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TO  THE 


READERS 


JR.  rather  *0be  $pe- 
Batovs }  if  th  e  Fates 
fo  pleasd>thele£'owje- 
dies  exactly  being 
*  dreffed  for  the  Stage 
and  the  o^gn- tried  J'iubrr[ better  than 
many  who  can  but  (cribble)  under- 
flood  the  Proportions  and  Beauties  of  a 
Scene  ■  But  as  they  are  they  will  not 
deceive  youjfor  the  lame  hand(  which 
formerly  pleas’d)  now  held  the  Pen, 
V V e  fuppofe  we  bring  what  in  theft: 
dayes  you  (carce  could  hope  for,,  Five 

A  3  nefV 


To  the  P[eaJer. 

nety  P layes  We  call  them  new,  becaufe 
'rill  now  they  never  were  printed.  You 
muft  not  think  them  poHhumous  Pro¬ 
ductions,  though  they  come  into  the 
world  after  the  Authors  death :  they 
were  all  begotten  and  born  (and 
own’d  by  Him  before  a  thoufand 
witnefles)  many  years  fince ;  they  then 
trod  the  Stage  ( their  pi  oper  place ) 
though  they  pafs  d  not  the  P re/s.  They 
are  all  Comedies ,  for  (a  man  would 
think)  we  have  had  too  many  Tra¬ 
gedies  n  But  this  Book  knew  them 

not..  The  ENGLISH  M00%, 
here(what  ever  name  or  face  it  wears) 
is  older  than  our  Troubles.  The  LOVE¬ 
SICK  COll^T,  and  the  A  miTlOUS 
POLITICK,  are  but  one  Play,  though 
ftrange  thofe  two  fliould  dwell  toge¬ 
ther.  This  NEW  AC  J  VEUT  con¬ 
cerns  not  that  which  eight  years  fince 
peep'd  up  in  Write  Friers;  and  this 
NEW  EXCHANGE  knows  no¬ 
thing 


To  the  Reader! 

thing  of  that  which  now  is  cleaving 
to  the  Great  Chuich  VVall.l  his  QjLlEEN 
is  a  raeer  ftranger  to  our  Jfland ;  Her 
Scene  is  Stciljj  the  Perfons  and  Aftion 
tafte  nothing  of  England.  Thus  the 
whole  *Book  being  free  and  ingenuous, 
we  hope  the  Author  may  have  the 
lame  allowance,  elpecially  now  fince 
he’s  gone  to  the  great  Wits,  that  is, 
dead.  And  yet  theie  are  a  fort  ( one 
would  wonder  there  fiuuld  be)  who 
think  they  leflcn  this  Author’s  worth 
when  they  fpeak  the  relation  he  had 
to  tBen.Johnjon.  We  very  thankful¬ 
ly  embrace  the  Objection,  and  defire 
they  would  name  any  other  Matter 
that  could  better  teach  a  man  to  write 
a  good  Play.  The  materials  mutt  flow 
from  all  parts  of  the  world  ;  but  the 
J rt  and  Compofition  come  onely  from 
Books  and  fuch  living  Matters  as  that 
out  great  Laureat ;  And  for  this  purpofs 
we  have  here  prefixt  Em  Johnfm  s  own 

1^“-.-  ■  -:>4 


te- 


4 


to  the  Reader. 

Eeftimony  to  his  Servant  our  A utbor ; 
we  grant  it  is  (according  to  Ben’s  own 
nature  and  cuftome )  magifterial  e- 
nough;  and  who  looks  for  other, 
fince  he  Paid  to  Shakefpear —  I  (ball  draw 
envy  on  tby  name  (  by  writing  in  hi? 
praile)  and  threw  in  his  face—  [mall 
Lathe  and  left  Creek,  j  but  alfo  told  Sel- 
den  himfelf  (  as  if  'Bens  confcience 
checked  him  for  being  too  good  na. 
tured  in  commending  others; j 


Tour  Book  {my  Selden)  I  have  read — 
though  I  ccnfejs  {as  every  Mufe  hath  err'd , 
And  mine  not  leaft )  I  have  too  oft  pref err’d 
Men  pafl  their  terms  and  prais'd  jome 
names  too  much} 

But  ’tu>as  "frith  purpofe  to  have  made  them 


[tub- 

Since,  being  deceiv'd ,  I  turn  a  jharper  eye 
Upon  my  feif}  aud  ask  to  whom,  and  "frhya 
A nd  "frbat  I  write  r  and  <vex  it  many  dayes 
Before  men  get  a  Verfe.  much  lefs  a  Braife. 

\  a  *r^*l 


A 


To  threader. 

—1  firU  falute  thee  fo}  andgratulate , 

With  that  thy  flylei  thy  keeping  of  tty  flats, 
—A  could  take  up  ( and  nete  abufe 
7he  cndit)D>bat  hould  funiifl)  a  tenth  Mu fe: 
'But  here's  nor  time  nor  place  my  wealth  to 
tell ; 

Xqu  both  are  rmdefls  fo  ami.  FaveweL 

It  feems  (what  ere  we  think)  Ben 
thought  it  diminution  for  no  man  to 
attend  upon  his  Mufe.  And  were  not 
alreadv  the  Antients  too  much  trod  on, 
we  could  name  famous  wits  who 
lerved  far  meaner  Matters  than  Ben 
Johnjon.  For,  none  versu  in  Letters 
but  know  the  wife  Aifop  was  born 
and  bred  a  wretched  flave ;  Lucian  a 
Stone-cutter  t  Virgtl  himfelf  begotten 
by  a  Basket-maker,  born  in  a  ditch, 
and  then  prefet  red  to  an  under  Groom 
intheftab!e;  nay,  (tointtance  in  our 
!  Authors  own  order)  N<evius  the  Co- 
f  median  a  Captains  mans  man ;  Plau¬ 
tus 


To  the  Racier, 

tut  fervant  to  a  poor  Baker ,  Terence  a 
flave  as  well  as  and  (which 

for  our  purpofe  is  moft  of  all)  our  Au¬ 
thors  own  Mafier  handled  the  TrOfbel 
before  he  grew  acquainted  with  Seia- 
nut  or  Catdine.  But  enough  of  this, 
left  pleading  for  the  J utbor,  make  him 
feem  to  want  an  Apology.  As  for  the 
Stationers ,  they  bring  thefe  Poems  as 
tney  had  them  from  the  Author •  not 
fuffering  any  falfe  or*buiy  hand  to 
adde  or  make  the  lead;  mutilation ;  ha¬ 
ving  been  more  watchful  over  the 
Printers  common  negligence, than  fuch 
work  as  this  hath  ufually  obtained. 
And  if  thefe  new  Playes  fail  your  ex¬ 
pectation  ,  we  openly  profefs  wC 
know  not  how,  where,  or  when  we 
fhall  fit  you. 


To 


romyoid  Faithful  Servant, 

and  (  by  his  con  cinu  d  venue) 

my  loving  Friend)  the  Author  oi 
this  work,  Mr.  Bromr. 

I  Had  you  for  a  Servant ,  once,  Dick. 
Biome, 

A nd  you  perform'd  a  Servants  faithful 
parts : 

Now, you  are  got  into  a  neerer  room 
Of  F  eilowfliip,  profesfeng  my  old  A. rts ,  • 

A  nd  you  do  do  them  well ,  with  good  applaufi , 
Which  you  have  juflly  gained  from  the 
Stage, 

(By  objerVation  of  thofe  Comtek  Laws, 

Which  I,  your  Matter,  firjldid  teach  this 

Tou  learn  d  it  well,  and  for  it  ferny  d  your 
Time , 

A  Brentifhaip,  which  few  do  noip  adayes : 
New  each  Court- Hobby* Hoife  ,  will 
wince  m  Bhime,  <  Both 


‘Both  learned  and  unlearned ,  all  Tbritt 
Blayes : 

It  was  not  foof  old  y  men  took  up  trades  j 
"that  knew  the  Crafts  they  had  been,  bred  it 
right ; 

tn  hone  ft  Bilbo  Smith  "Would  make  gooi 
Blades , 

■tnd  the  Phyfician  teach  men  fput,and-~ 
the  Cobler  kept  him  to  hist wllfBut  non 
He  llbe  a  Pilo t}lcarce can  guide  a  Blow. 


Ben.  Johnlon. 


! 


; 
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iff  o  my  moft  ingenious  friend, 

Mr.  sJLEX.  WHO  ME 

Upon  his  fetting  forth 

Mr.  RICH.  BROMES 

furus: 

His,  Sir,  is  double  Piety  5  and  you 
In  this  oblige  the  dead  and  living 
too, 

ip  the  laft  trumpet  with  one  pow’rful  found 
Laifes  forgotten  Bodies  from  the  ground, 

\nd  betters  thofe  that  yet  remain  alive : 

>o  you  an  equal  bappinefs  do  give 
Into  his  duft  ,andus3  at  once  engage 
^dis  facred  ^4 foes,  and  theprefent  age . 

^or  can  I  tell  to  whom  we  more  are  bounds 
Dr  to  his  wit ,  or  you  that  have  it  found. 
WhcnThetis  Son  amongft  the  maids  lay  hid, 
find  for  their  fofter  wars  th q 'Trojan  fled  x 

He 


I 


I  , 

He  that  difcover’d  him5  did  juftly  claim 
An  equal  fhare  in  th5  honour  of  his  name  \  1 
Anddai’J  to  call  Achilles \i&ones$ 

AH  thofc  exploits.,  and  all  thofe  T rbphies  V 
Soyou  that  have  this  noble  wit  reveal'd 
And  made  it  be  (which  was  before  cc 
,  ceai’d) 

Known  and  commended,  may  as  well  : 
ceive 

Part  in  thofe  LameU  we  to  him  do  give* 
He  made  the  oyf  but  you  enlightned  it. 

He  gave  the  [alt ,  but  you  have  made 
white, 

A  nd  dug  it  from  the  Pit  where  it  once  lay 
ilnfecn5or  by  the  eyes  of  men  or  day : 

He  made  the  branches  of  this  Coral  grow , 
Hid  in  its  private  sea  untouch’d  $  but  you 
By  drawing  it  into  the  open  air, 

Have  made  it  turn  more  pretious ,  aud  me 
fair .  *  : 

He  fpake  with  fuch  a  fall  and  eafle  {train, 
With  fuch  a  [oft,  and  fuch  a  flowing  vein. 
As  if’twer q  Nature  all,  yet  there  was  An 
Yet  there  was  Skill  in  every  limb  and  Par 
So  gently  came  all  that  he  thought  i 
writ, 

As  if  he  made  it  not,  but  did  repeat . 

His  fancy  like  the  ^Wdidalwayes  flow 
Yet  full  of  Itfe  and  full  Offpirts  too. 


His  wit  and  Angels  did  in  this  agree. 

Their  motion  is  moft  nimble,  quick,  and 
free, 

I  And  perfeB  too*  And  as  the  world  was  made, 
(Which  no  delayes  of  fpring  and  fummer 
r  had,  / 

1  v  * 

Ho  ages  ox  increafeti  but  on  all 
i  At  firft  a  ripenefa  and  full  growth  did  fall; 3 
So  all  that  from  his  happy  Pen  did  come 
I  Was  ripe  and  grown  at  firft,  and  left  no 
room 

^  For  after  change ,  ho  fecond  hand  could 
give 

J  Moire  Strength  to  it,  or  it  more  ftrenglh  re- 
‘  ceive. 

When  he  doth  fpeak  of  kve^  himfelf  he 
a  arms  \ 

With  fuch  refftlefsy  and  fuch  conquering 
Q,  charms, 

]  Ads  fuch  fweet  hopes  ^  fuch  innocent  fear$7 

and  jojes , 

1  That  we  or  love  his  Miftrefsy  or  his  wee  f 
1  As  eccho  did  .When  he  would  male  us  fmile, 
i  Thoufand  Anacreons  play  about  his  ftyle. 
When  he  commands  our [orrow,  firaight  our 
eyes 

Into  fait  ft  reams,  our  hearts  to  fighings  rife. 
r  When  he  doth  l#ugk  again,  tne  clouds  are 

i|  Son^ 

[is  t 


*  Oiir 


Oar  minds  into  a  hidden  calmnefs  run  : 
Heft)  difpos’d  our  thoughts,  as  when  the 
hand, 

Or  eye  of  the  chief  Genral  doth  command. 
Whole  Armies  aft  what  his  example  led* 
Follow  his  poftures  with  fuch  willing  fpeed. 
Into  obedience  with  fuch  eafinefs  fall, 

As  if  one  foul  and  fpring  did  move  them  all. 
When  he  ftrook  vice ,  he  let  the  per  fen  go. 
Wounded  not  men  but  manners ;  nor  did  do 
Like  him  who  when  hepainted  heaven  &c  helD 
Amondt  the  damned  {hades  and  thofe  that 
fell, 

I>id  draw  his  Enemies  face,  that  all  might 
fay 

who  there  condemned  by  the  fainter  lay  : 

But  as  the  Surgeon  at  once  hides  and  cures j 
And  bindeth  up  the  limb. which  moft  in- 
dures  $ 

The  fore  and  pain  :  fo  he  with  gentle  hand 
Did  heal  the  wound,  and  yet  conceal  the  man . 
His  Scenes  mens  ABions,  Tempers Humours 
fhew. 

And  copy  out  what  the  great  world  doth  do. 
His  words  are  like  the  fnapes  which  Angela 
take,  .  1 

And  for  themfelves  of  fineft  air  do  makes 
That  are  fo  much  like  men,xhat  cleared  eyes 
Cannot  difeern  where  the  fmal  difference 
lies.,  In 
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tn  them  we  fee  our  felves,  in  them  we  find 
Whatever  Time  or  Cuftom  taught  man¬ 
kind.  - 

We  fee  with  what  expreffivenefs  and  life 
He  painteth  anger  >  hatred 3  joy,  or  grief  > 

Or  all  the  other  winds  that  do  enrage 
The  hearts  of  men,  nor  in  that  living  Stage 
(Woereallhe  writ  was  a&ed  firft)  mani 
breaft. 

They  more  to  th’  full  and  nature  are  expreftj 
This  we  by  him  have^mV,  by  him  and  you* * 
For  we  as  much  unto  the  Merchant  o\ve? 
Whoie  care  and  pains  brought  the  rich’ 
Jewels  home. 

As  to  the  Indiaes  whenre  thofe  Jewels 
come. 

*  i  ,  .  %  i 

t.s; 
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On  the  Qomeedies  of  the  late  fa¬ 


cetious  yP  0  2s  7*!, 


Brome 


‘Deceafed, 


His  to  thy  memory  Fm  bound  to 
do, 

CIngenious^w)though  not  related 


"Thy  parts  or  perfon  ;  kindled  by  that  flame, 
Wmch  glows  in  thy  example  and  fair  name; 
I  muft  pronounce  thefe  iffucs  of  thy  brain, 
Oi  all  tlf  Indulgers  of  the  Comick  (train 
D^ferve  applaufe ;  and  they  that  do  not  fee 
A  worth  in  both,  know  neither  them  nor 
thee. 


Yet  lam  no  wit-rampant,  none  of  them 
-hat  think  they’ve  pow’r  to  Quit*  or  to  con- 


they've  pow'r  to 

*  demn 

What  ere  is  writ,  and  boldly  fay  there’s 


none 


True  sterling  wit,  but  what  looks  like  their 
own,  °  And 


k 


Ai 


W 


And  judge  no  perfon  comely,  if  his  head 
Be  black  or  brown-)  their  ftandard-heads  being 
red . 

Thefe  would  be  Quorum-wits  ,  and  by.  their 
own 

CommiflTion,  do  invade  Apollo  s  throne, 
Wher cCbair-men-ltke  they  rant3  condemn., 
deride 

The  Novice  Wity  that  muft  by  them  be  tri’d. 
With  Queflions  intricate  3  yet  catching 
though3  . 

Such  as  themfelves  can’t  ailfwer,  namely5 
Who’  ' 

Firft  made  them  wits)  How  they  the  grace 
obtain’d 

Of  Poetry  ?  By  whom  they  were  ordain’d  ? 
And  at  what  Club  ?  and  by  whofe  lines 
they’ve  bin 

Converted  Poets ,  from  that  odious  fin 
Of  Profe  and  thriving  ?  whether  Poetry 
Be  b’  acquijitisn  or  extraducb  ? 

Such  Queftions  and  Commands  not  worth 
a  flraW) 

’Caufe  done  without  Authority  or  Law. 

Sic  volo ’s  all  the  pow’r,  by  which  they  fit, 
And  th’ only  Rule  by  which  they  judge  of 

Wit. 

For  there’s  no  other  Standard  but  Opinion* 
Which  varies  ftilh’caule/a^ry  has  domini- 
on;  a  2  So 


So  Martin  Parker's  Iaureird  by  fome  men. 
With  as  much  boldnefs  as  the  wife  do  Ben . 

Nor  can  we  help  it,  fince  among  the  mts 
There  is  a  Vulgus,  whofe  ambition  gets 
To  be  o’th’  Clasps,  and  prefurnes  to  be 
At  firft  fight.  Judges  of  ali  Poetry.  '  ' 

’Gainft  whom  there  is  no  armour,  but  to 
know, 

What  they  call  good ,  or  bad, they  think  is  (o. 
Thus  tnatfanVd  Lombard  ftory  which 
,  was  wtit 

To  put  the  Reader  to  tlv  expense  of  wit 
And  skill  to  judge  of,  and  to  underftand , 

'  Ca riz.cenfure  lcape,  nor  can  applaufe  com¬ 
mand,  •  '  ,:v 

But  tamely  muft  its  (elf,  and  fate  fubmit 
To  the  coy  Readers  prejudice,  or  wit. 

Who  doth  with  equal  eagernefs  contend. 
Some  to  en  down,  and  others  to  commend. 

So  eafie  his  to  j udg,  fo  hard  to  do. 

There's  fo  much  frailty,  yet  fucb  prying  too: 
That  who  their  Poetry  to  view  expofe; 

Mull  be  prepar'd  to  be  abus’d  in  Profe. 

Onely  our  Author  garrifon’d  in's  grave. 
Fears  no  mans  cenfure,  nor  applaufe  does 
crave  : 

Leaves  thefe  Remains-,  if  they're  approv’d  o^ 

fo.  *  *  -/  ■ 

If  not  fo  too.  But  he  would  have  us  know. 

He’s 


He’s  now  above  our  reach  $  for  his  Eftatc 
He  has  fecur  d  againft  the  common  Fate 
Oi  leaving  to  young  beir$y  whofe  high  de-* 
fires 

Are  to  fpend  all9  and  be  accounted  Squires, 
He  was  his  own  Executory  and  made 
Ev’n  with  the  world  ^  and  that  (mail  All 
\  he  had —  v  \ 

He  without  Law  or  Scribe  put  out  of  doubt  i 
Poor  he  came  into  th’  world,  and  poor  went 
out. 

His  foul  and  body  higher  powers  claim5 
There’s  nothing  left  to  play  with*  but  his 
name  \ 

Which  you  may  freely  tofs ;  he  all  endures* 
But  as  you  ufe  his  name,  fo’  11  others  yours. 

ALEX,  B ROME* 


THE 
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THE 

S  T  ATIONERS 

* 

To  the 

READER 

I 

YOUR  former  candid  reception  of  tbit 
Authors  other  labours  of  thiskindy  have 
kindled  an  encouragement  in  P's  to  pub - 
lift)  this  5  in  which  the  clear  ft  reams  of  Comical 
rrit  is  no  lefs  difcernable  ;  fo  that  it  [peaks  thefe 
though  pofthume ,  the  legitimate  ijjue  of  the  fame 
brain .  Tismtour  defigns  to  whet  your  judge¬ 
ments  with  our  commendation^  though  fome  friends 
to  the  .Authors  memory  and  our  benefit  (in  whofe 
fentence  we  acqniefce)  have  blown  their  Trum¬ 
pets  before  the  fhewSy  we  might  have  pur  chafed  an 
Encomium  of  our  own  to  havefet  before  tty  but 
we  have  other  occaftons  for  our  mony ,  we  are  af  - 
f  ured  that  thef  ?  are  goo  f  a 
fo  •y  for  if  the )  be  pleafantty 
be  profitably  good  to 

Tour  Servants, 

A.C.  H.B. 


id  hope  they  mil  prove 
good  to  youy  they  will 
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Ik  >1  Oft  noble ,  fair  and  curteou x,  to  ye  nil  ^  ,, 

JlV  I.  Welcome  and  thank!  we  give ,  that  you  would  call 
And  vifit  jour  poor  fervants ,  that  have  been 
So  long  and  pitilefs  unhear d,  unfeen • 

Welcome ,  you  l  J ay  your  money  that  does  doy 
(  Vifjembling  is  a  fault)  we  fay  fo  too . 

And  your  long  ab fence  was  no  fault  of  your 9 
But  our  fad  fate  to  be  fo  long  obfcure.: 

Jove  and  the  Mujes  grants  and  all  good  Meri^ 

We  feel  not  that  extremity  again  i 
The  thought .  of  which  yet  chills  us  with  a  fear 
That  we  have  bought  our  liberty  toy  dear  : 

For  ftjould  we  fall  into  a  new  reftraint , 

Our  hearts  muft  breaks  that  did  before  hut  faint, 
ton  noble 0  great  and  good  ones 5  that  vouch fafe 
lo  fee  a  Comedy ,  and  fometimes  laugh 
Or  f mile  at  wit  and  harmelefs  mirth ,  As  thus 
ye  have  begun  to  grace  and  fuccpnr  usy 
Be  further  pleafid  (to  hold  us  ftill  upright , 
t  or  our  rdiefyand  for  your  own  delight  j 
fo  move  for  us  to  thofe  high  powers  whom  we 
fubmit  unto  in  all  humility ^ 

For  our  proceedings  and  we'le  make  it  good 
fo  utter  nothing  may  be  mderjtood 
Offenfive  to  the  ft  ate *  manners  or  time ,  >.  . 

We  will  as  well  look L  to  our  neck!  as  climb, 

Tou  hear  our  fute-,  obtain  it  if  you  may, 
fhek  find  its  money  and  we  Ye  find  you  pUy* 


Dramtnatis  Perfonrf- 

Meanwell.  ?  Two  old  Gentlemen  and  friends  fup- 
Rafhley.  Spofed  to  have  been  kill  din  a  Duel. 
Arthur,  Meanwels  Son,  in  love  with  Lucy. 
Theophilus,  Rafhleys  Son >  in  love  with  MiUcent 
Quickfaiids,  an  oldVfurer. 

Tefty,  an  old  angry  Juft  ice. 

Winlofe,  a  decayed  Gentleman.  • 

Vincent.  ^  j-wo  gauants  undone  by  Quickfands. 

Nath.  Banelafs,  a  Wt encher. 

Hoft.  Drawer* 

Ralph,  Meanwels  fervant. 

Arnold,  Rafhley s  Jervant. 

Buzard,  Qiiickfands  fervant. 

Dionifia,  Meanwels  daughter. 

Lucy,  Ralhleys  daughter. 

Milicent,  Tefty  s  Neece. 

Phillis,  Winlofe  daughter. 

Madge,  Quickfands  fervant. 
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Aft.  i.  Scene,  i. 

Arthur .  Vionjfia . 

Ar.  Ear  Sifter,  bear  with  me. 

Vi.  S  g  I  may  not, brother. 

S  J  What !  buffer  you  to  pine,  and  peak  away  J 
^  In  your  unnatural  melancholy  fits  5 
Which  have  already  turn’d  your  purer  blood 
Into  a  toad-pool  dye.  1  am  afham’d 
ftlpon  my  life)  almoft  to  call  you  brother 
But  nature  has  her  (wing  in  me.  1  muft. 

Therefore  I  crave  you  (  as  you  are  my  brother) 

|To  (hake  this  dull  and  muddy  humor  off, 

By  vifiting  the  ftreets,  and  quit  your  chamber. 

Which  is  a  ficknefs  toyou. 

Ar.  O  my  lifter ! 

Vi.  lean  fay,  O  my  brother  too,  to  (hew  you 
How  it  becomes  you.  1  have  the  fame  caule 
Equally  with  your  felf,  to  (pend  my  life 
|  In  follitary  mourning*  and  would  doit, 

Could  it  make  good  our  lpbs My  honor’d  Father ! 
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A  tear  has  fcap’d  me  there  :  But  that’s  by  th’by. 

And  more  of  anger  ’gainft  his  enemy, 

And  his  for  ever  curFd  pofterity, 

That  rob’d  us  of  a  Father,  then  of  forrow 
For  what  we  know  is  unrecoverable. 

Put  to  fit  grieving  over  his  Memory 

In  a  refolved  filence,  as  you  do  5 

Killing  your  own  blood  while  a  vein  holds  any 

Proceeding  from  the  flefh,  that  drew  out  his,. 

Is  meerly  idle.  Mingle  then  your  grief 
With  thought  of  brave  revenge  :  And  do  it  not 
In  private  Meditation  in  your  Chamber; 

But  bear  it  out  till  it  proceed  to  A&ion. 

1  Ay .  By  po wring  blood  on  blood  ? 

Pi.  By  quenching  fire 

Of  high  revenge,  with  bafe  unmanly  blood ; 

By  flopping  of  our  Fathers  curelefs  wounds 
(  Which  ftill  bleed  frefh  in  our  vex’d  memories  ) 

With  the  proud  flefh  of  him  that  butcher’d  ours. 

Ay*  We  know  he  lives  not  that  has  flam  our  Father  s 
Or,  if  he  lives,  tis  where  1  cannor.  reach  tfi*m  ; 

He  nere  faw  Englifti  harbour  fince  his  fword 
Unfortunately  had  the  better  of  my  father. 

Pi.  But  his  fon  lives. 

Ar.  Good  After  cool  thy  paftion 
With  reafonable  means* 

Pi.  O  where’s  the  fpirit 

That  my  flain  father  had.  Have  you  no  part  oi’c  2 
Muft  I  now  play  the  Man,  whilft  you  inherit 
OnHy  my  Mothers  puling  difpolition  ? 

Ar.  I  know  thy  drift,  good  lifter  Vionifia^ 

Is  not  unto  revenge,  or  blood ;  but  to  ftir  up 
Some  motion  in  me,  to  prevent  the  danger 
A  fad  retirednefs  may  bring  upon  me* 

Vi.  Bee’t  as  you  think  it,  foyou  will  abroad  5 
And  make  the  houfe  no  longer  dark  With  fighing.  „ Ent .Rafe  ! 
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Now  Sir  the  newes  with  you  ? 

Ra.  Newes  worth  your  hearing, 

Meerly  to  laugh  at :  Good  for  nothing  elfe« 

Vi.  Is  the  old  Ruffian  tane,  and  bang’d,  that  flew 
My  Father  5  or  his  foil  Brain-battered  5  or 
His  Daughter  made  a  proftituteto  fiiame  > 

At.  How  mercileis  are  your  wiffies ! 

Ra.  Lady,  no. 

But  as  I  was  hankring  at  an  ordinary. 

In  queft  of  a  new  Matter  (  for  this,  here. 

Will  never  laft  to  a  new  livory 

’Lcfs  he  were  merrier)!  heard  the  braveft  noife 

Of  Laughter  at  a  wicked  accident 

OF  Marriage,  that  was  chopt  up  this  Morning, 

Vi.  What  marriage  ?  Qtiickly. 

Ra.  Who  do  you  think 
Has  married  fair  Mittris  Millicentt 

Vi.  Theophilus  ( I  can  name  him,  though  his  father 
Was  fatal  unto  mine  )  was  fure  to  her. 

Ra.  Y cs,  but  without  a  Prieft.  She  has  flipt  his  hold. 
And  is  made  faft  enough  unto  another, 

For  which  fine  Mr.  "the.  fo  whines  and  chafes, 

And  hangs  the  head  !  More  then  he  would  do 
For’s  father,  were  he  hanged,  as  you  did  wiffi 
For  laughing  newes  eene  now.  Ther’s  fportforyou. 

Vi.  It  does  me  good  to  hear  of  any  erols 
That  may  torment  their  family.  I  wiffi 
1  oy  to  the  man  that  did  beguile  him  ot  her 
What  ere  he  be. 

Ay.  But  who  has  married  her? 

Ra.  Thence  fprings  the  jeft.  Old  Mr.  guickfands, Sir, 
The  bottomlefs  devourer  of  young  Gentlemen  5 
He  that  has  liv’d,  till  paft  threescore,  a  batcheler, 

By  three-fcore  i’che  hundred ;  he  that  has 
Undone  by  Mortgages  and  under- buyings 
So  many  Gentlemen  9  that  they  all  deipair’d 
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0f  means  tobe  reveng’d. 

Ar«  Bat  where’s  yoar  Jeft  2 

Ha.  The  Jeft  is,  that  they  now  have  found  that  means 
f  As  they  fuppofe)  by  making  of  him  Cuckold. 

They  are  laying  their  heads  together  in  every  corner, 
Contriving  of  his  horns,  and  drinking  healths 
To  the  fuccefs.  And  there  were  (port  for  you  now, 

J’f  you  were  any  body. 

'  Ar.  Tie  abroad  however. 

Pi.  That’s  nobly  faid.Take  courage  with  you  Brother. 
Ar.  And  yet  me  thinks  I  know  not  how  to  look 
The  wide  world  in  the  face,  thus  on  the  fudden 
1 Would  fain  get  abroad,  yet  be  unknown. 

Ra.  For  that  Sir  (look  you)  1  have  here,  by  chance, 

A  falfe  beard  which  l  borrowed,  with  a  purpofe 
To  ha’  worn’t  and  put  a  jeft  upon  your  fadnefs. 

Ar.  Does  it  do  well  with  me  ?  Ar.  puts  on 

Ra.  You'l  never  have  t^e  beara. 

One  of  your  own  fo  good :  you  look  like  Heftor. 

Ar.  Go  fetch  my  fword  and  follow  me. 

Pi.  Be  fure  you  carry  a  ftri3c  eye  o*re  his  anions, 

And  bring  me  a  true  account. 

Ra.  I  warrant  you  Miftrifs. 

Pi.  Drymd  Fie  love  thee  everlaftingly. 

Why,  now  you  are  my  brother. 

Ar.  Farewel  Sifter. 

Pi.  1  hope  he  has  fome  ftratageni  a  foot 
In  our  revenge  to  make  his  honour  good  : 

It  is  not  grief  can  quit  a  fathers  blood. 

Act  i.  Scene  2. 


Exit*  Ar.Ra. 


Exit* 


Nathaniel.  Phillis. 


Nat .  Prithee  be  and  anfwered,  and  haiy  ofi  o' me, 
I  iu’  no  more  to  fay  to  you  in  the  way 


You 
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.You  wot  on  Phillis. 

Phi .  Nor  do  Jfeekto  you 
In  that  way  which  you  wot  on,  wanton  Sir, 

But  to  be  honeft,  and  to  marry  me. 

You  have  done  too  much  the  tother  way  already. 

Nat.  I  wi(h  you  were  more  thankful,Mrs.  Phillis^ 
T o  one  has  taught  you  a  trade  to  live  upon : 

You  are  not  th’firft  by  twenty  I  have  taught  it 
That  thrive  well  i’the  world. 

Phi.  There  are  fo  many 
Such  teachers  in  the  world  ;  and  fo  few 


I 
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Reformers,  that  the  world  is  grown  fo  full 
Of  female  frailties,  the  poor  Harlotries 
Can  fcarce  already  live  by  one  another. 

And  yet  you  would  have  me  thruft  in  among  em, 

Nat.  I  do  not  urge  you.  Take  what  courfe  you  pleafe. 
But  look  not  after  me :  lam  not  mark’d  '/ 

For  Matrimony,  I  thank  my  liars. 

Phi.  Should  I  run  evil  eeurfes,  you  are  the  caufej 
And  may  in  time,  curie  your  own  aft  in  it : 

You’l  find  th’hndoingof  an  honeft  Maid 
Your  heavieft  fin  upon  your  bed  of  ficknefs; 

Twill  coft  your  foul  the  deepeft  groan  it  fetches  5 
And  in  that  hope  I  leave  you.  Exit* 

Nat.  Farewel  wag-tail. 

Marry  thee  quoth  a  /  That’s  wife  work  indeed  ! 

If  we  Ihould  marry  every  Wench  we  lie  with, 

’T  were  after  fix  a  week  with  lomeof  us. 

(Marry  love  forbid )  when  two  is  enough  to  hang  one-* 
Vin.Nat^vjt  have  (ought  diligently, for  fear  Enter  Vin- 
The  news  that  is  abroad  (hould  flie  before  11s.  cent  and 
Ntft.What  news?  What  flying  fame  do  you  Edmond. 

(labour  with? 

Ed.  News  that  makes  all  the  Gallants  i’the  Town 
Fly  out  o’their  little  wits :  They  are  fo  eagerj 
Upon  the  joy.  1  mean  fuch  youthful  Gallants 
As  have,  or  fold,  or  mortgag’d  5  or  been  cheated  By 
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By  the  grave  patron  of  Areh-cofonage, 

Whofe  lad  misfortune  we  are  come  to  ling  ; 

Shall  1  need  to  name  him  to  thee  > 

Nat  Who, the  old  Rafeal  Quicksands'*  fpeak good  Vincty 
What !  has  he  hangd  himfeb  ?  fpeak  quickly  prithe. 

Vin .  Worfe,worfe  by  half  mm.Durft  thou  hear  a  news 
Whofe  mirth  will  hazzard  cracking  of  a  rib  ) 

Nat.  I,and’t  be  two.  Here’s  hoopes  enough  bfcfides 
To  hold  my  drink  in.  Pray  thee  fpeak  ;  what  mifchief 
Is  come  upon  him. 

Ed.  I  pray  thee  guefs  again. 

Nat.  Has  fomebody  over-reach’d  him  in  his  way 
Of  damnable  extortion  ;  and  he  cut  his  throat, 

Or  fwal lowed  poi  fon  ? 

Vin,  Ten  times  worfe  then  that  too. 

Nat.  Is  he  then  hoifted  into  the  Star-Chamber 
For  his  notorious  pra&ifes?  or  into 
The  high  Commiflion  for  his  blacker  arts  > 

Ed .  Worfe  then  all  this. 

Nat.  Pax,  keep  it  to  your  felf  then, 

If  you  can  think  it  be  too  good  for  me- 
Why  did  you  fet  me  a  longing  ?  you  cry  worfe 
And  ten  times  worfe;  and  know  as  well  as  I, 

The  worfe  it  is  to  him,  the  better  wel-come 
Ever  to  me :  And  yet  you  tell  me  nothing. 

Vin.  He  has  married  a  young  wife. 

Nat.  HasheCadzooks? 

Ed.  W c  bring  you  no  comfort,we; 

Nat.  Nere  go  fine  fport,  Ha,  ha,  ha.  What  is  (he  ? 
Would  he  had  my  wench,  was  here  eene  now} 

What  is  fhe  he  has  married  ?  quickly  prithe. 

Vin.  One  much  too  good  for  him. 

Ed.  The  beauteous  MiJliccnt. 

Driven  by  thetempeft  of  her  Uncles  will, 

Is  like  a  pinnace  forc’d  againft  the  Rock. 

Nat.  But  he  will  never  (plit  her3that’$  the  b.  ft  on’f. 
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I  hope  fhe’le break  his  heart  firft.  Gentlemen* 

I  thank  you  for  your  news  5  and  know  what  I 
Will  prefently  go  do. 

Vin *  Pray  ftay  a  little. 

Ed.  And  take  us  with  you.  What  will  you  go  do> 
Nat.  That  which  we  can  all  at  once.  Do  not  hold  me. 
Vin.  We  came  to  caft  a  plot  w’ye. 

Nat.  Caft  a  pudding — How  long  ha’they  been  mar- 
E d.  But  this  morning.  fried  i 

Nat .  You'l  ha’me  come  too  late- 
Nc’r e  go  ’tis  a  ftiame  he  was  not  Cuckolded 
’Fore  Dinner.  7  '  v,* 

Vin *  That  had  been  a  fine  firft  courfe 
At  a  wedding  feaft  indeed,  A  little  patience. 

Nat.  Pray  let  me  take  my  courfe  ’fore  (upper  yet. 

Ed%  The  buiinefs  ’longs  to  us  as  much  as  you, 

He  has  wrong’d  us  all  alike.  He  has  coined  us 
As  much  as  you. 

Nat.  He  has  made  me  (o  poor 
That  my  poor  whore  eene  now  claim’d  marriage  of  me^ 
Vin.  The  cafe  is  ours.  His  wrongs  are  common  to  us. 
So  (hall  his  wife  be,  can  we  ptirchafe  her : 

Did  we  bring  you  the  news  for  you  to  run 
And  prevent  us  do  you  think  'i 

Nat.  Pardon  my  zeal  good  Gentlemen  *,  which  onely 
Confidcred  but  the  fitnefsof  the  Aff, 

And  that  \is  more  then  time  ’cwere  done  ifaith.  En*er  The- 
Ed*  And  fee  here  comes  a  fourth  man  that  °phil“s  6* 
(  •  (has  loft  Atnold- 

More  on  her  part,  then  we  upon  the  Bridegrooms. 

Vin .  HFs  very  fowreand  fad. ,  ’Tis  crept  upon  him 
By  this  untoward  accident*  (match  ; 

Nat.  ’T  would  anger  any  man  to  be  nos’d  of  fucha 
But  He  remove  his  forrow— 

v.  *  *1  ’H**"  * 

Gentle  Theophilus ,  you  are  well  met, 

Your  forrow  is  familiar  with  us  all 
In  the  large  lofs  of  your  betrothed  love  5 
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I  But,fir,  be  comforted  :  you  have  our  pi  tty 
And  cur  revenge  to  cj  fe  you.  Tis  decreed 
Her  husband  fhall  be  inilatitly  a  Cuckold. 

Jhem  Moft  fin  fully  thou  ly ell  5  and  all  that  give 
Breath  to  that  foul  opinion.  Draw  and 

Nat.  W hat  do  you  mean.  fight* 

TJje.Givc  me  that  thought  from  you*  nay, from  yon  all, 
Or  l  will  rip  you  foi’c. 

Nat .  Zooks  what  mean  you. 

Vin.  Hold,  Sir,  forbear. 

Ike.  lie  havethat  thought  out  firft. 

* —  j 

Nat.  I  fay  he  doesdeferve  to  be  a  Cuckold  j 
Let  him  be  what  he  will, a  pox  upon  him. 

Ed.  Vin.  So  we  fay  alb 
Ehc*  What’s  that  to  ill  in  her? 

|  ftand  upon  that  point.  Mans  evil  merits 
No  warrant  for  a  womans  dishoneify. 

I  (ay  had  fhee  a  man  forty  degrees 
Beneath  his  unde(ervings,twere  morepoflible 
For  him  to  deceive  her  with  a  good  Life, 

Then  fhee  him  with  a  wicked. 

Nat.  I  fay  fo  too. 

But  then  »  fay  again,  The  more’s  the  pitty. 

7he.  Do  and  undoe.  He  hurts 

Nat.  Zookes  now  your  bitch  has  bit  me,  him. 

1  fay  he  wdl  be  one,  he  fhall  be  one  5 
Jl’e  make  him  one  my  felf.  Ent.  Ar. 

Ed. Vin.  And  weell  both  help  him.  ('Murder,  hhisfaf 
Am.  Why  here’s  trim  fluff.  Help  ho, Murder, 

'ufrr.This  is  oppreffion  gentlemen^an  unmanly  one. Theoph. 
Nat.  What  devils  this  rais’d?  fail  off, tis  an  ill  bufi-  Ext. Na\ 
Am.  Have  you  no  hurt  Sir.  (nefs.  Vin.  Ed. 

7he:  No  I’m  confident. 

Am .  By  your  favour,  I  will  fee.  Arnold fearches 

Art.  What  fortune’s  this,  Theoph. 

1  fought  ’gain ft  friends  to  fave  mine  enemy, 


But 


Exit, 


or  the  Mo  (triage* 

Bat  I  hope  neither  know  me.  1  deiire 
To  reft  hid  to  my  triends  for  my  offence  to  thenij, 

And  to  mine  enemy, till  I  make  him  dearer. 

The.  I  told  thee  there  wa?  none. 

Am.  glad  it  proves  fo. 

The.  But  wher’s  the  Gentleman  > 

Am.  Do  you  not  know  him  fir  > 

Them  Not  I,  tis  the  firft  time  that  ere  I  faw  him* 

To  my  remembrance  ;  yet  he  fought  for  me. 

Befhrew  thy  idler  care  that  made  me  lofe  him, 

What  fhould  he  be  that  fo  could  fight  for  me, 

Yet  care  not  for  my  company  ?  befhrew  thy  heart. 

Why  fhould  he  ufe  me  thus  ?  I  (hall  be  lick  to  think  one. 
I’m  made  beholding  now  to  I  know  not  whom; 

And  I’m  the  worft  to  fue  or  feek  to  a  man - - 

Am.  That  fenrvy,  between  proud  and  bafhful  quality, 
You  are  famous  for,  as  tother  toy  that  haunts  you. 

‘The.  What’s  that  ? 

Am.  Why,to  be  deadly  angry, fir, 

On  leaft  occafion,  and  friends  as  quickly. 

Hot  and  cold  in  a  breath :  you  are  angry  now 
With  him  that  fought  for  you  I  warrant  you- 

The,\n  troth  I  am, and  friends  with  them  I  fought  with; 
He  uf ’d  me  peevifhly  to  leave  me  fo. 

Ere  I  could  thank  him: 

Am.  So  tis  that  I  told  you. 

‘The.  But  did  you  mark  th’hunianity  of  my  Gentlemen, 
Caufe  (hee’s  difpof ’d  by  her  lelf  willed  uncle 
On  that  unworthy  Quickjands  (  Devil  take  him  )  \ 
They  thought  twould  found  like  mufick  in  my  ears 
To  hear  her  difgrace  fung ;  when  her  fair  honour 
Is  all  I  have  to  love,  now  fhee’s  took  from  me : 

And  that  they’d  go  about  to  rob  me  of. 

Heaven  grant  me  patience.  O  my  ffaughter’d  father ! 

I  am  thy  fon,  and  know  by  thy  infirmity. 

Am,  Me  thinks.  Sir,  his  example  fhould  allay  you : 

.  Impa* 
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Impatience  Was  his  ruine. 

The .  Pu(h,  we  fee 

Thieves  daily  bang’d  for  Robberies  ;  yet  fome 
Go  on  ftill  in  the  pra&ice !  What  a  fine 
Is  fet  upon  the  head  of  foul  Adultery, 

And  yet  our  neighbours  Wives  can  hardly  (cape  us  / 
There’s  Lawes  againft  extortion  ,  and  (ad  penalties 
Set  upon  Bribes, 

Yet  great  mens  hands  ha’iheir  fore- fathers  itch  I 
Prifons  are  fill’d  with  Banckriipts ;  yet  we  fee 
How  crafty  Merchants  often  wrong  their  credits, 

And  Londoners  flie  to  live  at  Amfterdam ! 

Nothing  can  banifh  Nature  i  That’s  the  Moral. 

Am,  It  was  indeed  your  Fathers  known  infirmity. 

And  ever  incident  to  the  nobleft  Natures. 

But  of  your  Father,  is  there  yet  no  hope 
OFbetternews  ? 

T he.  No,certainly  he’s  (lain. 

Am,  I  have  not  heard  a  ftory  of  more  wonder  i 
That  two  fuch  men,  of  fuch  eftates  and  years, 

Having  liv’d  alwayes  friends  and  neighbours  nearly, 

Should  at  the  laft  fall  out  fo  mortally 

On  a  poor  caft  at  bowles  !  Where  waft  they  fought  ! 

The .  It  is  uncertain.  ;>  All  we  heard  oi’em 
Was,  they  rode  forth  (Vis  now  a  whole  year  paftj 
Singly  to  end  their  quarrel :  But  to  what 
Part  of  the  kingdom,  or  the  world  they  took, 

We  can  by  no  inquiry  find  or  hear 
Of  either  of  them.  Sure  they  croft  the  Seas , 

And  both  are  Rain- 

Am.  You  (peak  poor  comfort  Sir# 

The.  I  (peak  as  my  heart  finds.  She’s  gone  for  ever  toc$ 
Her  hearts  defire  be  with  her. 

Am.  Now  he’s  there  again.  . 

The.  Then  my  poor  Sifters  ftcknefsj  that  torments  me. 
Never  in  health  finceour  dear  Father  leit  as. 

1  k‘  >4 
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Am.  And  now  there. 

‘the.  How  (hall  I  do  to  fee  thefe  men  again  i 
I  (hall  not  be  at  reft  till  1  be  friends  with’em. 

Am.  Why  here’s  the  noble  nature  ftill.’Twil  (hew  it  felf. 
the.  I*le  feek’em  out  .Nathaniel  alwayes  lov’d  me.  Exit, 
Am,  Here’ s  an  unfettled  humor.  Inthefc  fits 
Hel’e  nere  be  mad,  nor  ever  well  in’s  wits.  Exit  , 

Act  i.  Scene'  3. 

tefiy.  Q uickjands.  MiUicent. 

Tef.  Goto  I  fay,  goto;  as  y’re  my  Neece$ 

And  hope  t’inherit  any  thing  that’s  mine: 

Shake  off  this  Maiden  peeviftinefs.  Do  you  whimper 
'  Upon  your  wedding  day  ?  Or,  do  you  think 
You  are  not  married  yet  ?  Did  you  not  fay 
I  MiUicent  take  Mandevilb  A  ha  ! 

Was  it  not  lo?  Did  not  1  give  you  too  > 

I  that  have  bred  you  from  the  cradle  up 
To  a  fit  growth  to  match  with  his  fair  years ; 

|  And  *ar  more  fair  eft  ate. 

Mil.  I,  there’s  the  Match— 
tef  Love  him  I  charge  you. 

Mil  lie  endeavour’t  Sir. 

tef  You  will  endeavour’t  1  Is’t  no  further  yet } 

Stand  from  her,Nephe\v 7  1’le  fo  fwinge  her.  Ha  1 

Quick#  Let  me  intreat  your  patience.She’s  my  wife  Sir. 
tef.  Dandle  her  in  her  humour^do  ;  and  fpoyle  her. 
Quick:  ’Tis  but  her  modefty. 
tef.  Her  fallen  doggednefs, 

1’ie  bafte  it  out  of  her.  You  do  not  know  her 
As  l  do, Nephew. 

Quick:  I  (hall,  Sir,  before  morning 
Better  I  doubt  not.  Come  we  (hall  agree. 
tef.  You  will  endeavour’t  /  Come  Tie  fee  it  done. 
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Marry  a  man  firft,  and  then  endeavour  -as' 

Tolove  him  will  you  ?  Ha!  Is  it  but  (o> 
l’le  fee  you  love  him  prefently.  So  to  bed. 

MU.  What  before  Supper? 

Tef.  A  poffet  and  to  bed, 
l’Je  fee  it  done.  And  caufe  you  are  fo  nice 
f  To  bed  I  fay)  there  I  will  fee  more  done 
Then  I  will  (peak.  Tellmeof  your  endeavour ! 

Quick  •  Be  net  fo  rough  and  ftiffe  with  her,good  Uncle, 
I  know  rny  fupple  tender  dealing  will 
Get  more  upon  her  iovethen  allydur  chidings. 

Tef .  Such  tender  dealers  fpoyle  young  Brides ;  and  get 
Nothing  of  ftubhorntfs.  Down  with  lur  1  (ay 
Now  in  her  wedding  (heets ;  She  will  be  naught  elfe; 

Mil.  Condrue  more  charitably,!  befeech  you* 

JVI y  Virgin  blufhes. 

Tef.  ’Tis  your  fullennefs; 

Would  you  have  brided  it  fo  Jumpidily 

With  your (pruce  younker,  that  fine  lilken  beggar, 

Whofe  Land  lies  in  your  Husbands  counting  houfe* 

Or  the  moil  part, 

MU .  O  my  Theophilus- 

Quick:  Indeed  the  better  half  ;not  without  hope 
To  have  the  red  as  he  may  want  my  money.  (him, 

Tef.  Would  you  have  whin’d  and  pui\L  had  you  had 
To  bedward  think  you  ?  yet  to  (peak  the  truth. 

And  that  wherein  (he  has  vext  me  a  thoufand  times* 

I  never  faw  her  laugh,  nor  heard  her  fing 
In  all  my  life :  yet  (lie  could  both.  I  have  heard,. 

In  company  (he  lik’d. 

Mil.  It  has  been’mong  Maidens  then. 

But  honour’d  SirfI  know  what  I  will  do) 

To  let  you  fee  and  hear,  (Ince  you  defire 
To  have  me  (hew  acheerfulnefs  unto 
My  reverend  Husband.  Look  you  Sir,  Pie  kifs  him. 

Clap  him,  and  ftroke  him:  Ha,my  ]oe,ha,ha,ha,8<tf 
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Trf.  H-v  day.  .  l 

§tuicl{.  Shc’l  make  me  blufh  anon  I  think 
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M/7.  Fie  fins  him  fongstoo. 

Tef.  Whoop,  how’s  this  ? 

Mil.  That  I  will  chick,  old  Ton  gs  and  over  old  ones. 
Old  as  thy  reverend  felf,  my  Chick  a  bird. 

Quic.  She  cals  me  chick  and  bird:  The  common  names 
With  wives  that  Cuckold  their  old  cravend  husbands* 
MU,  (  Shee  fings  ) 

She  made  him  a  bed  of  the  thiftle  downfoft , 

Shee  laid  her  felf  under  to  bear  him  a  lofty 
And  ever  (he  jung  fweet  turn  thee  to  me3 
Wet  l  make  the  new  bed  cry  Jiggr 
\ Tef What  impudence  is  this* 

§>uic.  Shet’s  gon  as  far 
Beyond  it  now  as  it  was  t&3t. 

Mil  Mow  may  you  anfwer* 

(Shee  fines )  :  .  ;  ,  : 

Go  to  bed  Jweet  heart  Vie  come  to  thee , 

Make  thy  bed  fine  and  foft  Tie  lig  with  thee .  Ha,  ha,  ha.. 
§hic.  Is  this  your  bafhful  Neece. 

Te/  What  canft  thou  mean  by  this?dos  this  become  thee i 
A#/.  Pray  do  not  beat  me  ofrtiy  wedding  mightjbut  tell  me 
How  this  and  half  a  dozen  chopping  Children  may 
B  :come  an  old  mans  wife  fome  five  years  hence. 

<$)///£•  O  intoiieral  1  ! 


Tef.  Is’t  pollible  thou  cah/1  do  thus? 

MU  Let  women  judge.  Tis  very  polliblc 
That  a  young  lufty  wife  may  have  fix  Children 
By  one  at  once  in  five  years,  Sir,  and  by 
One  Father  too.  lie  make  him  young  enough 
To  Father  mine. 

j  ghfie.  Shet’l  mike  a  youth  of  me. 

Mil.  (She  fines.)  ,  ' 

‘There  was  a  Lady  lov'd  4  j wine .  IToney^rj!  yhfl% 
AnA  wilt  thou  be  true  love  mine.,  Hoogh 9  quoth  he, 
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T’ef  Do  you  hear  gentlewoman  *,  are  you  i’your  wits  ? 
.Mil,  Yes,  and  my  own  houfe  I  hoped  pray  be  civil. 
Shall  we  tabed5$ir,fupperlefs?  you  need 
No  ftirring  meats*  it  Teems.  I’m  glad  orTf. 

Come,  biddy,  come  away  ,  will  you  Tee  Uncle 
How  I  will  love  him  Toed  ?  come  away. 

§Huic.  My  edge  is  taken  off :  this  impudence 
Of  hers,  has  outfac’d  my  eoncupifence. 

Dafhc  all  quite  out  o’  Countenance !  what  a  bead 
Was  l  to  marry  ?  Prather,  what  a  beaft 
Am  I  to  be  >  *  How  now  /  O  horrible.  A  fowgelders 

Tef.  What  hidious  noife  is  this-  horn  blown. 

Buz.  1  cannot  help  it  £nr.  Buzzard. 

While  1  went  forth  for  the  half  pint  of  Sack 
To  make  your  prodigal  poflet  i  and  the  maid 
(  Watching  the  Milk,  for  running  ore  )  forgot 
To  fhut  the  door,  they  all  ruflTd  in* 

§>uic*  What  they, what  all  ? 

Buz.  Vizarded  people, Sir,and  odly  fhap’d. 

You  1  fee  anon.  Their  tuning p’cht  ir  pipes 
And  {wear  they’ll  gi’ye  a  willy  nilly  dance  ^ 

Before  you  go  to  bed,  tho’you  dole  your  Marriage. 

§ttic.  Outragious  Royfters, 

Tef.  Call  and  raifethellreer. 

Mil  That  were  to  let  in  violence  indeed. 

Thefe  are  Tome  merry  harmelefs  friends  I  warrant. 

I  knew  I  could  net  be  (o  ill  belov’d 
Among  the  batchders,  but  fome  would  find 
Way  to  congratulate  our  honoured  Marriage. 

*  G)uict  What,  with  horn  mufick? 

Tef \  A  new  kind  of  fiourifh. 

Tis  a  flat  con  {piracy. 

This  is  your  bafhkil  modeft  whimpring  Naece 
Tef.  Then  let’em  in.  If  they  wrong  us  tonight, 
f  he  Law  to  morrow  ftall  a  Sort!  us  right. 
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pray  let’s  refolveto  feer.Here  comes  their  Prologue,  floti/k 
Mer  Ac  a  JateP  mliment  held  by  the  Gods,  Ent. Mercury 
Cupid  and  Hymen  fell  at  bitter  ods 
Upon  an  argument  ;  wherein  each  did  try 
T’advance  his  own  ’dovc  tothers  deity , 

Out  of  this  queftfon,  which  might  happier  prove 
Love  without  Marriage,  or  Marriage  without  love; 

By  the  effeds  the  tryal  mu  ft  be  made  ;  :■ 

So  each  from  others  Office  drew  his  aid  ; 

Cupid  no  more  of  Hymens  matches  fram’d  ; 

No r  Hymen  married  thofe  that  love  inflam’d. 

Now  mark, the  fad  feffe&s  this  ftrife  begot, 

Cupid  his  fLry  darts  and  arrows  (hot 
As  thick  as  ere  he  did  ;  and  equal  hearts 
He  wounds  with  equa  l  Jove.  But  Hymen  parts 
Their  forward  hands  ( alas !  )  and  joyneth  none 
But  thofe  which  his  new  match -Maker  brings  on3 
f  Old  greedy  Avarice'*)  who  by  his  fpell?. 

In  breads  of  Parents  and  of  guardians  dwells, 

Thet  force  their  tetidelings  to  loathed  beds; 

‘Which  uncouth  Policie to  borrow  leads 
jThoufands  a  thoufand  wayes,of  which  the  leaft 
Ss  this  with  which  we  celebrate  your 
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7ef.  A  foecial  drove  nfhnfn  heafts.  Enter  four  Mafquers 
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||  By  a  bad  fathers  will,  obtain’d  by  ftealth 

That  valiant  Souldters  Miftrefs:  'or  which  matter 

The  Enginier  his  (confe  with  Rams  did  batter. 

This  an  old  Goatifh  IHure1,  chat  muft 

Needs  buy  a  wretches  daughter  to  his  luft  5 

Doated,  and  married  her  without  a  groat,  • 

That  Herald  gave  this  creft  unco  his  coat. 

And  that’s  the  Citizen,  fo  broadly  pated. 

Which  this  mad  Butcher,  cuckold^antidated. 

Now  by  this  dance  let  husband  that  doth  wed 

Bride  from  her  proper  love  to  loathed  bed 

Obferve  his  fortune.  Mufick  ftrike  aloud  7b:j  dance  tomu- 

The  cuckolds  joy,with  merry  pipe  Sc  crowd.  Comet; 

'  J  &  Violins. 

"The  D mince,  .  Exit »  Mafquers • 

Ttf.  How  nowlall  vanifht!  The  devil  take  thehidmoft. 
ghti.  The  foremoft  I  fay ;  and  lay  him  a  block 
For  all  the  reft  to  break  thJr  necks  upon. 

Tef.  Who  are  they  >  Can  you  gu  efTe. 

Mil.  T ruly,  not  1  Sir. 

Some  of  my  husbands  friends  perhaps,  that  came 
To  warn  him  of  his  fortune. 

Qui.  Well  confider’J. 

Mil.  Lock  the  doors  aftei’em}and  let  us  to  bed  ; 

And  lock  our  fclves  up,  chick,  fafe  from  all  danger. 

6)ui<  We  will  to  bed  chick, finceyou’l  have  it  fo. 

This  key  fhall  be  your  guard  :  And  here’s  another 
Shall  fecure  me.  My  houfe  has  ftore  of  beds  in’f. 

I  bring  you  not  to  an  unfurniftit  dwelling. 

Mil .  Be  not  afraid  to  lie  with  me,  good  man, 

■  He  fo  reftore  thee ’gain  with  Cawdcls  and  Cock-broths., 
So  cuckle  the  up  to  morrow,  thou  (halt  fee  — - 
Quic.O  immodeftie. 

Mil.  Thou  haft  good  ftore  of  goid,and  (Laltnot  want  it 
In  Cullifes in  every  breth  lie  boil 
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\n  angel  at  the  leaft. 

®ui.  lie  hang  firft. 

Tcf.  I  am  quite  out  of  wits ;  and  yet  lie  counfel 
rhee,  Nephew.  Heark  thee.  They  whiter' 

Buz.  Ti*  like  to  be  mad  counfel. 

MU-  But  will  you  not  lie  with  me  then  ? 

7ef.  No  marry  (hall  he  not- 
Sfephew,  You  (hall  nor,  till  ftiee  bride  it  modeftly. 

Rs  now  too  late, but  lie  fo  rattle  her  up  to  morrow. 

Buz .  Tis  too  late  now,&  yet  he’l  do’c  to  morrow! good! 
‘lef.  Will  you  to  your  lodging? 

Mil.  Where  be  my  bride-maids  > 

Tef.  They  wait  you  in  your  chamber. 

Buz.  The  devil  o’maid’s  i'chis  but  my  fellow  lidadg  the 
pitching  maid,  and  Adalkjn  theCat,or  Batchelor  but  my 
elf, and  an  old  Fox, that  my  mafter  has  kept  aprentifhip 
.0  palliate  his  palfie. 

Mil .  Where  be  the  maids,  I  fay  5  and  Batchelors 
To  di (appoint  my  husband. 

G)ui.  Mark  you  that  l 

Mil .  I  mean,  to  take  your  points.  But  you  have  none, 
3  thrifty  age  !  My  Bridegroom  is  fo  wife, 
n  ftead  of  points,  to  hazzard  hooks  and  eyes. 

Buz.  Shee  means  the  eyes  in’s  head, He  hangelfe. 

Vly  Mailer  is  like  to  make  a  blind  match  here. 

Te/.  Take  up  the  lights,  firrah. 

Qui.  I  hope  fhe  talks  fo  idly,  but  for  want 
3t  fleep ;  and  fleep  (he  (hall  for  me  to  night. 

Te/.  And  well  faid  Nephew.  Will  you  to  your  chamber, 
Vlillrefs  * 

Mil.  Hey  ho,  to  bed,  to  bed,  to  bed. 

Mo  Bride  foglad  «—  to  keep  her  Maiden-head. 

Exeunt  cmffes. 
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Act  2.  Scene  i* 

Lt/cy.  F  hill 'is, 

1,77.  Y  arethe  firfl  Maid  that  ere  I  entertain’d 
Upon  fo  fmall  acquaintance.  Yet  y’are  welcome, 

1  like  your  hand  a  ltd  carriage* 

F'hi.  Tis  your  favour* 

But  love,  they  fay /weet  Miflrtf.%  is  receiv’d 
Af  the  firfl:  fight,  and  why  not  fervice  then, 

Wkidi  often  brings  more abfol ate  returns 
Of  the  dear  truft  impos’d?  and  firmer  faith 
By  Servants  then  by  Lovers  ? 
v  L//.,  Stay  there  Phillis . 

I  may,  by  that,  Ponjefrure  yea  have  been 
Dcceiv’j  by  fomefalfe  Lover. 

;  Phi.  Who,  I  Miftri-fs  ? 

I  hope  I  look  too  merrily  for  fiich  a  one. 

Somewhat  too  courtly  too,  to  be  b  JovVl ; 

If  fI  were  fad  and  hartdfo'me,  then  it  might 
Bs  thought  1  were  a  little  love  fick.  Pray 
How  lon£  has  this  difeafe  affe&ed  yon  j 
This  melancholy*  Miflrifs  >  Not  ever  fince 
l^ou  loft  your  father  I  hope. 

Lu  For  the  meft  part. 

Thou  faidf},me  thought,  that  love  might be  tane  in 
At  the  firft  fight.  ■  •  .  ’• 

-  Hi  There ’tis.  I  find  her. 

Love,Miflrifs  ?  yes,  a  Maid  may  take  in  more 
Love  at  one  look,  or  at  a  little  loop-hole, 

1  hen  all  the  Doddypoles  in  Town  can  purge  ■, 
pf  her  while  fhe  lives  ;  flic  fmothring  it,  i 
And  not  make  known  her  pa ftion.  There’s  the  mifehief? 
'  Tt/.  Soppcfe  (he  love  an  enemy  to  her  houfe. 

Phi.  An  enemy  !  Put  cafe  the  cafe  were  yours. 
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Lu.  Bat  Vts  no  cafe  of  mine;  put  by  I  pray  thee. 

Phi.  I’ie  put  it  to  you  though  I  mifs  your  cafe. 
Suppofeit  were  your  houfe,  and  Matter  Arthur , 

Whofe  father  was  your  fathers  enemy. 

Were  your  belov’d*--— 

Lu.  Pray  thee  no  more. 

Phi .  Njw  I  haveftruck  the  vein.  Suppofe  I  fay. 

All  this  were  true ;  would  you  confound  your  fili 
In  {mothering  your  love,  wnich,initfelf, 
is  pure  and  innocent*  until  it  grow 
To  a  pernicious  difeafe  within  you  ; 

And  hide  it  in  your  bofom,  till  it  work 
Your  kindled  heart  to  allies  t 
Lu.  Thou  haft  won 

My  patience  to  attention  :  Therefore  teli  me 
If  thou  canft  find  orthink  it  honourable 
In  me  to  take  fuch  an  afte&ion  ? 

Phi.  Yes,  and  religious ;  moft  commendable* 

Could  you  but  win  his  love  into  a  marriage, 

To  beget  peace  between  your  families. 

How  many,  and  what  great  examples  have  we, 

From  former  ages,  and  of  later  times. 

Of  ftrong  difTentionsbetweenfurious  fa&ions. 

That  to  their  opposite  houfes  have  drawn  in 
Eithers  Allies  and  Friends,  whole  Provinces, 

Yea,  Kingdoms  into  deadly  oppofition ; 

Till  the  wide  wounds  cn  both  (ides  have  fent  forth 
Rivers  of  blood,  which  onely  have  been  ftop’d 
By  the  foft  bands  of  love  in  marriages 
Of  equal  branches,  fprung  from  the  firft  roots 
Of  all thofe  Hell-bred  hatreds!  * 

Lu.  My  good  Maid . - 

Phi.  Yes,  1  have  been  a  good  one  to  my  griefC 
Lu.  Thou  haft  given  pie  ftrength  to  tell  thee, and  Ihope 
When  it  is  told,  I  (hall  have  yet  more  eafe. 

Phi ,  I  warrant  you  Miftrifs.  Therefore  out  with  it. 

B  4  Lit* 
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Lu.  I  love  that  worthy  Gentleman  5  and  am  confident  I 
That  in  the  time  of  our  two  fathers  fricndfhip 
He’affe&ed  me  no  lefs :  But  fincethat  time 
I  have  not  feen  him,  nor  dare  mention  him 
To  wrong  my  brothers  patience, who  is  fo  pallionate, 

That  could  he  but  fufpefle  I  bred  a  thought 
That  favour’d  him,  I  were  for  ever  loft.  j 

For  this  fad  caufe,  as  well  as  for  the  lofs 
Of  my  dear  Father,  I  havefigh'd  away 
r*r  elve  Moons  in  filent  forrow ;  and  have  heard 
uat  Arthur  too  ("but  for  What  caufe  1  know  notj 
Has  not  been  feen  abroad  5  but  fpends  his  time 
In  penfivt  folitude. 

'  Thu  Perhaps  he  grieves 
As  much  forthe  fuppofed  lofs  of  you, 

As  of  his  Father  too. 

Lu.  Thebeft  conftruttion, 

I  make  of  his  retirednefs,  is  thebleft 
Preventioh  ‘(which  I  daily  pray  for )  of 
A  fatal  meeting  ’twixt  him  ane  my  Brother, 

Which  would  be  fure  the  death  of  one  or  both. 

And  now  that  fear  invades  me,  as  it  does  alwa  yes, 

My  Brother  being  abroad  j  and  fucli  an  abfence 
Has  not  been  ufual :  I  have  not  feen  him 
nceyefterday— -  fyourmind, 

Thu  Feat  nothing,  Miftrifs.  Now  you  have  eas’d 
Let  me  alone  to  comfort  you.  And  fee  your  Brother. 

The .  How  ?s  it  with  you  Sifter  ?  Enter  Theoph. 

Thi.  Much  better  now  then  when  you  left  me  Brother, 
If  no  ill  accident  has  happened  you 
Since  your  departure  5  as  1  fear  there  has: 

Why  look  you  elfe  fo  fadly  i  fpeak,  dear  Brother. 

1  hope  you  did  not  meet  the  man  you  hate. 

If  you  did,  fpeak.  If  you  have  fought  and  (lain  him, 

)  charge  you  tell,  that  1  may  know  the  wortt 
Or  fortune  can  befal  me :  I  (hall  gain 
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1  Perhaps  a  death  by’c. 

The.  You  fpeak  as  if  you  lov’d  the  man  I  hate, 

And  that  you  fear  I  have  kii’d  him. 

Phin  Not  for  love 

Of  him  I  allure  you  Sir;  but  of  your  fclf* 

Her  fear  in  this  cafe,  Sir,  is  that  the  Law 

May  fake  from  her  the  comfort  of  her  life 

In  taking  you  from  her,  and  fo  (he  were 

But  a  dead  woman.  We  were  fpeaking 

Of  fuch  a  danger  juft  as  you  came  in  5 

And  truly, -Sir,  my  heart  even  tremble^tremble- trembles, 

To  think  upon  it  yet.  Pray, Sir, refolve  her. 

The. Then  ’twas  your  frivolous  fear  that  wrought  in  her. 
Good  Sifter  be  at  peace :  for.  by  my  love  to  you, 

( An  oath  I  will  not  violate)  I  neither  faw 
Nor  fought  him,  V.  But  other  thoughts  perplex  me. 

Lu.  WhatjWere  you  at  the  wedding,  Brother ? 

The.  Whole  wedding,  Sifter/ 

Lu.  Your  loft  love  Millicents,  Are  you  now  fad 
A  fter  your  laft  leave  taking  ? 

The.  What  do  you  mean  l 

Lu.  There  may  be  other  matches, my  good  Brother-** 
The.  You  wrong  me  fhamefully  ,  to  think  that  I 
Can  think  of  other  then  hermemorie. 

Though  (lie  b*  loft  and  dead  to  me,  can  you 

B:  fo  unnatural  as  to  defire 

The  reparation  of  a  thought  of  mine 

From  her  dear  memoric  $  which  isall  the  comfort 

My  heart  is  married  to  ,  or  I  can  live  by* 

Phi.  Surely  good  Sir,  in  my  opinion, 

Sharp,  eager  ftomacksmay  be  better  fed 
With  a’ery  fmell  of  meat,  then  the  bare  thought 

Of  the  mod  curious  dainties - 

The.  What  piece  of  impudence  have  you  receiv’d 
Intomyhoufe? 

Lu .  Pray  Brother  pardon  me. 
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I  cook  her*  as  I  find  her,  for  my  comfort, 

She  has  by  counce!  and  difcourfe  wrought  much 
Eafe  and  delight  into  my  troubled  thoughts. 

The*  Good  Maid  forgive  rnejand  my  gentle  Sifter, 

I  pray  thee  bear  with  my  deftraftions. 

Phi.h  good  natur’d  Gentleman  for  all  his  hafty  flatties. 

The.  And  now  He  tell  you  Sifter  (do  not  chide  mej 
I  have  a  new  sffliftion. 

Lu.  What  is  itbrothcr  ? 

The.  I  am  ingag’d  unto  a  Gentleman, 

(A  noble  valiant  Gentleman)  for  my  life, 

By  hazarding  his  own,  in  my  behalf. 

Lu.  It  was  then  againft  Arthur • 

What  villain  wash  durft  take  your  caufe  in  hand 
Againft  that  man  ? 

The .  You  wrong  me  beyond  (tiff ranee. 

And  my  dear  fathers  blood  within  your  (elf, 

In  Teeming  careful  of  that  ftians  fafety - 

Vhi.  His  fafety  Sir?  Alas!  (lie  means,  Jie  is 
A  villain  that  would  take  the  honor  of 
Bis  death  out  of  your  hands,  if  he  muff  fall 
By  fword  of  man. 

The.  Again,  I  ask  you  pardon.  But  I  had 
A  quarrel  yefterday,that  drew  ftrongodds 
Upon  my  (ingle  perfon ;  Three  to  one  : 

When,  at  the  irtftint,  that  brave  Gentleman 
With  his  (word,  (ides  me,  puts’em  all  to  flight——* 

Lu.  But  how  can  that  afflift  you  ? 

The.  How  quick  you  are  I 

Lu.  Good  Brother  1  ha’done. 

7  he.  My  a  fti  i  ft  ion  i  s, 

That !  not  know  the  man,  to  whom  I  am 
So  much  ingag’d,  to  give  him  thanks  at  leaft.  Enter 
O  Sir  y’are  welcome, though  we  parted  fomewhat  Nath. 
Abruptly  yefterday. 

Nat.  1  thank  you  Sir. 

The. 
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Tfte.Pray  thee  Nat.  tell  me, for  I  hope  thou  know’ft  himj 
What  Gentleman  was  that  came  in  betwixt  us  ? 

Nat .  If  the  devil  know  him  no  better,  he  willlofe 
A  part  of  his  due  I  think.  But  to  the  purpofe, 

I  knew  your  wonted  nature  would  be  friends 
Widi  me  before  1  could  come  at  you.  However,  I 
Have  news  for  you  that  might  deferve  your  love. 

Were  you  my  deadly  enemy- 

T he,  What  is’ipray  thee? 

Nat.  Sweet  Miftrifs  Lucy  fo  long  unfaluted?  Ktff. 

Lu  My  Brother  attends  your  news  Sir. 

Nat.  My  Wench  become  her  Chamber-maid !  very 

(pretty  / 

How  the  jade  mumps  for  fear  i  mould  di (cover  her. 

The .  Your  news  good  NaO.  what  is  it  readymade. 

Or  are  you  now  but  coining  it  ? 

Nat.  No,  it  was  coin’d  iaft  night,  o’the  right  (lamp, 
And  pafles  current  for  your  good.  Now  know, 

That  I,  and  Mun ,  and  Vince ,  with  divers  others 
Of  our  Comrades,  were  laft  night  at  the  Bride-houfe, 

The.  What  mifehief  did  you  there  ? 

Nat.  A  Mafque,a  Mafque  lad,  in  which  we  prefented 
The  miferies  of  inforced  Marriages 
So  lively — <°Zooks,  lay  by  your  captious  countenance, 
And  hear  me  handfomely. 

Lu.  Good  brother  do,  it  has  a  fine  beginning. 

Nat  But  mark  what  follows  ; 

This  morning,  early  up  we  got  again, 
dnd  with  curFidlers  made  a  frefti  aflauJe 
And  battery  ’gainft  the  bed*rid  bridegrooms  window. 
With  an  old  fong,  a  very  wondrous  old  one, 

Of  all  the  cares,  vexations,  fears  and  torments, 

That  a  decrepit,  nafty,  rotten  Husband 
Meets  in  a  youthful,  beauteous,  fprightly  wife : 

So  as  the  weak  wretch  will  fhortly  be  afraid, 

That  his  own  feebler  fhadow  makes  him  Cuckold. 
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Our  Mafque  oVc  night  begat  a  reparation 
Bctwixt’em  before  bed  time  :  for  we  found 
Him  at  one  window*  coughing  and  {pitting  at  u$5 
She  at  another,  laughing,  and  throwing  money 
Down  to  the  Fidlers,  while  her  Uncle  Tefty> 

From  a  third  Port-hole  raves,  denouncing  Law, 

And  thundringftatutes  ’gainft  their  Minftralfie. 

Lucy .  Would  he  refufe  his  bride-bed  the  firft  night  ? 
Lhi.  Hang  him.  vention) 

Nat .  Our  Horn-mafque  put  him  offit,  (blcfs  my  in- 
For  which,  1  think,  you’l  Judge  (he’le  forfake  him 
AH  nights  and  dayes  hereafter.  Here’s  a  blefling 
Prepard  now  for  you,  if  you  have  grace  to  follow  it. 

The .  Out  of  my  houfe,  that  I  may  kill  thee  5  Go  : 
For  here  it  were  inhofpitable.  Hence, 

Thou  bufie  vaillain,  that  with  fugard  malice 
Haft  poyfon’d  all  my  hopes  5  ruin’d  my  comforts 
In  that  fweet  foul  for  ever.  Go,  I  fay, 

That  I  may  with  the  fafety  of  my  mamhood, 

Right  me  upon  that  mfifehievous  head  of  thine* 

Nat,  Is  this  your  way  of  thanks  for  courtefies  5 
Or  is’c  our  luck  alwayes  to  meet  good  friends, 

And  never  part  fo  ?  yet  before  1  go,  - 
l  will  demand  your  reafon  fif  you  have  any} 

Wherein  our  friendly  care  can  prejudice  you* 

Or  poyfon  any  hopes  Gf  yours  in  Millicent  ? 

Lu.  Pray  brother  tell  him. 

The .  Yes:  that  he  may  die 
Satisfied, that  1  did  but  Juftice  on  him, 

In  killing  him.  That  villain,  old  in  mifehief, 
f  Hell  take  him)  that  has  married  her,  conceives 
It  was  my  plot  (l  know  he  does }  and,  for 
A  fure  revenge,  will  either  work  her  death 
Bypoyfon,  or  fomc  other  cruelty. 

Or  keep  her  lock’d  up  in  fuch  mifery, 
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That  I  (hall  never  fee  her  more. 

Nat.  I  anfwer*— — - 

the.  Not  in  a  word, let  me  intreat  you, go. 

Nat.  Fair  Miftrifs  Lucy— *— 
the.  N either  (hall  (he  hear  you. 

Nat.  Her  Maid  (hall  then ;  or  Tie  not  out  to  night. 
Phil.  On  what  acquaintance  Sir.  He  takes 

Nat.  Be  not  afraid :  I  cake  no  notice  o’thee,  her  afide.- 
Hike  thy  courfe,  Wench,  and  will  keep  thy  councel, 

And  come  fometimes,  and  bring  thee  a  bit  and  th’wilt. 
Phi.  Vic  fee  you  choak’d  firft. 

Nat.  Thou  art  not  the  firft 
Gaft  Wench  that  has  made  a  good  Chamber-maid. 

Phi.  O  you  are  bafe,  and  J  could  claw  your  eyes  out. 
Nat.  Pray  tell  your  Matter  now  -  fo  fare  you  Exit. 

(well  Sir. 

Lu.  I  thank  you, Brother, that  youpromife  me 
You  will  not  follow  him  now  ,  fome  other  time 
Will  be  more  fit.  What  faid  he  to  you  ^Phillis  ? 

Phi.  Marry  he  faid  (help  me  good  apron  firings.) 
the.  What  was  it  that  he  faid  'i  J 

Phi .  I  have  it  now. 

b  It  was  in  anlwer,Sir,  of  your  obje&ions. 

Firft,  that  you  fear’d  the  old  man,  wickedly,  •' 

Would  make  away  his  wife :  to  which  he  faies, 

That  is  not  to  be  fear’d,  while  (he  has  fo 

Much  fear  of  Heaven  before  her  eyes.  And  next,  ;; 

That  he  would  lock  her  up  from  fight  of  man : 

To  which  he  anfwers,  file  is  fo  indued 
With  wit  of  woman,  that  were  Hie  lock’d  up, 

Or  had  locks  hung  upon  her,  locks  upon  locks ; 

Locks  of  prevention,  or  fecurity  : 

Yet  being  a  woman,  (he  would  have  her  will ; 

And  break  thofe  locks  as  eafilyas  her  Wedlock. 

La ftly,  for  your  acccfs  unto  her  fight ; 

If  you  have  Land  he  faies  to  fell  or  Mortgage, 

He’le  undertake  his  doors,  his  wife  and  all^  Shall 
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Shall  fly  wide  open  to  you. 

The,  He  could  not  lay  fo. 

Lu.  Troth,  buttis  like  his  wild  way  of  expretfion* 

Fhim  Yes ;  I  knew  that :  my  witelfe  had  been  puzzlV. 
The.  iVnd  now  I  find  my  fel if  inftrufted  by  him  $ 

And  friends  with  him  again.Now,  Arnold^  any  tidings. 

At.  Not  of  the  gentleman  that  fought  for  you.  Ent.Aru, 
But  I  have  other  newesthats  worth  your  knowledge. 

Your  enemy,  young  Arthur^  that  has  not 
Been  feen  abroad  this  twel’moneth  is  got  forth 


In  a  difguife  i  bear,  and  weapon’d  well. 
I  have  it  from  moft  (ure  inteligence. 


Look  to  your  felf,  fir. 

L«*  My  blood  chills  again.  ; 

the.  Pfeugh,  lie  not  think  of  him.  To  dinner  fifter! 
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§hdch^  funds.  TtSfj.  Millie ent. 


I '  1  *  •  ’  •  *  ’•  . .  ■  * 

§}ui.  Here  was  a  good ;night3and  good  morrow  to 
Given  by  a  crew  of  Devils. 

Tef  5Twas  her  plot, 

And  let  her  (mart  fork.  .  < 

r 

Mil.  SmaFt,  Sir,  did  you  fay  >  -  -  <•  , 

I  think  kwas  fmart  enough  for  a  young  Bride  ‘ 

To  be  made  lye  alone,  and  gnaw  cheftieets  ■ 

Upon  her  wedding, 

Tef.  Rare  impudence! 

Mil.  But  for  your  fatisfa&ion,  as  I  hope 
To  gain  your  favour  as  you  are  my  Uncle, 

1  know  not  any  after  in  this  bufinefs. 

BuzSirfiers  a  letter  thrown  into  the  entry,  sZyict^jeads  it. 

Tef  It  is  fome  villunous  libel  then  I  warrant. 

Siwft  thou  not  who  convaikl  it  in  ? 

Buz,  Noth  I  onely  found  it, Sr.  ;  < 

rf  $&. 
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Qwi.Pray  read  it  you.Not  my  own  houfcfrce  from’em  ! 
The  devil  owM  me  a  fpight*,  and  when  he  has  plow  a 
ft.ii  old  mans  luft  up,  he  fits  grinning  at  him. 

Nay,  1  that  have  fo  manv  gallant  enemies 
On  fire,  to  do  me  mifchief,  or  difgrace ; 

That  I  muft  provide  tinder  for  their  fparks ! 

The  very  thought  bears  weight  enough  to  fink  me. 

MU  May  I  be  worthy,  Sir,  to  know  your  trouble  * 
Qui.  Do  you  know  your  felf  ? 

Mil .  Am  I  your  trouble  then  ? 

®}ui.  Tis  (worn  and  written  in  that  letter  there 
Thou  (halt  be  wicked.  Hundreds  have  tane  oaths 
To  make  thee  falfe^nd  me  a  horned  Monfter. 

Mil  And  does  that  trouble  you? 

Te/.  Does  it  not  you  >  ( tience. 

Mil*  A  dream  has  done  much  more.  Pray,Sir,your  pa- 
And  now  I  will  be  ferious,  and  endeavour 
To  mend  your  faith  in  me.  Is’t  in  their  power 
To  defiroy  vertue,  think  you  ^  or  do  you 
Suppofe  me  falfe  already  5  tis  perhaps 
Their  plot  to  drive  you  into  that  opinion. 

And  fo  to  make  you  caft  me  out  amongft’qrh : 

You  may  do  fo  upon  the  words  of  ftrangers  5 
And  if  they  tell  you  all,  your  gold  is  counterfeit. 
Throw  that  out  after  me. 

Tef.  Now  fhee  fpeaks  woman. 

MU.  But  fince  thefe  men  pretend,  and  you  fuppofe’vtn 
To  be  my  friends,  that  carry  this  prefumpfciqn 
Over  my  will,  lie  take  charge  of  my  felf, 

And  do  fair  juft  ice,  both  on  them  and  you  : 

My  honour  is  my  own  ;  and  i’m  no  more 
Yours  yet,  on  whom  my  Uncle  has  beftowed  me, 

Then  all  the  worlds  ( the  ceremony  off ) 

And  will  remain  fofl  free  from  them  and  you ; 

Who,  by  the  falfe  light  of  their  wild-fire  flatties- 
Have  flighted  and  deprav’d  me  and  your  bride  bed ; 
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Till  you  recant  your  wilfull  ignorance, 

And  they  their  petulant  folly, 

Tef.  This  founds  well. 

Mil .  Both  they  and  you  trench  on  niy  Peace  and  Honor; 
Dearer  then  beauty,  plea  fu  r  e  wealth  and  fortune  s 
I  would  ftand  under  the  fall  of  my  eftatc 
Moft  cheardully,  and  fing ;  For  there  be  wayes 
To  raifeup  fortunes  ruines,  were  her  towers 
Shattered  in  pieces,  and  the  glorious  ball 
Shee  (lands  on  cleft  afunder  ;But  for  Peace 
Once  ruin’d,  there’s  no  reparation ;  i 

If  Honour  fall,  which  is  the  foul  of  life, 

Tis  like  the  damned,  it  nere  lifts  the  head 
Up  to  the  light  again, 

Tef  Neecc,  thpu  had  Won  mee  5 
And  Nephew,  (he’s  to  good  for  you.  I  charge  you 
Give  her  her  will ;  lie  have  her  home  again  elfe„ 

§)tti>  I  know  not  what  I  can  deny  her  now. 

Mil .  I  ask  but  this,  that  you  will  give  me  leave 
To  keep  a  vow  I  made,  which  was  laft  night 
Becaufeyou  flighted  rh- 
Te/.  Stay  there  a  little.  , 
le  lay  the  price  of  twenty  Maidenheads 
Now,  as  the  market  goes,  you  get  not  hers 
This  fea  v’night. 

Mil .  My  vow  is  for  a  moneth  *,  and  for  fo  long 
1  crave  your  faithful  promifenotto  attempt  me. 

In  the  mean  time  becaufe  I  will  be  quit 

With  my  trim,  forward  Gentlemen,  and  fccure  you 

From  their  aflaults  v  let  it  be  given  out. 

That  you  have  fent  me  down  fpto  the  countrey 
Or  back  unto  my  Uncles ;  whither  you  pleafe. 

„  Or,  tarry,  tarry— ftay,ftay  here  a  whiles 
Mil .  So  I  intend,Sir,  fie  not  leave  your  houfe. 

But  be  lock’d  up  in  feme  convenient  room 
Not  to  be  feen  by  any,  but  your  (elfe  i 
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Or  elfe  to  have  the  liberty  of  your  houfe  . 

In  fome  difguife,  (if  it  were  pofliblej 
Free  from  the  leaft  fufpition  of  your  fervants. 

Tef*  What  needs  all  this  ?  /: .  .  •  j 

Do  we  not  live  in  a  well  govern’d  City  * 

And  have  not  I  authority?  lie  take 
The  care  and  guard  of  you  and  of  your  houfe 
’Gainft  all  outragious  attempts  5  and  clap 
Thofc  Goatifti  Roarers  up,  fall  as  they  come. 

Quic.  I  underftand  her  drift,  Sir,  and  applaud  ' 

Her  quaint  devife.  T will  put  ’em  to  more  trouble. 

And  more  expence  in  doubtful  fearch  of  her, 

The  beft  way  to  undo  ’em  is  to  foirem 
At  their  own  weapons.  Tis  not  to  be  thought 
The’]  feek,  by  violence  to  force  her  from  me. 

But  wit ;  In  which  wet’l  overcomc’em. 

Tef.  Agree  on’t  twixt  your  felves.I  feey’are  friends. 

I  le  leave  you  to  your  fclves. 

dcark  hither Ncece*—  Now  I  daretruft  you  with  him. 

St  jsJn  ycares>  ristruc.  But  hcar’ft  thou  girl 
JJd  Foxes  are  beft  blades. 

Mr/#  1  m  fare  they  ftink  moft,  (  gain. 

TeJ.  Good  keeping  makes  him  bright  and  younp.  a- 
Mil,  But  for  how  long. 

A  year  or  two  perhaps. 

Then, when  he  dies, his  wealth  makes  thee  aCountefs* 
Mil.  You  fpeak  much  comfort,  Sir. 

7e/.  That’s  my  good  Girl. 

And  Nephew, Love  her, 1  find  fhe  deferves  it; 

3e  as  benevolent  to  her  as  you  can  ; 
ihew  your  good  will  at  leaft.  You  do  not  know 
jiow  the  good  will  of  an  old  man  may  work 
n  a  young  wife.  1  muft  now  take  my  journey 
Jo  wn  to  my  coun  trey  houfe.  At  your  moneths  end 
c  viftt  you  again.  No  ceremony 
loy  and  content  be  with  you. 

§>utc.  Mil  And  a  good  journey  to  you.  Exit  Tcfi. 
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You  are  content  you  fay  to  be  lock'd  up 
Or  put  in  fome  difguife,  and  have  it  faid 
Y’are  gone  unto  your  Uncles.  1  have  heard 
Of  Tome  Bridegrooms,  that  fhortly  after  Marriage 
Have  gtine  to  fee  their  Uncles,  feldom  Brides. 

I  have  thought  of  another  courfe. 

Mil.  Be’t  any  way. 

Quic,  What  if  it  were  given  out  y  ’are  run  away 
Out  of  a  deteftation  of  your  match? 

5  Mil .  would  pull  a  blot  upon  my  reputation. 

Quic.  When  they  confider  my  un worthiness 
’Twill  give  it  credit.  They’l  commend  you  for  it. 

Mil .  You  fpeak  well  for  your  fell. 

Quk*  I  fpeak  as  they’]  fpeak. 

Mil  Well ;  let  it  be  fothen  :  1  am  content. 

Quic.  Wee’lput  thisinftantly  in  aft-  The  red, 

A$  tor  difguite,  or  privacy  in  my  houfe, 

You’ll  leave  to  me. 

Mil.  All,  Sir, to  your  difpofe, 

Provided  ftill  you  urge  not  to  infringe 
My  vow  concerning  my  virginity. 

§>uk.  Tis  the  leaft  thing  1  think  on, 

I  will  riot  offer  at  it  till  yonr  time* 

Mil  Why  here’s  a  happinefs  in  a  husband  now > 
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Dionjfia,  Kafe. 
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'Dio.  Thou  tell’d  me  things, that  truth  nevsr  came  neaiM 


Di 


Ra.  Tis  perfect  truch  :  you  may  b:lieveirdLady. 
Dio .  Maintain^  but  in  one  tillable  more,  lie  tear 
TThy  milchievious  tongue  out. 

Ra.  Fit  reward  for  Tell. troths. 

But  that’s  not  the  reward  ycu  promis’d  me 
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For  watching  of  your  brothers  a&ions  $ 

^ou  faid  for footh  ( if ’c  pleafe  you  to  remember  ) 

That  you  would  love  me  for  it. 

J)io .  Arrogant  Rafcal. 

[  bad  thee  bring  account  of  what  he  did 

\gainft  his  enemy;  and  thou  reportft.  ; 

3e  took  his  enemies  danger  on  himfelf, 

\nd  help’c  to  refeuehim  whofc  bloody  father 
ours .  Can  truth  or  common  rcafon  claim 
\  part  in  this  report  ?  My  brother  doe’e !  • 

Jr  draw  a  fword  to  help  T beophilus. 

Ka.  Tis  not  for  any  fpight  I  ow  my  Matter, 

5ut  for  my  itch  at  her  that  I  do  this, 
am  ftrangely  taken.  Such  brave  fpirited  women 
lave  cherifh’d  ftrong  back’d  fervingmen  ere  now. 

Dio .  Why  doft  not  get  thee  from  my  fight, falfe  fellow? 
Ka .  lie  be  believed  firft.  Therefore  pray  have  patience 
"o  perufc  that.  gives  her  a 

Dio.  My  brothers  chare&er ! 

' heophilus  fitters  name™  The  brighter  Lucy 
o  often  written  ?  nothing  but  her  name— «• 
ut  change  of  attributes  —  one  ferves  not  twice* 

•lefTcd,  divine,  Illuftrious,  all  perfe&ion ; 
uid  (  fo  heaven  blefs  me  )  powerful  in  one  place. 

'he  worft  thing  I  read  yet,  heap  of  all  vertues  — • 
right  fhining,and  all  thefe  aferib’d  to  Lucy. 

)  \  could  curfe  thee  now  for  being  fo  juft 
/ould  thou  had’ft  belied  him  ft  ill. 

Ka.  I  nere  belied  him,  I. 

T>io .  O  mif chief  of  affe&ion !  Monftrous !  horrid, 
fhall  not  pafs  fo  quietly.  Nay  ftay. 

Ka.  Shec’l  cut  my  throat  1  fear. 

T>io.  Thou  art  a  faithful  fervant. 

Ka.  It  may  do  yet: 

o  you  I  am  fweet  Lady,  and  to  my  matter  7) 
i  true  conftru&ion :  he  is  his  friend  I  think 
f  C2  Thi 
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That  finds  his  follies  out  to  have  them  cur?d, 

Which  you  haveonely  the  true  fpiritto  do. 

Dio .  How  I  do  loye  thee  now  ! 

Rd.  And  your  love  Midrefs, 

( Brave  fpriehtly  Midrefs)  is  the  fteeple  top 
Or  rather  Weathercock  o’cop  of  that 
To  which  afpircs  my  lifes  ambition. 

Dio .  How  didft  thou  get  this  paper. 

Ra*  Amongft  many 

Of  his  raretwclve-moneths  melancholy  works. 

That  lie  lnVftudy.  Midrefs  tis  apparent 
His  melancholy  all  this  while  has  been 
More  for  her  Love,  then  for  his  fathers  death. 

Dio .  Thou  hafi  miy  love  for  ever. 

Ra .  Some  fmall  token 

In  earneft  of  it.  Miftrefs, would  be  felt,  He  offers  to 

D to,  Take  that  in  earned  then.  kjfsher^Jht 

Ra.  It  is  a  fure  one.  firikes  hint. 

And  the  mod  feeling  pledge  (he  could  have  given : 

For  (he  is  a  virago.  And  I  have  read 
That  your  viragoes  ufeto  ftrike  all  thofe 
They  mean  to  lie  with  :  And  from  thence  tis  taken 
That  your  brave  a&ive  women  are  call’d  ftrikers. 

'  Dio .  Set  me  that  chair. 

Ra .  The  warm  touch  of  my  fleflb 
Already 'works  in  her.  Ifhallbefet 
To  better  work  immediately.  I  am  prevented. 

Away  and  be  not  fecn.Be  fure  I  love  thee.  Enter  Arthu 
Ra  A  halThis  clinches. Another  time  I’m  fureon’t.rxi 
At .  Sidcrlwherc  are  you?How  nowlnot  well  or  (She fit 
Dio.Sick  brother  —  fick  at  heart,  oh  — ffleepy. 

*Ar.  Pafilon  of  heart/  where  are  our  fervants  now 
To  run  for  do&ors?  ho  ; 

Dio.  Pray  day  and  hear  me. 

Her  s  no  work  for  them.  They’i  find  a  mader  here 
Too  powerful  for  the  drength  of  all  their  knowledge. 
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Ar .  What  at  thy  heart?  ■*. 

'Dio.  Yes,  brother,  at  my  heart.  ' 

Too  f  cornful  to  be  difpofleft  by  them. 

Ar. What  may  that  proud  grief  be?  good  fifter  name  it. 

Dio .  It  grieves  me  more  to  name  it, then  to  fuffer  c. 
Since  I  have  endur'd  the  worft  on’t,  and  prov’d  coriftanft 
To  fufferance  and  filencc,  twere  a  weaknefs 
Now  to  betray  a  forrow,  by  a  native, 

More  fit  to  be  feverdy  felt  then'feiotyni 
Ar.  Indeed  Fie  know  it. 

....  Dio.  Rather  let  me  die, 

Then  fo  afflict  your  underftatiding,  Sir. 

Ar.  It  (hajl  not  me. 

Dio.  I  know  you’l  chide  me  for’e. 

Ar<  Indeed  you  wrong  me  now.Can  I  chide  you  ? 
Dio.  If  you  be  true  and  honeft  you  mud  do’r, 

And  hartily. 

Ar.  You  tax  me  nearly  there. 

Dio.  And  that’s  the  phyfick  mud  help  me  or  nothing: 
Ar.  With  grief  I  go  about  to  cure  a  grief  then. 

Now  fpcak  it  boldly, Sifter. 

Dio.  Noble  Phyfitian  —  It  is  — 

Ar-  It  is !  what  is  it  ?  If  you  love  me,  fpcak. 

Dio.  Tis  —  love  and  I  bcfeech  thee  fparc  me  not* 

Ar.  Alas  dear  fifter, canft  thou  think  that  love 
Dclerves  a  chiding  in  a  gentle  breaft? 

Dio .  Do  you  pitty  me  already.  O  faint  man 
That  trembleft  but  at  opening  of  a  wound  l 
What  hope  is  there  of  thee  to  fearch  and  drefs  it? 

But  I  am  in  thy  hands, and  forc’d  to  try  thee.  J 

I  love  — * Theofhilus  — 

Ar.  Ha  !  ......  c 

Dio.  ThtophiluSy  brother  ; 

His  fon  that  flew  our  father.Ther’s  a  love  1 
O  more  then  time  'ewerd  look’d, for  fear  it  fefters. 

Ar.  She  has  put  me  to’t  indced.What  muft  I  do  ?  c 
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She  has  a  violent  fpirit $  Co  has  he ; 

Arid  though  I  wifh  moft  ferioufly  the  match. 

Whereby  to  work  mine  own  with  his  fair  Sifter, 

The  danger  yet,  in  the  negotiation 

May  quite  deftroy  my  courfe  $  fpoyle  all  my  hopes. 

lie  therefore  put  her  offon’c  if  1  can. 

T>io.  Can  you  be  tender  now  1 
Ar.  What!  To  undo  you  > 

I  love  you  not  Co  (lightly*  Pardon  me. 

A  rough  hand  muftjfae  us’d  :  For  here’s  a  wound 
Muft  not  be  gently  touch’d  ;  you  perifli  then, 

Under  a  Brothers  pitty.  Pray  fit  quiet  s 
For  you  muft  fuffer  all. 

Dio,  I’le  ftrive  to  do  it. 

Ay .  To  love  the  Son  of  him  that  (lew  your  Father ! 

To  fay  it  (hews  unlovingnefs  of  nature ; 

Forgctfulneft  in  blood,  were  all  but  (hallow 
To  the  great  depth  of  danger  your  fault  (lands  in. 

It  rather  juftifies  the  aft  it  felf. 

And  commends  that  down  to  pofterity 
By  your  blood-cherifbing  embraces.  Children, 

Bom  of  your  body,  will,  inftead  of  tears, 

By  your  example,  offer  a  thankful  joy 

To  the  fad  memory  of  their  Grangers  (laughter. 

Quite  contrary !  How  fearful  Vis  to  think  on’c  / 

What  may  the  world  fay  too  ?  There  goes  a  daughter, 
Whole  ftrangc  defire  leap’d  from  her  Fathers  ruine j 
Death  gave  her  to  the  Bride-groom  *  and  the  marriage 
Knit  faft  and  cemented  with  blood.  O  Sifter  -  — 

Dio .  O  Brother.  j 

Ar,  How !  Well  ?  And  fo  quickly  cur’d  ? 

Dio .  Diflembler ;  foul  difiembler. 

Ar*  This  is  plain. 

Dio .  Th’ haft  play’d  with  fire;  and  like  a  cunning  fel- 
Bit  in  thy  pain  o’purpofe  to  deceive  flow 

Anothers  tender  touch.  1  know  thy  heart  weeps  * 
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For  what’t  has  fpoke  agatrft-  Thouthat  darft  love 
The  daughter  of  that  Feind  that  flew  thy  father, 
i  And  plead  againft  thycaufe  1  unfeeling  man, 

Can  not  thy  own  words  melt  thee  ?  Tothat  end 
I  wrought  and  rais’d’em  :  ’Twas  to  win  thy  heakh, 
Thatlwasfick;  Iplay*dthy difeafe  ,  to  thee. 

That  thou  mightft  fee  the  loath’d  completion  on’t, 

Far  truer  in  another  then  ones  felf. 

And,  ifthoucanft,  after  all  this,  tr  ad  wickedly* 

Thou  art  a  Rebel  to  all  natural  love,* 

And  filial  duty  5  dead  to  all  juft  counccl : 

And  every  word  thou  mock’dft  with  vehemence 
Will  rife  a  wounded  father  in,  thy  confluence, 

To  fcourge  thy  Judgement.  There’s  thy  Saint  croft  out, 
And  all  thy  memory  with  her.i’le  nere  truft  tear$  & 
Aevenge  again  with  thee  (fo  falfe  is  man-  throws  the 

W' .  .  hood )  paper  to  him. 

But  take  it  now  into  mine  own  power  fully, 

\nd  fee  what  I  can  do  with  my  life’s  hazard; 
four  purpofe  (hall  nere  thrive.Thcre  Tie  make  fure 
|  ;  ;  .  {work.  Exit # 

Ar.  How  wife  and  cunning  Is  a  womans  malice; 
never  was  fo  cozened.  ~  Exit. 


Ac  T  3.  S  CEN  E  I.  * 

§hickcfands .  Buzzard.  Madge . 

.  5  .  ; 

§uic.  Out  of  my  doors  pernicious  knave  and  harlot ; 
\vauntlfay. 

Buz.Govd  Maftef. 

Mad,  Pray  you  worfhip*.  . 

Quic.  You  have  all  the  wages  you  are  like  to  hayej 
Buz.  N  ay,  I  dare  take  your  word  for  that*  you’lkeep 
Vll  moneys  taft  enough  whofeereiebe, 
f  you  but  gripe  it  on ce*  Cv r  %  . 

C  4  guici 
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Q uicm  I  am  undone, 
find  fliam’d  for  ever  by  your  negligence, 

Or  malice  rather :  for  how  can  it  be  ? 

She  could  depart  my  houfe  without  your  knowledge. 

Buz .  That  curfed  Miftristhat  ever  fhe  came  here ! 

If  1  know  of  her  flight,  Sir,  may  thefe  hands 
Never  be  held  up,  but  to  curfe  you  onely, 

If  youcafhier  me  thus :  becaufe  you  have  loft 
your  wife  before  (he  was  well  found,  muft  we 
Poor  innocents  be  guilty  ? 

Mad .  For  my  part, 

Or  ought  I  know  (be  may  as  well  begone 
Out  o’ the  the  chimney  top  as  out  o’door. 

Quic.  The  door  muft  be  your  way  5  and  find  her  out, 
Or  never  find  my  door  again.  Begone. 

Buz .  Ad ad,  O,  you  are  a  cruel  Mafter.  Exit; 

Quic.  So,  fo,  fo* 

Thefe  cries  are  liughter  to  me  :  Ha,  ha,  ha. 

J  will  be  Afafter  of  my  invention  once, 

And  now  be  bold  to  fee  how  rich  1  am 

Jn  my  concealed  wealth.  Come,  precious  mark 

Of  beauty  and  peffc&ion,  at  which  envy 

..  Enter  Milicent ... 

And  luft  aim  all  their  ranckling  poyfonous  arrowes. 

But  He  provide  they  nere  (hall  touch  thy  blood. 

Mil,  What,  are  your  fervants  gone  ? 

Quic,  Turn’d,  turn’d  away 
With  blame  enough  for  thy  fuppof  d  efcape  : 

Which  they  will  rumor  fo  to  my  difgracc 

Abroad,  that  all  my  envious  adverfaries 

Will,  betwixt  joy  of  my  conceiv’d  misfortune  ( 

In  thy  dear  lofs,  and  their  vain  hopes  to  find  thee,  [ 

Run  frantic  k  thorow  the  ftreets,  while  we  at  home 

Sit  fafe,  and  laugh  at  their  defeated  malice. 

Mil.  But  now  for  my  difguife. 

Q«ic.  1,  that,  that,  that.  *  .  jj 

Be 
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Be  but  fo  good  and  gentle  to  thy  felf, 

To  hear  me  and  be  rul’d  by  mein  that, 

A  Queens  felicity  falls  Ihort  of  thine. 

He  make  thee  Miftrefs  of  a  Mine  of  treafure. 

Give  me  but  peace  the  way  that  1  defire  it  — « 

Mil.  Some  horrible  fhape  f ure  that  he  conjures  fo. 
Qiiic*  That  I  may  fool  iniquity, and  Triumph 
Over  the  luftful  ftallions  of  our  timfc ; 

Bed-bounders,  and  leap-Ladies  fas  they  terme’em) 
Mount-Miftrefles,  difeafes  Qiacklt'em, 

And  fpittlcs  pick  their  bones.  b  (you. 

Mi[%  Come  to  the  point.  What’s  the  difguife,  I  pray 
Quu  f  irft  know,  my  fweet,  it  was  the  quaint  devife 
Of  a  Venetian  Merchant,  which  I  learnt 
I  In  my  young  fa&orfliip. 

Mil.  That  of  the  Moor  ? 

The  Backamorc  you  fpake  of?  Would  you  make 
An  Negro  of  me. 

§ui.  You  have  paft  your  word, 

That  if  I  urge  not  to  in  fringe  your  vow 
(For  keeping  this  moneth  your  virginity  ) 

You’l  wear  what  fhape  I  pleafe.  Now  this  (hall  both 
Kill  vain  atteropsin  me,  and  guard  youfafe 
From  all  that  feck  fubverfion  of  your  Honour, 
lie  fear  no  powder'd  fpirits  to  haunt  my  houfe, 
Role-footed  fiends,  or  fumigated  Goblins 
After  this  tin&ure’s  laid  upon  thy  face, 

’Twil  cool  their  kidnies  and  allay  their  heats.  A  box  of 

Mil .  Blefs  me  /  you  fright  me,  Sir.  Can  MacPaint- 

( jealoufie  i#g. 

Creep  into  fuch  a  lhape?  Would  you  blot  out 
Heavens  workmanlhip  > 
gui.  Why  think’ft  thou,  fearful  Beauty, 

Has  heaven  no  part  in  /Egypt  ?  Pray  thee  tell  nr, 

Is  not  an  Ethiopes  face  his  workmanlhip 
As  well  as  the  tail’d  Ladies  ?  nay,more  too 
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Then  hers,  that  daubs  and  makes  adulterate  beauty  / 
Some  can  be  pleas’d  to  lye  in  oyles  and  pafte, 

At  fins  appointment,  which  is  thrice  more  wicked. 

This  (which  is  facred)  is  for  fins  prevention, 
llluftrious  perfons,  nay,  even  Queens  themfelves 
Have,  for  the  glory  of  a  nights  prefencment, 

To  grace  the  work,  differed  as  much  as  this* 

Mil .  Enough  Sir,  I  am  obedient. 

Q me.  Now  I  thank  thee. 

Be  fearlefs  love  ;  this  alters  notthy  beauty* 

Though,  for  a  time  obfeures  it  from  our  eyes. 

Thou  maift  be, while  at  pleafure ,  like  the  Sun  $ 

Thou  doll  but  cafe  thy  fplendor  in  a  cloud. 

To  make  the  beam  more  precious  in  it  fhines. 

In  ftormy  troubled  weather  no  Sun’s  feen 
Sometimes  a  moneth  together :  *Tis  thy  cafe  now. 

But  let  the  roaring  tempeft  once  be  over, 

Shine  out  again  and  fpare  not. 

Mil .  There’s  fome  comfort. 

Q«/c.Take  pleafure  in  the  fcentfirft;fmell  to’c  fearlefly, 
Andtafte  my  care  in  that,  how  comfortable  He  begins  to 
9Tis  to  the  noftril,  and  no  foe  to  feature.  paint  her. 

Now  red  and  white  thofe  two  united  houfes. 

Whence  beauty  takes  her  fair  name  and  defeent. 

Like  peaceful  Sifters  under  one  Roof  dwelling 
Lor  a  fmall  time ;  farewel.  Oh  let  me  kifs  yc 

Before  I  part  with  you . Now  Jewels  up 

Into  your  Ebon  Casket.  And  thofe  eyes, 

Thofe  fparkling eyes,  that  fend  forth  modeft  anger 
To  findgethe  hand  of  fo  unkind  a  Painter, 

A  ud  make  me  pull’c  away  and  fpoyle  my  work, 

They  wilUook  (freight  likeDiamonds,  fetin  lead, 

That  yet  retain  their  vertue  and  their  value* 

What  mnrder  have  I  done  upon  a  cheek  there  / 

But  there’s  no  pitcying  :  ’  Hs  for  peace  and  honour ; 

A  id  pleafure  muft  give  way.  Hold,  take  the  Tin&ure, 

.  And  ; 
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And  pcrfcft  what’s  amifs  now  by  your  glafs. 

Mil.  Some  humbler  habit  mutt  be  thought  on  toou 
Qj*jc.  Pleafe  your  own  fancy.  Take  my  keys  of  all } 
In  my  pawn  Wardrobe  you  (hall  find  to  fit  you. 

Mil,  And  though  I  outwardly  appear  your  Drudge, 
’Tis  fit  I  have  a  Maid  for  private  fervice: 

My  breeding  has  not  been  to  ferve  my  felf.  Exit* 

^y/V.Trufttomycarcforthat.One  knock.ln;in.  Mil. 
Is  it  to  me  your  bufinefs  *  Enter  Phillis  like 

Phi.  Yea,  if  you  a  Cook-maid. 

Be  Matter  Quick:  funds  Sir  $  the  Matters  worfhip 
Herco’thc  houfe. 

Qyic.  lamfo.  What’s  your  bufmefs  P 
Phi .  *Tis  upon  that,  Sir, I  would  fpeak  Sir,  hoping 
That  you  will  pardon  my  prefumptuoufnefs, 
lam  a  Mother  that  do  lack  a  fervice. 

§pic.  You  have  faid  enoughd’ie  entertain  no  Mothers* 
A  good  Maid  fervant,  knew  I  where  to  find  one. 

Phi.  He  is  a  knave,  and  like  your  worfiiip,  that 
Dares  fay  1  am  no  Maid  ;  and  for  a  fervant 
(It  ill  becomes  poor  folks  to  praife  themfelvcs. 

But)  I  were  held  a  tydie  one  at  home. 

Quic.  O  th’art  a  Norfolk,  woman  (cry  thee  mercy ) 
Where  Maids  arc  Mothers,  and  Mothers  are  Maids. 

Phi.  I  have  friends  i'ch’City  that  will  pafs  their  words 
i  For  my  good  bearing. 

Quic.  Haft  thou  } 

Phi.  Yes  indeed, Sir. 

I  have  a  Coufen  that  is  a  Retorney 
I  Of  Lyons •  Inn ,  that  will  not  fee  me  wrong’d ; 
s  And  an  old  Aunt  in  Muggfaftreet ,  a  Mid- wife, 

That  knows  what’s  what  as  well’s  another  woman. 

Quu  But  where  about  in  Norfolk^  wert  thou  bred  l 
Phi •  At  Thripperftown  Sir, near  the  City  of  Norwich . 
Quicks  where  they  live  much  by  (pinning  with  the 


Phi .  Thripping  they  call  it,  Sir. 


fRocks? 

§foic* 


I 
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Quic.  Doft  thou  not  know  one  Hufoerbeai  that  keeps 
An  Innocent  in’s  houfe. 

Thi .  There  arc  but  few  innocents  i’che  countrey  Sr. 
They  arc  given  too  much  to  law  for  that :  what  fliould 
That  Hulverhead  be  a  counsellor*  Sir. 

Quic.  No  a  husband  man. 

Thi .  Truly!  know  none.  ,, 

§>uic. I  am  gladlhe  do’s  not.  How  knew'ft  thou  I  wanted 
A  fcrvanc. 

Thi.  At  an  old  wives  houfc  in  BoW-Iane 
That  places  fervants, where  a  maid  came  in 
You  put  away  to  day. 

§!uic.  A1J,  arid  what  faid  (he  ? 

Thim  Truly  to  (peak  the  beft  and  worft5forfooth. 

She  faid  her  fault  deferv’d  her  pimiflimerit 
For  letting  of  her  Miftrcfs  run  away. 

$uic.  The  nevves  goes  current.  I  aril  glad  o’chat; 

Thi.  And  that  you  were  a  very  ftrift  hard  man, 

But  very  juft  in  all  your  prorriifes. 

And  fuch  a  matter  would  1  ferve  to  chufe. 

§£uic.  This  innocent  countrcy  Mother  takes  me. 

Her  looks  fpeak  Wholefomnefs ;  arid  that  old  woman 
‘That  Bow* lane  purveyor  hath  fitted  me 
With  ferviccablc  ware  thefe  dozen  years. 

Tie  keep  her  at  the  leaft  this  Gander  moncth, 

While  my  fair  wife  lies  in  of  her  black  face. 

And  virgin  vow ;  in  hope  (he’s  for  my  turn. 

Luft,vvhen  itisrettrained,  the  more  twilbum. 

Thi .  May  I  make  bold  to  crave  your  anfwer,  Sir  > 
Quic*  Come  in, Me  talk  with  you.  Exit 

Thi.  Profper  now  my  plot, 

And  hulk,  thou  art  tvvixe  wind  and  vvat  :r  (hot. 

Exit 


Act, 
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*  p  -  *  r  ; 

Act  3.  Scene  2. 

Nathaniel*  Vincent.  Edmond.  Buzzard* 

% 

Boy  •  Y’are  welcome  Gentlemen. 

N<if .  Let’s  ha’good  wine, Boy  ,that  muft  be  our  welcome* 
Boy.  You  (hall,  you  (hall  Sir. 

Within.  Ambrofe,  Amhrofej 

Boy.  Here, here, anon, anon>by  and  by5I  come,Icome,Etf. 
Jerom ,  Jerom%  draw  a  quart  of  the  beft  Canary  into  the 
Buz.  This  is  a  language  that  I  have  not  heard.  (Apollo, 
You  underftand  it,  Gentlemen. 

Vin.  So  fhall  you  anon  mafter  Buzzard. 

Buz. Your  friend  and  Jonathan  Buzzard  kind  gentlemen, 
Nat ,  What  excellent  luck  had  we,  friend  Buzzard,  to 
meet  with  thee, juft  as  thy  Mafter  caft  thee  off. 

Buz.  Juft  Sir,  as  I  was  going  I  know  not  whither: 
And  now  1  am  arrived  at  juft  I  know  not  where.  Tisa 
rich  room,  this.  Is  it  notGoldfmiths  hall. 

Nat.  It  is  a  T avern  man —  And  here  comes  the  wine. 
Fill  boy  —  and  hers  to  thee  friend,  a  hearty  draft  to 
chear  thee  —  fill  again  boy  —  There, drink  it  off. 

Ed.  Off  with  it  man.  —  hang  forrow, chear  thy  heart. 
Buz.  And  truly  ti’s  the  beft  chear  that  ere  I  tafted. 

Vin •  Come  taft  it  better,  her’s  another  to  thee. 

Buz .  •'•-And  truly  this  was  better  then  the  firft. 

Ed.  Then  try  a  third.  That  may  be  beft  of  all. 

Buz.  *-  And  truly,  fo  it  is  —  how  many  forts  of  wine 
May  a  vintner  bring  in  one  pot  together  } 

Nat. By  Bacchus  Mr.  Buzzard ,  that’s  a  fubtil  queftion. 
Buz.  Bacchus !  whofc  that  I  pray  ?  (company  indeed. 
Vin.  A  great  friend  of  the  vintners, and  mafter  of  their 
Buz .  I  was  never  in  all  my  life  fo  farina  tavern  before. 
What  comforts  have  I  loft. 

Ed.  Now  he  begins  to  talk.  u 

'  /  *  'Buz, 
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Buz ,  Nor  ever  was  in  all  my  two  and  twenty  years 
under  that  Babilonian  Tyrant  Quickjaad.^ fo  far  as  a  Vint¬ 
ners  bar  but  thrice. 

•  Nau  But  thrice  in  all  that  time  ? 

Buz .  Truly  but  thrice  Sir.  Andthefirft  time  was  to 
fetch  a  jill  of  fack  for  my  Matter, to  make  a  friend  of  his 
drink  ,that  joyned  with  him  in  a  purchafe  of  fixteen  thou- 
fand  pound.  (beer  bowl. 

Vittm  I,  there  was  thrift.Morc  wine  boy.  A  pottle  and  a 

Buz •  The  lecondtime  was  for  a  penny  pot  of  Mufca- 
dine,  which  he  drank  all  himfclf  with  an  egge  upon  his 
wedding  morning.  (ning  away. 

Nat .  And  to  much  purpofe,ic  feem’d  by  his  wives  run* 

Buz.  The  third  and  latttime  was  for  half  a  pint  of  lack 
npon  his  wedding  night,  of  liter  memory ;  and  1  (hall 
nere  forget  it,  that  riotous  wedding  night:  when  Hell 
broke  loofc,  and  all  the  devils  danced  at  our  hou{e,which 
made  my  Matter  mad, whofe  raving  made  my  miftrifs  run 
away?  whofe  running  away  was  the  caufe  of  my  turn¬ 
ing  away.  O  me,  poor  mafterlefs  wretch  that  I  am.  — 

O  -  •  ('fufion. 

N 4.  Hang  thy  matter,  here’s  a  full  bowl  to  his  con* 

Buz .  I  thank  you.  Let  it  come  Sir,  ha,  ha,  ha. 

Vin.  Think  no  more  of  Matters,  friends  are  better 

( then  Matters- 

Buz *  And  you  are  all  my  friends  kind  gentlemen,  1 
found  it  before  in  your  money  when  my  Matter^  whofe 
eonfufion  I  have  drunk^)  took  your  Mortgages ;  And  now 
1  find  it  in  your  wine.  I  thank  you  kind  gentlemen  ftill. 
O  how  I  love  kind  Gentlemen. 

A^r.That  fhewes  thou  art  of  gentle  blood  thy  felf,friend 

(  Buzzard . 

Buz.  Yes  friend— Shall  I  call  you  friend  ? 

AIL  By  all  means,  all  of  us. 

Buz.  Why  then,  all  friends,  I  am  a  gentleman,  though 
fpoild  i’the  breeding.  The  Buzzards  arc  all  gentlemen, 

v  •  •  We 
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We  came  in  with  the  Conqueror.  Our  name  (as  the 
French  has  it)  is  Beau  defer f->  which  fignifies— ■— Friends, 
what  does  it  fignifie  ? 

Vin.  It  fignifies,  that  you  deferv’d  fairly  at  your  ma¬ 
tters  hands,  like  a  Gentleman,  and  a  Buzzard  as  you 
were,  and  he  turn’d  you  away  moft  beaftly  like 
a  fwine,  as  he  is.  And  now  here  is  a  health  to  him, 
that  firft  finds  his  wife, and  lends  her  home  with  a  boun¬ 
cing,  boy  in  her  belly  for  him  to  father. 

Buz .  Ha,  ha,  ha.  lie  pledge  that :  and  then  He  tell  you 

(a  (ecret. 

Nat.  Well  (aid  friend ;  up  with  that,  and  then  out  with 

( thy  (ecret. 

Buz.  I  will  friend.  And  tothcr  two  friends, here’s  upon 

(the  fame. 

Ed.  I  hope  he  will  fhew  us  a  way,  out  of  the  bottom 
of  his  bowl  to  find  his  MiftrefTe. 

Via,  This  fellow  was  happily  found. 

Buz.  This  was  an  excellent  draught. 

Nat.  But  the  feeret,  friend,  out  with  that,  you  mutt 
keep  no  fecrets  amongft  friends. 

Buz .  Itrjraight  prove  a  fhrew’d  matter  againft  my  mifc 
chevious  Matter  as  it  may  be  handled. 

Nat..  Hang  him  cull  ion,  that  ifrould  turn  thee  away. 
Wee’i  help  thee  to  handle  it,fear  it  not. 

Buz ,  Heark  you  then  all  friends.  Shall  I  out  with  it  t 
Vin.  What  elfe. 

Buz,  lie  firft  take  tother  cUpj  and  then  out  with’t  al¬ 
together-*  And  now  it  comes— df  my  Miftrefs  do  bring 
him  home  a  baftard,fhc’s  but  even  with  him. 

Nat.  He  has  one  I  Warrant*  Has  he  cadzooks  > 

Buz.  That  he  has  by  this  moft  delicate  drink.  But  it 
is  the  Arfivarfieft  Aufe  that  ever  crept  into  the  world. 
Sure  fome  Goblin  got  it  for  him  5  or  chang’d  it  in  the 
ncaftjthats  certain. 

Nat .  I  vow  thou  uttcreft  brave  things.  Is’t  a  boy  > 

Buz, 
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Buz*  It  has  gone  for  a  boy  in  fhort  coats  and  long 
coats  this  feaven  and  twenty  years. 

Ed .  An  ldiote  is  it^  * 

Buz.  Yes:  A  very  natural;  and  goes  a thiffen ;  and 
looks  as  old  as  I  do  too.  And  I  think  if  my  beard 
were  off,  I  could  be  like  him:  I  have  taken  great  pains 
to  pra&ife  his  fpeech  and  attion  to  make  my  felf  merry 
with  him  in  the  countrey: 

Nat.  Where  is  he  kept,  friend,  where  is  he  kept. 

Bmss.Ih  the  further  fide  of  Mr/^where  yon  muft  never 
fee  him.  Tisnow  a  dozen  years  fince  his  father  law  him, 
and  then  he  compounded  for  a  fum  of  mony  with  an  old 
man,  one  Hulverhead ,  to  keep  him  for  his  life  time  ;  and 
he  never  to  hear  of  him.  But  I  faw  him  with  in  thefe  three 
moncths.  We  hearken  after  him,  as  Iand-fick  heirs  do 
after  their  fathers,  in  hope  to  hear  of  his  end  at  laft. 

Vin.  But  heark  you,  friend,  if  your  beard  were  off, 
could  you  be 4ike  him  think  you  ?  What  if  you  cut  it  off* 
and  to  him  for  a  father, 
j.  Nat .  Pray  thee  hold  thy  peace. 

Buz.  My  beard,  friend,  no; My  beard’s  my  honour. 
Hair  is  an  ornament  of  honour  upon  man  or  woman. 

Nat.  Come,  come  ;  I  know  what  we  will  do  with 
him.  Mun,  knock  him  down  with  the  other  cup.  We’I 
lay  him  to  deep;  but  yet  watch  and  keep  him  betwixtl 
hawk  and  buzz  ird  as  he  is,,  till  we  make  excellent  fporc 
with  him. 

Buz*' Hey  ho.  1  am  veryileepy.  o. 

Nat,  See  he  jooks  already.Boy  fhew  us  a  private  room. 

Boy.  This  way,  Gentlemen. 

Buz.  Down,  Plumptov'-parkf,  &c.  They  lead  Buz. 

v  ;  out3  andhefingt* I 
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Act,  3.  Scene,  3. 

Lucy.  Theophilus^ 

*  I 

;  - '  '  •  '  1 

Lu.  Indeed  you  were  unkind  toiurn  away  - 
My maid  ("poor  harmlefs  maid)  whofe  innocent  mirth 
Was  the  beft  chear  your  houle  afforded  me. 

The.  I  am  forry  lifter, truft  me,  truly  fbrry, 

And  knew  I  which  way  to  recover  her 

With  my  belt  car  e  I  would.  Yet,  give  me  leave, 

I  faw  her  overbold ;  and  overheardher 

Say,  fhe  forefaw  that  Arthur  my  foie  enemy  •  ;  ; 

Should  be  your  husband.  He  marry  you  to  death  firft. 

Lu.  Now  you  fly  out  again. 

The.  Your, pardon  again  your  lifter. 

And  tor  your  fatisfa&ion  I  willftrive  * 

Fo  overlwaymy  paflion.  Hownow  Arnold^  EnttArn . 
Me  thinks  I  read  good  newes  upon  thy  face. 

Ar.  The  belt,  Sir,  1  can  tell  is,  the  old  Jew 
%njch^ands  has  loft  his  wife. 

The*  She  is  not  dead,  .  '  <  >  ,  .  ..  . 

Ar.  Tis  not  (o  well  for  him  :  for  if  (he  were 
3e  then  might  overtake  her  though  (lie  were 
jroneto  the  devil.  But  (he’s  run  away  : 

Sut  to  what  corner  of  the  earth,  or  under 
A/hofe  bed  to  find  her  is  not  to  be  thought, 
t  has  rais’d  fuch  a  laughter  in  the  town 
^mong  the  Gallants  —  /  ? 

The.  And  doyou  laugh  too S  ’  .  .. 

Ar.  Yes ;  and  if  you  do  not  out-laugh  all  men 
hat  hear  the  joyful  newes,  tis  too  good  for  you.  , 

The.  I  am  too  merciful,!  kill  thee  not. 

>ut  of  my  doors,  thou  villain,  reprobate.  .  ...  .V 

- .  •  »  ••>  =  -  ■  -  Be  heats  Arnold. 

Ar.  Hold)  Pray  Sir,  hold^  •  7 

„  v  D  '  /  The 
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The .  Never  while  I  have  power  to  lift  a  hand 
Again#  thee,  mifchievous  Villain. 

Lucy  Is  not  this  paflicn,  brother  'i 
The ,  Forbear,  fitter. 

This  is  a  caule  turns  patience  into  fury. 

Lu „  Arnold ,  forbear  his  light. 

The.  And  ray  houfetoo. 

Or  villain, look  to  die,oft  as  I  fee  thee.  ExtJhe.Lu 
Am,  Turn’d  out  o  doors !  A  dainty  frantickhumou 
In  a  young  Matter  1  Good  enough  for  me  though ; 
Becaufe  tis  proper  to  old  fcrving-men 
To  be  fo  ferv’d.  What  courfe  now  mutt  I  take  ? 

1  arp  too  old  to  feek  out  a  new  Matter. 

I  wilt  not  beg ,  becaufe  He  croffe  the  proverb 
That  runs  upon  old  ferving  creatures  s  ftealing 
I  havenomindeto:  Tis  a  hanging  matter. 

Wit  and  invenrion  help  me  with  fome  fhift  He  kyieek 
To  help  a  catt-off  now  at  a  dead  lift. 

Sweet  fortune  hear  my  fuit.  Ent.Nat.Vin.Edn 

Nat .  Why  how  now,  Arnold  1  What,  at  thy  devotior 
Ay.  lie  tell  you  in  your  ear3lir,I  dare  truft  ycu.  Nat  i 
Vi.  Could  earthly  man  have  dreamt  this  Rafcal  Amo 
'  Quich^fands.  whiff  t 

WhofeLetchery,toa!I  our  thinking,  was 
Nothing  but  greedv  Avarice  and  cofonaee, 

Gould  have  been  all  this  while  a  conceal’d  whoremafti 
To  have  a  Battard  of  fo  many  years 
Nurfled  i’th’  Countrry? 

Ed.  Note  the  punilhments 
That  haunt  the  Mifcreant  for  his  black  mifdeeds ; 

That  his  bale  off-  fpring  proves  a  natural  Ideot^ 

Next  that  his  wife,  by  whom  he  might  had  comfort 
In  progeny,  though  of  fome  others  getting, 

Should  wkh  her  light  heels  make  him  heavic-headed 

V  ’  •. 

By  running  of  her  Countrey  !  And  httly  that  . 

The  blinded  wretch  fhould  caft  his  fervantoffj 
Who  was  the  cover  of  his  villany. 
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fo  fhew  us  (  that  can  have  no  mercy  on  him  ) 

Fhe  way  to  plague  him. 

Vin.  Ha,  ha,  ha-  Ed*  What  do’ft  laugh,  at  > 

Vin.  To  think  how  nimble  the  poor  uzzard  is 
Fo  be  reveng’d  on’s  Mafter  ;  How  he  has  Shap’d  himfelf  * 
Cutoff  His  beard,  and  praftis’d  all  the  poftures 
To  aft  the  Changeling  baftard.  • 

Ed.  Could  we  light 

Ipon  fome  quaint  old  fellow  now,  could  match  him 
Q  play  the  clown  that  brings  him  up  to  town* 

)ur  company  were  full, and  we  were  ready 
'o  put  our  pro j  eft  into  prefent  aftion. 

“Nat.  Gentlemen,  we  are  fitted:takethis  man  w’ye 
le  is  the  onely  man  I  would  have  fought, 

’o  give  our  projeft  life,  l’le  trull  thee  Arnold , 

.nd  truft  thou  me,  thou  (halt  get  pieces  byrt  5 
:fides,IIe  piece  thee  to  thy  Mafter  again. 

$Ar.  That  clinches  Sir. 

I  Nat,  Go  follow  your  direftions. 

Vin .  Come  away  then.  EXiVin.Ed.  Am. 

Nat.  Sweet  mirth  thou  art  my  Miftrefs.  1  could  lervs 
d  (hake  the  thought  off  of  all  woman  kind  (thee, 

:  that  old  wonts  are  hardly  left,  A  man 

ai’s  enter’d  in  his  youth,  and  throughly  falted 

documents  of  women,  hardly  leaves 

iile  reins  or  brains  will  laft  him ;  Tis  my  cafe. 

t  mirth,  when  women  fail,  brings  fweet  incounters 

tat  tickle  up  a  man  above  their  fphear  2 

tey  dull,but  mirth  Revives  a  man :  who’s  here,  En .  Art . 

e  (olitary  mufing  man,  cal Arthur, 

(fes’d  with  feriours  vanity*  Mirth  to  me  ! 

ie  world  is  full :  I  cannot  peep  my  head  forth  ' 

1 1  meet  mirth  in  every  corner  2  Ha !  ,  . 

re  fome  old  runt  with  a  fplay-foot  has  croft  him  1 
Jd  up  thy  head  man ;  what  doft  feek  ?  thy  grave ‘t 
/ould  fcarfe  truft  you  with  a  piece  of  earth 

D  2  You 
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You  would  chufe  to  lye  in  thoughftf  lome  plump  Miftrif 
Or  a  deft  Lafs  were  fee  before  your  (earch. 

Ar .  How  vainly  this  man  talks./ 

Nat .  Gid  ye  good  den  forfooth. 

How  vainly  this  man  talks !  (peak  but  truth  now, 

Does  not  thy  thought  now  run  upon  a  Wench  ? 

1  never  look’d  fo  but  mine  ftood  that  way. 

ssfr.  Tis  all  your  glory  that  5  and  to  make  bo:' ft 
Of  the  variety  that  ferves  your  luft : 

Yet  not  to  know  what  woman  you  love  bell. 

Nat .  Not  I  cadzooks,  but  all  alike  to  me, 

Since  I  put  off  my  Wench  l  kept  at  Livory  : 

Bat  of  their  ufe  1  think  I  have  had  my  fhare, 

And  have  lov’d  every  one  beft  of  living  women  ; 

A  dead  one  I  nere  coveted,  that’s  rriy  comfort  ; 

But  of  all  ages  that  are  preflable ; 

From  fixteen  unto  fixty ;  and  of  all  completions 
From  the  white  flaxen  to  the  tawney-Moor  j 
And  o[  all  ftatures  between  Dwarf  and  Giants ; 

Of*  afttondkions,  from  the  Doxietoihe  Dowfabel. 
Of  all  opinions,  l  will  not  fay  Religious: 

( For  what  make  they  with  any  })  and  of  all 
Features  and  (hapes,from  the  huckle-back’d  Bum-creepe 
To  the  ftreight  fpiny  Shop-maid  in  St.  Martins . 

Briefly,  all  forts  and  ilzes  l  have  tafted. 

^Ar.  And  think  ft  thou  haft  done  well  in’t ! 

Nat.  As  well  as  I  could  with  the  worft  oi’em  th< 
Few  men  come  after  me  that  mend  my  work.  (fay 
Ar.  But  thou  nere  thinkft  of  punifhmentstocome  ^ 
Thou  dream’il  not  of  difeafes,  poverty, 

The  lofs  of  fenfe  or  member,  or  the  crofs 
(Common  to  fuch  loof clivers )  an  ill  marriage 5 
A  hell  on  earth  to  fcourge  thy  conference. 

Nat-  Yes,  when  1  marry,  let  me  have  a  wife 
To  have  no  mercy  on  me  5  let  the  fate 
Of  a  ftale  ctovting  Batchelor  fall  upon  me  5 
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lit  me  have  ^uickjand^  curfe,  to  take  a  Wife 
Kill  run  away  next  day,  and  proftitute  d:  :  • 

|r  felf  to  all  the  world  before  her  Husband.  " 

Ar.  Nay,  that  will  be  too  good  :  If  I  forefec 
lay  thing  in  thy  marriage  deftiny, 
wil  be  to  take  a  thing  that  has  been  common 
0  th’ world  before,  and  live  with  thee  perforce 
o  thy  perpetual  torment, 

Nat .  Glofe  that  point. 

|;annot  marry.  Will  you  be  merry,  Arthur 't 
lave  fuch  things  to  tell  thee. 

Ar .  No,I  cannot. 

Nat. Pray  thee  come  clofer  to  me. What  has  croft  thee? 
thy  fuppos’d  {lain  father  come  again, 
b  difpoflfds  thee  tor  another  life  time? 
ir  has  thy  valiant  lifter  beaten  thee  ?  Tell  me, 

(hall  go  no  further. 

Ar.  Let  your  valiant  wit 
jid  jocound  humor  befuppos’d  no  Warrant 
,  ]  |)r  you  t’abufe  your  friends  by. 

'  Nat .  Why  didft  tell  me  of  marrying  then  >  But  I 
live  done.  And  now  pray  (peak  what  troubles  you.' 
i  Ar.  I  care  not  if  I  do :  For  ’twill  be  Town  talk, 
/Sifter on  a  private  difcontent 
twixt  her  felf  and  me  hath  left  my  houfe. 

Nat.  Gone  quite  away  ? 

{l.Ar*  Yes,  And  I  know  not  whither. 

Ji Nat.  Beyond  Sea  furd  to  fight  with  th’Air,  that  took 
|  r  fathers  Iaft  breath  into’c.  Went  (he  alone  ? 

Ar.  No,  No  5  My  man’s  gone  with  her.' 

Nat.  Who,  the  fellow 

tat  brags  on’s  back  fo ;  the  ftiff  ftrong  chin’d  Rafca!  I 
Ar.  Even  he. 

I A Tat.  The  devil  is  in  thcfe  young  Tits, 
id  wildfire  in  their  Cruppers. 

Ar .  Let  me  charm  you, 
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By  all  our  friendfhip,  you  nor  (peak  nor  hear 
An  ill  conftru&ion  of  her  aft  in  tin?* 

I  know  her  thoughts  are  noble  5  and  my  wo 
Is  fwoln  unto  that  fulnefs,that  th’addition 
But  of  word  in  (corn  would  blow  me  up 
Into  a  cloud  of  wild  didempcr’d  fury 
Over  the  heads  of  all  whofe  loofer  breath 
Dare  raiie  a  wind  to  break  me.  Then  I  fall 
A  fodain  dorm  of  ruin  on  you  all.  Exit 

Nat •  l  know  not  how  to  laugh  at  this :  It  comes 
So  near  my  pitty.  But  He  to  my  Griggs 
Again  ;  And  there  will  find  new  mirth  to  ftretch 
And  laugh,  like  tickled  wenches,  hand  ore  head.  Exit 
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Dionjfia  in  mans  habit >  Rafe. 

Dio  How  does  my  habit  and  my  arms  become  me 

Ra.  Too  well  to  be  a  woman,  manly  Miftrcfs. 

Did.  Wher’s  the  pldol  you  provided  for  me. 

Ra.  Here  Miflrefs  and  a  good  one. 

Dio .  Tis  too  long. 

Ra.  No  Lady  would  wifh  a  fhoner-  If  it  were 
T would  bear  no  charge,  or  carry  nothing  home. 

Dio.  lie  try  what  lean  do.  Thou  think’ll  me  valiant 
1>  Lsre  1  have  often' felt  it. 

Ra.  AU  the  Virago’s  that  are  found  in  dory* 

F  e  nth  e  file  a  and  Symar.amif 

Wer  e  no  fuch  lun.dy  drikers  as  your  felf : 

B  it  they  had  another  droke,could  you  but  find  it, 

Then  you  Were  excellent.  I  could  teach  it  you. 

Dio.  I  dare  not  underdand  thee  yet.  Be  fure  i 
As  yourefpeft  my  honour*  or  your  life 
That  you  continue  conllant  to  my  trud, 

And  Co  thou  cand  not  know  how  much  lie  love  thee. 
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Ra.  There  is  a  hopeas^good,  now, as  a  promire. 

I )io  Here  at  this  Inne  abide, and,  wait  my  coming 
Be  careful  of  my  guildings  :  Be  not  feen 
Abroad  for  fear  my  brother  may  furprife  you. 

Ther’s  money  tor  you  s  and  ere  that  be  fpent 

Tis  like  I  (hail  return.  Exit . 

Ra,  Beft  ftars  attend  you, 

Mars  arm  thee  all  tlie  day  ;and  Venus  light 

Thee  home  into  thefe  amorous  arms  at  night.  Exit . 


Act.  4.  Sc  e  ne.-  2. 


Quicksands.  *  Millie  ent>  her  face  blacky. 


I 


Quic.  Be  chear’d  my  love ;  help  to  bear  up  the  joy$ 
That  I  conceive  by  thy  concealed  Beauty, 

Thy  rich  imprifon’d  beauty,  whofe  infranchifement 

Is  now  at  hand,  and  (hall  (bine forth  again 

In  its  admired  glory.  lam  rapt 

Above  the  fphear  of  common  joy  and  wonder 

In  the  effe&s  of  this  our  quaint  complot. 

MIL  In  the  mean  time,though  you  take  pleafure  in’t 
My  name  has  dearly  buffered. 

Q uic.  But  thine  honor 
Shall,  in  the  vindication  of  thy  name, 

When  envy  and  detraction  are  (truck  dumb 
Gain  an  eternal  memory  withvertue; 

When  the  difcountenanc’d  wits  of  all  myjierers 
Shall  hang  their  heads,and  fall  like  leaves  in  Autumn, 
O  how  1  laugh  to  hear  the  cozen’d  people 
As  Ipafs  on  thedreets  abufethemfelves 
By  idle  queftions  and  falfe  reports. 

As  thus :  good  morrow  Matter  Quicksands ;  pray 
How  fares  your  beauteous  bedfellow?  fays  another 
I  hear  (he*s  not  at  home.  A  third  fayes  no  : 

He  faw  her  yefterday  at  the  ft  ill-yard  - 
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With  fiich  a  Gallant,fowfing  their  dry’d  tongues 
In  Khemijh ,  Deal ,  and  Back- rag  :  Then  a  fourth 
Sayes  he  knowes  all  her  haunts  and  Meetings 
/  At  Bridgfoot,Bear,the  Tunnes,  the  Gats,  the  Squirels ; 
Where,  when,  and  in  what  company  to  find  her, 

But  that  he  fcornes  to  do  poor  me  the  favour  : 

Becaufea  light  piece  is  too  good  for  me. 

While  a  fifth  youth  with  counterfeit  fhew  of  pity, 

Meets,  and  bewails  my  cafe,  and  fates  he  knowes 
A  Lord  that  mud  be  namelefs  keeps  my  wife 
In  an  inchanted  Caftle  two  miles  Weft 
Upon  the  River  fide.*  but  all  conclude  — 

Mil.  That  you  are  a  moriftrous  cuckold,and  deferveit. 
§>uiC'  Knowing  my  fafety,then,  and  their  foul  errors, 
Have  I  not  caufeto  laugh  ?  Yes,ih  abundance. 

Now  note  my  plot,  the  height  of  iny  invention 
I  have  already  given  out  to  fome, 

That  I  have  certain  knowledge  you  are  dead, 

And  have  had  private  burial  in  the  coumrey  ; 

At  which  my  ftiarhe,  not  grief,  forbad  my  prefence  e 
Yet  fome  way  to  make  known  unto  the  world 
A  husbands  duty,  1  refolveto  make 
A  certain  kind  of  feaft, which  (hall  advance 
My  joy  above  the  reach  of  fpight  or  chance. 

Mil.  May  I  partake.  Sir,  of  your  rich  conceit  ? 

§>uic.  To  morrow  night  expires  your  limited  monetu 
Of  vow’d  virginity ;  Itfhall  be  fuch  anight ; 

In  which  I  mean  thy  beauty  (hall  break  forth 
And  dazlewith  amazement  even  to  death 
Thofe  my  malicious  enemies,  that  rejoyc’d 
In  thy  fuppos’d  efcape,and  my  vexation. 

J  will  envite  ?hem  all  tofuch  a  feaft 
As  (hill  fetch  blufhes  from  the  boldeft  gucftj 
1  have  the  firft  courfe  ready  — 

Mil.  And  if  I  Afidejnt 

Fail  in  the  fecond,bIame  my  hcufwifery.  kwcks. 
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Away,fome  body  comes;  }  gue^s  of  them 
That  have  peer’d  me,whom  I  muft  jeer  again.  Ex.Mil. 
Gallants  y’are  welcom.I  was  fending  for  ye.  En.Nat. 
Nat,  To  give  us  that  we  come  for  *?  Vin.Ed « 

Q ui.  What  may  that  be  \ 

Vin.  Trifles  you  have  pf  ours. 

Qui.  Of  yours,  my  Matters  f 
E d.  Yes,  you  have  in  mortgage 
Three-fcore  pound  Land  of  mine  inheritance. 

Vin.  And  my  Annuity  of  a  hundred  Marks. 

Nat.  And  Jewels?Watches,Plate,and  cloaths  of  mine. 
Pawn’d  for  four  hundred  pound.  Will  you  reftore  all  ^ 
§!ju.  You  know  all  thefe  were  forfeited  long  fince. 

Yet  Pie  come  roundly  to  you,Gentlemen. 

Ha’you  brought  my  moneys,  and  my  intcreft  ? 

Nat,  No  furely.  But  we’lc  con>e  as  roundly  to  you 
As  moneylefs  Gentlemen  can.  You  know 
Good  Offices  are  ready  money  Sir. 

Qui  But  have  you  Offices  to  fell,  good  Sirs. 

Nat .  We  mean  to  do  you  Offices  worth  your  money. 
Qui.  As  how, l  pray  you., 

Nat.  Marry,  Sir,as  thus ; 

We’le  help  you  to  a  man  that  has  a  friend— 

Vin .  That  knows  a  party,  that  can  go  to  the  houfc— • 
Ed.  Where  a  Gentleman  dwelt,  that  knew  a  Scholar 
Nat. That  was  exceeding  wel  acquainted  with  a  Traveler 
Vi.  That  nude  report  of  a  great^Magician  beyond  the 

fSeas. 

E^.That  might  ha’been  as  likely  as1  any  man  in  all  the 
Nat.  To  ha vehelpt  you  to  your  wife  again,  f  world. 
^f.You  arethemerrieft  mates  that  ere  I  cop’d  withal* 
But  to  be  ferious  Gentlemen,  lam  fatisfied 
Concerning  my  loft  Wife.  She  has  made  even 
With  me  and  all  the  World. 

Nat.  What  is  Che  dead  > 

Qu}.  Dead,  Dead :  And  therefore  as  men  ufe  to  mourn 
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I*  or  kind  and  loving  wives, and  call  their  friends 
Their  choiceft  friends  unto  a  folemn  banquet^ 

Serv’d  out  with  fighs  and  fadnefs, while  the  widowers 
♦  Blubber,  and  bath  in  tears  (  which  they  do  feem 
To  wring  out  of  their  fingers  ends  and  notes  ) 

And  after  all  the  demure  ceremony. 

Arefubjeftto  bethought  diffemblers,  I 
(To  avoid  the  fcandal  of  Hypocrefie, 

Becaufe  ’cis  plain  fhe  lov’d  me  not)  invite 
You  and  your  like  that  lov’d  her  and.not  me. 

To  fee  me  in  the  pride  of  my  rejoycings, 

You  (hall  find  entertainment  worth  your  company, 

And  that  let  me  intreat  to  morrow  night. 

Nat.  You  (hall  ha’mine^ 

Vin.  To  morrow  night  (ay  you. 

Q me.  Yes  gallants :  fail  not, as  you  wifh  to  view 
Your  mortgages  and  pawns  again.  Adieu.^  Exit, 

Nat.  We  came  to  jear  th z  jew>  and  he  jearsus. 

Vin .  How  glad  dierafchal  is  for  his  Wives  death. 

Nat.  An  honeft  man  could  not  have  had  fuch  luck, 
v  Ed.  He  has  fome  further  end  in’t,  could  we  guefs  it. 
Then  a  meer  merriment  for  his  dead  wives  riddance. 

Vin.  Perhaps  he  has  got  a  new  Wife,  and  intends 
To  make  a  funeral  and  a  Marriage  feaft 
In  one  to  hedge  in  charges. 

Ed.  HcM  be  hang’d  rather  then  marry  again. 

Nat.  Zooks,wouid  he  had  fome  devilifh  jealous  hilding, 
Twould  be  a  rare  addition  to  his  mirth. 

For  us  to  bring  our  antick  in  betwixt’em 
OfhischaUgfing  Raftard. 

Vin. Ho  w  ere  we’ll  grace  his  feaft  withouf  prefentment. 

Nat.  Wher’s  the  Buzzard  ? 

!'■  Vin.  We  left  him  with  his  fofter  father,  Arnold^ 

Riiy  atrehearfal  praftifing  their  parts. 

Ed.  They  (hall  be  perfeft  by  to  morrow  night. 

Nat.  If  not  unto  our  profit, our  delight.  Exeunt  ontnes . 
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Act  4.  Scene  3, 

,  '  Theophilus.  Lucy . 

Lu.  Brother  be  comforted. 

The.  Let  not  the  name  *' 

Or  empty  found  of  comfort  mix  with  th’air 
That  mutt  invade  thefe  ears :  They  are  not  capable* 

Or,  if  they  be,  they  dare  not,  for  themfelves. 

Give  the  conveyance  of  a  fillable 

Into  my  heart,  that  fpeak  not  grief  or  forrow. 

Lu.  Be  griev’d  then,IIe  grieve  with  you :  For  each  figh 
You  watte  for  MillicenU  untimely  death 
lie  fpend  a  tear  for  your  as  fruitlefs  forrow. 

The.  That’s  moft  unlutable ;  y’are  no  company 
For  me  to  grieve  with  if  you  grieve  for  me ; 

Take  the  fame  caufe  with  me  5  you  are  no  friend 
Or  fitter  elfe  of  mine.  It  is  enough 
To  fet  the  world  a  weeping  i 
Lu.  So  it  is ; 

AH  but  the  ftonypart  of  ’t* 

The.  Now  you  are  right.  Her  husband’s  of  that  part  \ 
He  cannot  weep  by  nature :  But  lie  find 
A  way  by  art  in  Ghymiftry  to  melt  him. 

At  leaft  extraft  fome  drops.  B  it  do  you  weep 
Indeed  {ov-Millicent  ?  What,all  thefe  tears  ? 

Lu.  All  for  your  love. 

The.  She  is  my  love  indeed  5  and  was  my  wife. 

But  for  the  empty  name  of  marriage  ondy. 

But  now  (he’s  yours  for  ever.  You  enjoy  her. 

In  her  fair  bfeffed  memory  ;  in  her  goo'dnefs, 

And  all  that  has  prepar’d  her  way  for  glory- 

The.  Let  me  embrace  thee  fitter.  How  t  reverence 
Any  fair  honour  that  is  done  to  her* 
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Now  thou  (halt  weep  no  more:Thou  haft  given  me  Comm 
In  (hewing  me  how  (he’s  mine.  And  tears  indeed  (for* 
Are  all  too  weak  a  facrificeforher 
-But  fuch  as  the  heart  weeps-  Enter  Page. 

Liu  Sit  down  brother. 

Sing  boy  the  morniul  fong  I  bad  you  pra&ife. 


The.  Call  you  this  mournful.  Tis  a  wanton  air. 

Go  y’are  a  naughty  child  indeed,  lie  whip  you 
If  you  give  voice  unto  fuch  notes, 

L&.  I  know  not  brother  how  you  like  the  air. 

But  in  my  mind  the  words  are  fad,  Pray  read’em. 

The. They  are  fad  indeed»How  now  my  boy,doft  weep  ? 
I  am  not  angry  now. 

Fa.  I  do  not  weep, 

Sir,  for  my  felf.  But  ther’s  a  youth  without 
£  A  handfome  youth  )  whofe  forrow  works  in  me  : 

He  fayes  he  wants  a  fervice,  and  feeks  yours. 

The.  Doft  thou  not  know  him* 

Pa.  No :  but  I  pity  him. 

The.  03good  boy , that  canft  weep  for  a  ftrangers  mifery! 
The  fweetnefs  of  thy  dear  companion 
Even  melts  me  too.  What  does  he  fay  he  is. 

-Pa.  Tis  that  Sir,that  will  grieve  you  when  you  hear  it. 
He  is  a  poor  kinfman  to  the  gentlewoman 
Lately  deceal ’d  that  you  (o  lov’d  and  mourn  for. 

The.  And  doft  thou  lethimftay  without  fo  long? 
Mercilefs  Villain  !  run  and  fetch  him  quickly. 

Lu.  O  brother  — 

i  The.  Sifter,  can  I  be  too  zealous 

In  fuch  a  caufe  as  this  ?  For  heark  you, lifter,  EnterDiomfia 
Dio.  There  was  noway  like  this  to  get  within’em, 
Now  courage  keep  true  touch  with  me.  lie  vex 
Your  cunning  and  unnatural  purpofe,  brother. 
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If  I  do  nothing  clfe. 

Pa.  Sir,  here’s  the  youth? 

T he.  A  lovely  one  he  is, and  wondrous  likelier, 

O  let  me  run  and  clafp  him;  hang  about  him. 

And  yoak  him  to  me  with  a  thoufand  kiffes! 

1  (hall  be  troublefome  and  heavy  to  thee, 

With  the  pleat’d  waightof  my  inceffant  love. 

Youth  of  a  happy  kindred,  which  foreruns 
A  happy  fortune  ever.  Pray  thee,  lifter, 

Is  he  not  very  like  her  ? 

Lu.  If  I  durft 

I  would  now  fay, this  were  the  better  beauty, 

For  it  refembles  Arthurs • 

The,  l’st  not  her  face  ?  you  do  not  mind  me  fitters 
Lu .  Hers  was  a  good  one  once, and  this  is  now. 

*  ;  ‘the.  Why  fitter, you  were  wonttotake  delight 
In  any  comfort  that  belong’d  to  me  ; 

And  help  to  carry  my  joyes  fweetly :  now 
|.  You  keep  no  conftant  courfe  with  me. 

Dio,  This  man 

Melts  me— alas,  Sir,  I  am  a  poor  boy. 

The .  What,  and  allied  to  her?  impoflible ! 

Where  ere  thou  liv’lt  her  name’s  a  fortune  to  thee. 

Her  memoryamongft  good  men  fets  thee  up  ; 

It  is  a  word  that  commands  all  in  this  houte. 

\Dio.  This  fnare  was  not  well  laid.I  fear  my  felfi 
The.  Live  my  companion;  my  efpecial  fweet  one. 

My  brother  and  my  bedfellow  thou  (halt  be. 

Dio,  By  lakin  but  I  muft  not, though  I  find 
But  weak  matter  againft  ic.  —  This  my  courage! 

^  2^.She  took  from  earth, how  kind  is  heaven, how  good 
To  fend  me  yet,  a  joy  fo  near  in  blood  ! 

Good  noble  youth,  if  there  be  any  more 
Diftres’d  of  you,  that  claims  aliance  with  her 
Though  a  far  off ;  deal  freely  ;  let  me  know  it, 

Give  me  their  fad  names ,  lie  feek’em  out, 
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Andlikeagood  great  man,  in  memory  humble 
Nere  ceafe  until  I  plant’s  mall  in  fortunes, 

And  fee’em  grow  about  me. 

Vio.  1  hear  of  none, my  felf  excepted,  Sir. 

The.  Thou  (halt  have  all  my  cars  then,  all  my  love, 
Vio .  What  make  1  here  \  l  (hall  undo  my  felf. 

The.  Yet  note  him  lifter. 

Vio.  I  ther?s  the  mark  my  malice  chiefly  aims  at; 

But  then,  he  Hands  fonear,  I  wound  him  too. 

I  feel  that  muft  not  be.  Art  muft  be  fhewen  here. 

The.  Come,  you  fhall  kifs  him  for  roe,  and  bid  him 

(welcome. 

Lu.  You  are  moft  welcome,  Sir,  and  were  her  name 
To  which  you  are  allied,  a  ftranger  here. 

Yet,  Sir,  believe  me,  you  in  thofe  (air  eyes 
Bring  your  own  welcome  with  you. 

V io.  Never  came  Malice  ’mong  fo  (west  a  people. 

It  knowes  not  how  to  look,  nor  I  on  them. 

Lu.  Let  not  your  gentle  modefty  make  you  fee m 
Ungentle  to  us,  by  turning  fo  away. 

The.  That’s  well  faid  After,  but  he  will  and  fhall 
Be  bolder  with  us,  ere  we  part. 

'  Vio.  I  (hall  too  much  I  tear. 

The .  Come  gentle  blesfing. 

Let  not  a  mifery  be  thought  on  here, 

( If  ever  any  were  fo  rude  to  touch  thee  ) 

Between  us  we’ll  divide  the  comfort  of  thee. 

Exeunt  Otnnes. 

Act,  4.  Scene.  4. 

Millicent.  Thillis: 

Mil.  I  have  heard  thy  ftory  often,  and  with  pitty 
As  often  thought  upon’t,  and  that  the  father. 

Of 
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Of  my  beft  lov’d  Theophilus ,  together  with 
His,  then,  'friend  Matter  Meanwdl  (who  have  fince 
Become  each  others  deathfman  astis  thought  ) 

By  fuits  in  Law  wrought  the  fad  overthrow 
Ot  thy  poor  Fathers  fortune;  by  which  means* 

Poor  Gentlerhan  he  was  enforc’d  to  leave 
His  native  Country  to  feek  forrain  meanes 
To  maintain  life. 

Phi.  Or  rather  to  meet  death. 

For  fince  his  traval,  which  is  now  fix  years, 

I  never  heard  of  him. 

Mil.  Much  pittifu! ! 

Phi.  So  is  your  ftory,Miftrefs  unto  me* 

But  let  us  dry  our  eyes ;  and  know  we  muft  not 
Stick  in  the  mire  of  pitty  ;  but  with  labour 
Work  our  delivery :  yours  is  now  at  hand 
If  you  fct  will  and  brain  to’t.  But  my  honor 
(If  a  poor  wench  may  (peak  foj  is  fo  crack’d 
Within  the  ring,  as  ’twill  be  hardly  folder’d 
By  any  art.  If  on  that  wicked  fellow. 

That  ftruck  me  into  fuch  a  defperate  hazard. 

Mi/.  He  will  be  here  to  night,  and  all  the  crew 
And  this  muft  be  the  night  of  my  delivery, 
l  am  prevented  e!*fe  for  ever,  wench. 

Phi.  Be  fare,  among  the  guefts, that  you  make  choife 
Of  the  moft  civil  one  to  be  your  convoy, 

And  then  let  me  alone  toa&  your  Mem  part. 

Mi/.  Peace,  he  comes.  Enter  Quic', 

Phi.  lie  to  my  fbiftthen.  Exit.  Phi . 

'  §juic.  Wher’s  my  hidden  beauty  ? 

That  (hall  this  night  be  glorious. 

Mil.  I  but  wait  the  good  hour 
For  my  deliverance  out  of  this  obfeurity. 

§uic.  Tisathand. 

So  are  my  guefts.  See  fome  of  ’em  are  enter’d*  Enter  Nat . 
O  my  blith  friend,Mafter  Nathaniel ,  welcome.  Arthur . 

And 
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And  IVlafter  Arthur  Meanwellas  I  take  it'. 

Nat,  YeSjSir,  a  Gentleman  Urepoflfes’d  withftdnes, 
Whom  I  had  much  a  do  to  draw  along 
To  be  partaker  more  of  your  mirth  then  chear* 

You  fay  here  (lull  be  mirth.  -How  now, what’s  tfat } 
HaVou  a  black  coney-berry  in  your  houfe? 

ghtic.  Stay  Catelina .  Nay,  (he  may  be  feen. 

For  know, Sirs,  I  am  mortified  to  beauty 
Since  my  wives  death.  I  will  not  keep  a  face 
Better  then  this  under  my  roof  I  ha’fworn. 

Ar .  You  were  too  ra(h,  Sir,  in  that  oath,  iff 
Mav  be  allowed  to  (peak. 

Quic.  Tis  done  and  pad.  Sir. 

Nat.  It  I  be  not  taken  with  yon’d  funeral  face,  (now. 
And  her  two  eyes  the  fciitcheon?,would  I  were^whipt 
Art ,  Suppofe  your  friends  (hould  wifh  you  to  a  match 
Profperous  in  wealth  and  honour. 

Quic.  Ik  hear  of  none, nor  you  if  you  fpeak  fo. 

Art.  Sir,  Iha’done. 

Nat .  It  is  the  handfom’fi  Ptogue 
I  have  ere  feen  yet  of  a  deed  of  darknefs  ; 

Tawney  and  ruffet  faces  I  have  dealt  with, 

But  never  came  fo  deep  in  blacknefs  yet. 

§{uic.  Come  hither  Catelina.  You  {hall  fee,  Sir, 

What  a  brave  wench  (he  (lull  be  made  anon 
And  when  (he  dances  how  you  (hall  admire  her. 

Art .  Will  you  have  dancing  here  to  night. 

§>uic.  Yes  I  have  borrowed  other  Moors  of  Merchants 
That  trade  in  Barbary  > whence  I  had  mine  own  here. 

And  you  (hall  fee  their  way  and  skill  in  dancing. 

Nat .  He  keeps  this  Riedoaf  for  his  own  white  white 
With  confidence  none  will  cheat  him  of  a  bit  5  ( tooth 

lie  have  a  (liver  though  I  loofe  my  whittle.  (ments 
§uic.  Here  take  this  key, twill  lead  thee  to  thofe  onu*  J 
That  deck'd  thy  mill  refs  lately,  life  her  casket, 

~  And  with  the  fparklingft  of  her  jewels  (hine  \ 

Flame  like  a  midnight  beacon  with  that  face,  : 
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Or  a  pitch’d  fhip  a  fire  $  the  ftreamers  glowing 
!  And  the  keel  mourning,  fhow  1  fhallrejoyce 
At  thefe  prepoftrous  fplendours)get  thee  glorious; 

Be  like  a  running  fire- work  in  my  houfe. 

Nat.  He  fets  me  more  a  fire  at  her. Well  old  flick  breech 
If  I  do  chance  to  clap  your  Barbary  buttock 
In  all  her  bravery,  and  get  a  (natch 
In  an  odd  corner,  or  the  dark  to  night 
To  mend  your  chear,and  you  hereafter  hear  on’c, 

Say  there  are  as  srood  ftomacks  as  your  own, 

Hid,  NegrOy  hid  s: 

AiiL  No  fee50  no,  I  darea  notta. 

Nat*  Why,  why  —  pifh  —  pox  I  love  thee, 

;  Mil.  O  no  de  fine  white  Zentilmanna 
Cannot  a  love  a  the  black  a  thing  a. 
jj'j  Nat,  Cadzooks  the  beft  of  all  wench. 

Mill,  O  take  —  a  heed  -  -  a  my  maftra  fee  —  a. 

Nat.  When  we  are  alone,  then  wilt  thou. 

Mil.  Thend  fhall  fpeak  a  more  a. 

Nat.  And  lie  not  lofethe  Moor-a  for  more  then  I 
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Will  (peak- a. 

•  Q 'no  I  mufe  the  reft  of  my  invited  Gallants 
Come  not  away. 

Nat.  Zooks  the  old  angry  juftice*  Enter  Teftj» 

Tef>  How  comes  it  Sir,  to  pafs,that  fuch  a  newes 
Is  (pread  about  the  town  ?  is  my  Neece  dead  , 

And  you  prepar’d  to  mirth  Sir,  hah  ? 

Zs  this  the  entertainment  I  muft  find 
To  welcome  me  to  town  ? 

Qujc.  She  is  not  dead,Sir.  But  take  you  no  notice 
You  (hall  have  inftantly  an  entertainment,  that 
Shall  fill  you  all  with  wonder.  Exit; 

Tef.  Sure  he  is  mad; 

;Or  do  you  underftand  his  meaning  firs  ? 

Dr  how  Or  where  his  wife  died?  a 


NaU  I  know  nothing; 
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Bus  give  me  leave  to  fear,  by  his  wild  humor 5 


He5s  guilty  of  her  death ;  therefore  I  hope 
Heel  hang  himfelf  anon  before  us  all 
To  raife  the  mirth  he  (peaks  of. 

Art .  Fie  upon  you. 

Yet  truft  me,  fir,  there  have  been  large  conftruftions. 

And  ftrong  preemptions,  that  the  ill  made  match 
Betwixt  her  youthful  beauty  and  his  covetous  age  ; 
Between  her  fweetnefs  and  his  frowardnefs 
Was  the  unhappy  means  of  her  deftruftion; 

And  you  that  gave  ftrength  to  that  ill  tied  knot 
Do  differ  (harply  in  the  worlds  opinion, 

While  (he,  fweec  virgin,  has  its  general  pity. 

Tef.  Pray  what  have  you  been  to  her?  I  nere  found  you 
Appear  a  (biter  to  her. 

Art.  I  nere  (aw  her, 

Nor  ever  (hould  have  fought  her,  Sir;  For  (he 
Was  onely  love  to  my  fworne  enemy, 

On  whom  yetf  were  fne  living  and  in  my  gift 
Rather  a  thoufand  times  I  would  beftow  her 
Then  on  that  man  that  had,  and  could  not  know  her. 

tef.  1  have  done  ill ;  and  wifh  /could  redeem 
This  aft  with  half  my  eftate. 

Nat.  This  Dsvels  bird, 

This  Moor  runs  more  and  moreftill  in  my  mind.  Enter  , 
O  are  you  come?  And  ha’you  brought  your  (cene  Vin.&:: 
Of  Mirth  along  with  you?  Edm . 

Vin.  Yes,  andouraftors 
Are  here  at  hand :  But  we  perceive  much  bufinefs 
Firft  to  be  fet  afoot.  Here’s  Revels  towards. 

Ed.  A  daunce  of  furies  or  of  Blackamores 
Ispraftifing  within  $ 

Vin.  But  firft  there  is  to  be  fome  odd  collation 
In  ftead  of  (upper* 

Nat.  Cheap  enough  1  warrant. 

But  fawyou  nota  Moor*hen  there  afnongft’em.' 

Ed.  A  pretty  little  Rogue,  iuoft  richly  deck’d 
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^ith  pearls,  chains  and  jewels.  She  is  queen 
|  ff  the  Nights  triumph. 

Nat.  It  you  chance  to  fpy  me 
'ake  her  ajide,  fay  nothing. 

Ed.  Thou  wilt  filch 

>me  of  her  jewels  perhaps.  ?■  . 

Nat*  lie  draw  a  lot  Enter  Quicksands, 

3r  the  beft  jewel  (he  wear?.  But  mum  my  Matters. 

Q vie.  Enter  the  houfe  pray  Gentlemen ;  I  am  ready 
ow  with  your  entertainment*  Exit* 

Tef>  VVee’l  follow  you. 

Nat .  N  >w  for  fix  penny  cuflards,a  pipkin  of  bak’d 
tars,  three  fawccrsof  ftew’d  prunes,  a  groats  worth 
ft  If  ftrong  ale,  and  two  peniworth  of  Gingerbread.  Ext,  3. 
Tcf.  If  (lie  does  live  (  as  he  bears  mein  hand 
fie  is  not  dead )  lie.  tell  you  briefly.  Sir* 
all  the  law  bodily  and  ghcftly, 
j  id  all  the  conference  too,  that  I  can  purchafe 
■  ith  all  the  wealth  l  have  can  take  her  from  him, 
lldll  recover  her,  and  then  beflow  her 
,  (|t  you  refufe  her)  on  your  fo  you  fpeakof, 

((yhofe  right  (he  is  indeed)  rather  then  he 

{(fall  hold  her  longer.  Now  mine  eyes  are  opened. 

1  iil  you  walk  in. 

Ar.  I  pray  excufe  me.  Sir,  ExirvMnter 

in.®  an  not  fit  my  (elf  to  mirth.  &*,({•  ^hire- 

'  Tef.  Yoorpleafiire. 

u/.Have  I  with  patience  waited  for  this  hour,  :  > 

id  does  fear  check  me  now  >  Tie  breakthrough  alt 
id  truftmy  felf  with  you'd  mildeGentieman* 
cannot  but  be  noble, 
a Art.  A  goodly  creature® 
le  Rooms  illumin’d  with  het^yet  her  look 
d,  and  cheek  pale,  as  if  a  forrow  fuck’d'  it. , 

>w  came  (he in  ?  What  is  (he  >  I  am  feardkuck® 
s  fome  unrefling  toddow.  Or,  ifsfot, 

«4v-  '  f'  *  ‘  A 
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What  mikes  a  thing  fo  glorious  inthishoufe, 

The  matter  being  an  enemy  to  beauty  ? 

She  modeftly  makes  to  me. 

Mil.  Noble  Sir,  --  .  1 

zArt.  Speaks  too- 

Mil .  If  ever  you  durft  own  a  goodnefs, 

Now  crown  it  by  an  aft  of  honour  and  mercy. 

Art.  Speak  quickly;lofeno  timethenrfay,  what  are  youi 
You  look  like  one  that  fliould  not  bedelai’d. 

Mil .  lam  th’un fortunate  woman  of  this  houfe,  - 
To  all  mens  thoughts  at  reft.  This  is  the  face 
On  which  the  Hell  of  jealoulie  abus’d 
The  hand  of  Heaven,  to  fright  the  world  witbail. 

Ar .  Were  you  the  Teeming  Moor  was  here  ? 

Mil.  The  fame; 

And  onely  to  your  fecrefie  and  pitty 
I  have  ventur  d  to  appear  my  felf  again* 

Ar.  What’s  to  be  done?  Pray  fpeak,and  tis perform 
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Mil .  In  truft  and  Manhood  Sir,  1  would  commit 
A  great  charge  to  you,  even  my  life  and  honor 
To  free  me  from  this  den  of  mifery. 

Art .  A  blefied  tafque  !  But  when  you  are  freed  Lad 
Mil .  I  would  defire  Sir,  then  to  be  convei’d.  — - 
Ar,  Whither?to  whonftfpeak  quickly:  why  do  you  fto 
Mil,  Pray  let  that  reft.  I  will  relieve  your  trouble 
When  I  am  freed  from  hence,  and  ufe  Tome  oihers. 

Art.  Nay,  that  were  cr  uelty  .  As  you  love  good nefs 
Mil.  Why  dare  you  bear  me  Sir,to  one  you  hate,  Q 
Art .  What’s  that,  if  you  love  ?  Tis  your  peace  1  v 
1  look  upon  your  fervice,  not  mine  own. 

Were  he  the  mortall’tt  enemy  flefh  bred  up 
To  you  I  muft  be  noble. 

Mil .  You  profefs—  1 

Ar.  By  all  that’s  good  and  gracious,  I  will  die  ka$<jfc( 
Ere  I  forfake  you,  and  not  fet  you  fafe  •'  •  P4ffc, 

Within  thofe  walls  you  feek.  T%cij0 
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Mil.  Then, as  we  pafs 
|le  tell  you  where  they  ftand,  Sir. 

Ar.  You  {hill  grace  me.  Exit, 

Act  4,  Scene  5, 

Quicks  funds.  Teffy.  Nath.  Vincent.  Edmond, 

Q m.  Now  to  our  Revels.  Sit  ye, fit  ye  gallants 
/hilli,  Uncle,  you  (hall  Tee  how  fie  requite 
she  maCque  they  lent  me  on  my  wedding  night. 

'was  but  lent  Gentlemen,  your  mafque  of  horns, 
ndali  the. private  jears  and  publick  (corns 
’have  caft  upon  me  fince-,  Now  you  {hall  fee 
ow  He  return  them  }  and  remarried  be. 

Vin  I  hope  he’l  marry  his  Moor  to  anger  us. 

Nat .  lie  give  her  fomething  with  her, if  1  catch  her, 
nd’t  be  but  in  the  cole-houfe.  Florifb eater 

*/•  Attend  Gentleman.  /  if  U<^Sr 

Ind.  The  Queen  of  Ethiop  dreampt  upon  a  lading ph«I 

(night  lis  f  black 

ir  black  womb  (hould  bring  forth  a  virgin  and  J  gorge- 
U  FJ.  Black  womb!  ("white,  **flydec}ft 

Ind.  She  told  her  king  5  he  told  thereof  his  Wltb  lemls' 

("Peeres. 

11  this  white  dream  fil’d  their  black  heads  with  fearsl 
Nat.  A  whorfon  blockheads. 

Ind.  Blackheads  I  (ai’d.  lie  come  to  you  anon 
.  die/.  He  puts  the  blockheads  on’nem  grofly.  (year 
'.A^Quic.  Brave  impudent  rogue.He  made  the  fpeeches  laft 
(fore  my  Lord  Marquefsof Fleet  Conduit. 

Ind.  Till  this  white  dream  fil’d  their  blackheads  with 
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r  tis  no  better  then  a  Aodegy 
>  have  white  children  in  a  black  countrey.x 
twas  decreed  that  if  the  child  prov’d  white, 
hould  be  made  away.  O  cruel  fpight ! 

| e  Queen  cry’d  out, and  was  delivered 
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Of  child  black  as  you  fee :  Yet  Wizards  fed 
That  if  this  darafel  liv’d  married  to  be 
To  a  white  man,  (he  fh  mid  be  white  as  he. 

Vin.  The  moral  is,  11  Quicksands  marry  her. 

Her  lace  (hall  be  white  as  his  confcicnce. 

hid.  The  careful  Queen,  conclulion  for  to  try. 

Sent  her  to  merry  England  charily  \  , 

tfThefaireft  Nation  man  yet  ever  faw) 

To  take  a  husband  ;  fuch  as  1  (hall  draw, 


Being  an  JEgyptian  Prophet. 

’  Ed.  Draw  me,  and  ile  hang  thee. 

Ind.  Now  I  come  to  you.  Gentlemen.  He  looks  in  Ed- 
Hui.  Now  mark  my  Jeeres.  monds  hand . 

Ind .  You  muft  not  have  her ;  For  I  find  by  your  hand 
You  have  forfeited  the  mortgage  of  your  land. 

5  Ed.  Pox  o'your  Palmiftrie. 

Ven.  Now  me. 

Ind.  Nor  you  :  For  here  I  plainly  fee  In  Vxn.hi 
You  have  (old  and  fpent  your  lifes  Annuity.  hand 

/  Vin.  The  devil  take  him,  made  thee  a  (oothfayer. 

Nat .  I  find  from  whence  your  skill  comes.  Yet  take  mi 
For  thy  little  Princefs  ofdarknefle,  and  if 
I  rub  her  not  as  white  as  another  can 
Let  me  be  hungup  with  her  for  a  new 
Sign  of  the  labour  in  vain. 

Ind.  Nor  you,  fir  :  For  In  Nats  ham  f 

Tne  onely  fute  you  wear  fm els  of  the  cheft 
That  holds  in  Limbo  Lavender  all  your  reft,  (key  on’ 
Nat.  Would  his  brains  were  in  thy  belly  that  keeps  tl 
Ind.  This  if  tbS-Worthy  man,  whofe  wealth  and  wir,  j 
Tu  make  a  white  cne5muft  the  bbek  mark  hit.  In  Quic.ha,  ft 
gui.  Your  jeers  are  anfwePd, gallants.  Now  your  danc 
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Enter  the  reft  of  the  Moors .  *  They  Vance  an  Antique 
in  which  they  ufe  aVaon  of  Mockery  and 
deriftontothe  three  Gentlemen. 

Nat.  We  applaud  your  dcvife,  and  you’l  give  me  leave 
To  take  v<->ur  biack  bride  here,  forth  in  a  daunce. 

Quis.  With  all  my  heart,  fir» 

Nat.  Muficlc,  play  a  Galliard, 

You  know  what  you  promifed  me,  Z luffis. 

Phi.  But  howa  can  ha  be  donea. 

Nat.  How  I  am  taken  with  the  elevation  of  her  noftrils. 
Nat .  Play  a  little  quicker*-- Heark  you— if  I  lead  you 
A  danceto  a  couch  or  a  bed  fide, will  you  follow  me  > 

Phi.  I  will  doa  my  befta.  Nat.  daunces 

Nat.  So*  fo  5  quick  Mufick,  quick.  vily .  §>ukky. 

Qvi.  O  ougly  i  call  you  this  dauncing;ha,  &  Tefjaughs 

(ha,  ha.  &look^offt 

Nat.  Do  you  laugh  at  me.  Enter  Arnold  li\e  a 

Am.  By  your  leave  Gentlefolks.  jZountrey  man9  and 
Buz ,  O  brave,  o  brave. 

Quic.  How  now. 

Tef.  What  are  thefe? 

Buz .  Hack  ye  there,  hack  ye  there,  Mufick^ftiU  playing. 
O  brave  pipe?.  Hack  ye  there.  He  fings  and  dan - 

Hay  toodle  loodle  loodle  loo.  ces  and  fpins  with 

Qui.  What  are  you  men  or  devils  >  a  Rock *  &  ftindle. 

Am.  You  are  advis’d  enough  :  Sir,  if 

( you  pleafe 

But  to  be  fhort,  Tie  fhew  you  1  am  zNorfoll^  man, 

And  my  name  is  JohqHulverhead. 

Quic.  Hold  thy  peace.  .  Softly* 

Am.  You  cannot  hear  o’chat  fide  it  feems* 

J Qui.  I  know  thee  not,  not  I. 

Arn ,  But  you  know  my  brother  Matthew  Hulverhtad 

E  4  Deceas’d, 
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Dcceas’djwithwhom  you  plac’d  this  fimpfe  child  of  yours* 
Qui .  I  plac’c  no  childe  in  Norfolk^  nor  Sujfolk^nov  any 
Folk  I— fay  thou  miftookft  me:  lie  reward  thee.  Go. 
Arn»  I  cannot  hear  o’chat  ear  neither,  fir. 

Vin .  What’s  the  matter,  Mr.  Quicksands  ?  (thefe? 

E d.  H  t’you  any  more  jeeres  to  put  upon  us  ?  what  are 
Buz.  Hay  toodle  loodle  loodle  loo. 

Qui .  Get  you  out  of  my  houfe. 

Am;  I  may  not  till  I  be  righted.  I  come  for  right, and 
I  will  have  right, or  the  bell  of  the  Citie  (hall 
Hear  on’t. 

Vin.  I  fwear  the  Rafcals  a&  it  handfomly. 

/  7 ef  What  art  thou  fellow  ?  What  cioft  thou  fe-sk  ? 

Vin .  Tell  that  Gentleman:  He  is  an  upright  Majeftrate 
And  will  fee  thee  righted* 

Am .  Iam  a  poor  Norfolk^  man,  fir.  And  1  come  to  eafe  1 
my  felf  of  a  charge,  by  putting  off  a  childe  nat’ral  to 
ch  o  natual  father  here. 

Quic.  My  child!  Am  I  his  father?  Darft  thou  fpeak  it. 
Am.  Be  not  afham’d  on’c,  fir :  You  are  not  the  firft 
graveand  wife  Citizen  that  has  gocanideot. 

Tef.  Here’s  good  fluff  towards. 

Buz.  Ha,ha,ha— with  a  Hay  toodle  loodle  loodle  loo. 
Qui.  How  fhould  I  get  him.  I  was  never  married  till 
'  ( this  moneth. 

Am.  How  does  other  bawdy  Batchelors  get  children? 
Buz  With  a  hay  toodle  loodle  loodle  loo,  &c. 
Te/iHave  you  been  a  baftard- getter  arid  marry  my  Neece. 
Vin.  Now  it  works. 

Tef.  He  teach  you  to  get  a  bafiard,  firrah. 

Am.  He  needs  noneo’your  skill  it  feems. 

Buz.  Hay  toodle  loodle, &c.  i 

quu  Well,  Gentlemen,  to  take  your  wonder  off, 

1  will  lay  truth  before  you. 

For  a  poof  fervant  thatl  had,  I  undertook  and  paid 
For  keeping  of  an  ideot. 
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Ed.  Who, your  ma n  Buzzard! 

Qui.  Even  he* 

Buz*  Hay  toodle  loodle,  Sec® 

Qui.  'Tis  like  this  is  the  child.  But  for  a  certain  fum  v 
Which  I  did  pay  ,  ’twas  articled,  that  I  fhould  nerebc 
Troubled  with  it  more. 

Tef.  Now  what  fay  you  to  that  Sir? 

Am.  ’Tis  not  denyed  Sir,  There  was  fuch  agreement^ 
But  now  he  is  another  kind  of  charge. 

Vin.  Why,  he  gets  fomething  towards  his  Buzzard 

("living  me  thinks.  fpims . 

Ar .  Yes,  he  has  learn’d  to  thrip  among  the  Mothers* 

B  it  Sir,  withal,  to  do  more  harm  then  good  by’c. 

And  that’s  the  charge  I  (peak  of:  we  are  not  bound 
To  keep  your  child,  and  your  childes  children  too. 

! tef '.  How’s  that?  .. 

Arn.  Sir,  by  his  cunning  at  the  Rock, 

And  twirlingof  hisfpindleon  the  Thrip-skins* 

He  has  fetch’d  up  the  bellies  of  lixteen 
Of  his  Thrip*fifters. 

•B uz.  Hay  toodle,  loodle,  loodle,  &c. 

Tef.  Is’t  poflible. 

Arn.  So  well  he  takes  after  his  father  here  it  feems. 

Ed.  Take  heed o’that  friend:  you  heard  him  fay  it 

( was  his  mans  child. 

Am.  He  fha’not  fright  me  with  that,  though  it  be 
A  great  mans  part  to  turn  over  his  baftards 
To  his  fervants.  I  am  none  of  his  hireling^nor 
His  Tenants  I.  But  I  know  what  I  fay  5  and  I  know 
What  I  come  about ;  and  not  without  advife  *  And  you 
May  know,  that  Norfolk. is  not  without  as  knavifti 
Councel,  as  another  County  may  be.  Let  his  man  Buz* 
Be  brought  foith,  and  fee  what  he  will  fay  to’c. 

Buz.  Hay  toodle  loodle, 

Qui.  Wretch  that  I  was  to  pat  away  that  fellow ! 
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But  flay !  where  is  my  wife  >  my  wife, my  wife--- 
tt-h  u? hat  (av  you,  Sir  * 

Qaj.My  Moor  I  would  fay. Which  way  went  my  Moorl 
inn.  Your  Ethiopian  Princefs.  Na t.  is  gone  to  dance 
with  her  in  private,  becaufe  you  laught  him  out  of 

COl^;.nMifchief  on  tmlchief !  worfe  and  worfe  I  fear. 
What  do  you  fear,why  ftare  you>Are  you  franuckl 
Qui.  I  muft  have  wits  and  fits,  my  fancies  and  f  eganes. 

Ed.  Your  jeers  upon  poor  Gallants. 

Vin.  How  do  you  feel  your  Kit* 

Am.  Ask  your  father  blefling  timfy. 

B uz.  Hay  tooclk  loodle,  8cc# 

t  Hi  Upon KySX-.-ah.  Hay  toodle loodle. 

Nat-  What  wjs’c  to  you, you  U  ives .?  Enter  Njt. 

Muft  yon  be  peeping.  '  Z'fin  lp 

74-  What’s  the  matter  now  ?  ?£ 

Nat.  What  waft  to  you,  ye  Rafcals  > 

Moor.  It  is  to  us  Sir,  We  were  hir  d  to  dance  and  to 
fpeak  fpeeches ;  and  to  do  the  Gentleman  true  fervice  in 
his  houfe  :  And  we  will  not  fee  bis  houfe  made  a  bau  y 
houfe.,  and  make  no  fpeech  o  that. 

•TeL  What  is  the  buiincfs  ? 

Moor.  Marry  Sir  a  naughty  bufinefs.  This  Gentleman 
has  committed  a  tleed  of  darkncls  with  your  Moor,  Sir, 

WC7 4.  What  deed  of  darknefs>  fpeak  it  plainly. 

Moor.  Darknefs  or  lightnels  cali  .c  which  youwi  b 
They  have  lyen  together ;  made  this  fame  a  baudy  houfe; 

H°£fundonhea,moft  wretched.  0, 1  am  confounded. 

1  Kg  S  juSerny  Aft. 
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Fhi.  And  I  the  beft  of  any  man  on  earth* 

Nau  Thou  fpeakeft  good  Englifh  now*  ,  111 

Qui.  OPtuine,  ruine,  ruine--—« 

Buz*  Haytoodle  Ioodle,8cc. 

V in.  Why  take  you  on  fo,  for  an  ougly  feindL 
Sljtu  She  is  my  wife,  Gentlemen, 

All  How  Sir,  your  wife. 

Ed.  In  conceit  you  mean. 

Qui.  I  fay  my  lawful  wife ;  yourNeece;  andfo  dif- 
By  me  on  purpofe.  '  (guis’d 

TW*.  I  faid  he  was  mad  before, ha,  ha,  ha. 

Nat*  Now  l  applaud  my  aft,  xwas  fweet  and  brave* 

§>ui.  FJe  be  divorc’d  before  a  Court  in  publique. 

Tef.  Now  will  1  ufe  Authority  and  skill. 

Friends,  guard  the  doors.  None  fhall  depart  the  houfe. 
Nat.Mun-Vin  Content,  content. 

Arn .  Shall  l,Sir,  and  my  charge  flay  too/ 

Qvi.  Oh— 

Tefm  Marry  Sir,(h:ill  you. 

B uz.  1  fear  we  fhall  be  fmoak’d  then. 

Arn.  No,  no,  fear  nothing.  (Mafter 

Tiejf.You  knew  your  Chamber  hufwife.Plewait  o’your 
|  To  night. We  will  not  part  until  to  morrow  day, 
juftice  and  Law  lights  every  one  his  way. 

Vin .  Is  this  your  merry  night,  Sir  ? 

£Qiiim  Oh-—  oh— oh— %•  O" — 

Ed.  Why  roar  you  fo  >  f the  City. 

Nat.  It  is  the  Cuckolds  howle.  A  common  cry  about 
Oh  o ——Buz,  Hay  toodle  loodle,  &c. 

Exeunt  omnes, 

*  *  'In 

* 

A  CT,  5.  S  C  E  N  E.  I. 

H 

'  -  • .  .  ,  •  j 

MeanwelL  Rajbly.  IVinloJJe.  Hoji . 


Me  a.  Now  my  good  Hoft,fince  you  have  been  our  friend 

And 
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And  onely  councel  keeper  in  our  abftnce,  - 
To  you,  before  we  vifit  our  own  houfes 
We’Ie  render  a  relation  of  our  journey* 

And  what  the  motive  was  that  drew  us  forth. 
’Tistrue,  we  did  pretend  a  deadly  quarrel 
At  a  great  bowling  match  upon  Black-heath ; 

Went  off*  tookhorfej  and  feveral  wayes,  forecaft 
To  meet  at  Dover ,  where  we  met  good  friends*, 

And  in  one  Barque  paft  over  into  France: 

Here  ’ewas  fuppos’d  to  fight*  like  fafhion  followers 
That  thither  flie,  as  if  no  fand  but  theirs 
Could  dry  upEnglifh  blood. 

Hoft .  Now*  by  the  way* 

Suppofe  that  fuppolition  had  been  true, 

.  And  the  fuppofed  deaths  of  you?  and  you 
Had  mov’d  your  Tons  to  combatc  in  carneft, 

And  both  been  RUM  indeed,  as  you  in  jeft, 

Where  had  been  then  your  witty  fubtilcy. 

My  noble  Meanwell ,  and  my  brave  Jxafhly  ? 

Ha  1  have  I  twight  ye  there  i 

Rajh.  Thoukeepft  thy  humor  ftill  my  running  Hoft . 
Hoft.  My  humor  was,  nor  is*  nor  muft  be  loft: 

But*  to  the  queftion,  was  it  wifely  done, 

When  each  of  you  might  fo  have  loft  a  fon  ? 

Rafb*  We  had  no  fear  of  that  Sir,  by  the  Rule* 
The  common  Rule  o’th’world.Where  do  you  find 
Sous  that  have  lives  and  Lands,  will  venture  both 
For  their  dead  Fathers  that  are  gone  and  carM  for  > 
Nor  was  it  onely  to  make  tryal  of 
What  husbandsMiey  would  be  *,  how  fpend,  or  fave  j 
How  mannage,  or  deftroy  ;  how  one  or  both 
Might  play  the  Tyrants  over  their  poor  Tenants, 

Yet  fall  by  Prodigality  into  th’Compters : 

And  then  the  dead  by  pulling  off  a  Beard, 

After  a  little  chiding  and  fomc  whyning, 
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To  fct  the  living  on  their  legs  again, 

And  take  ’em  into  favour ;  pifb,  old  play*pIots# 

No  Sir,  our  bufinefs  runs  another  courfe  $ 

Know  you  this  Gentleman  yet  ? 

Hofl.  Nor  yet,nor  yet ; 

Beft  wits  may  have  bad  memories ;  I  forget. 

Win.  It  is  my  part  to  (peak*  Mine  Hofiy  y’have  known 
My  name  is  Winlofs ;  a  poor  Gentleman,  ( me. 

Yet  richer,  by  my  liberty,  then  I  was 
For  fix  years  (pace,  till  thefe  good  Gentlemen 
In  charity  redeem’d  me, 

Hof.  Matter  Winlofs  \ 

I  thought  I  could  as  (oon  forgot  my  Chrifs*Crofs, 

Yet  ( pardon  me)  you  have  been  fix  years  gone, 

And  all  of  them  in  prifon  favingone, 

In  Dunkerl ^  as  1  weene.  . 

Win.  It  is  moft  true  ; 

And  that  from  thence  thefe  Gentlemen  redeem’d  me 
At  their  own  charge,  by  paying  five  hundred  pound. 
Which  was  my  Ranfom. 

Hoft.  ’Tis  a  rare  example. 

Win*  Worthy  brafs  tables,  and  a  pen  of  fteel. 

Med.  No  more  good  neighbour  Winlofs, What  we  did 
Was  to  difeharge  our  confcience  of  a  burden 
Got  (and  ’twas  all  we  got)  by  your  undoing, 

In  a  fad  fuit  at  Law. 

Hctt.  I  do  remember  5 

And,  without  ruine  1  ’le  tell  you,  That  fad  caufe, 

In  v  hich  you  join’d  againft  him,  overthrew  him 
And  all  his  Family  :  But  this  worthy  aft 
Of  yours  in  his  enlargement,  crowns  your  piety. 

And  puts  him  in  a  way  of  better  Fortune, 

Then  his  firft  tottering  eftate  could  promife. 

Rdjh. Shut  up  that  point.You  have  heard  no  ill, you  fay, 
•  Among  our  Tons  and  daughters  in  our  abfence. 

Hofi.  Not  any  Sir  at  alL  But,  Mr.  Win(ofsy 
Mr.--.  You 
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You  that  havepaft  (o  many  forrows,  can 
(I  make  no  doubt)  here  one  with  manly  patience* 

Win.  Tis  of  my  daughter  Phillis  !  Is  (he  deaci? 

Hoft .  Tis  well  and’t  be  no  worfe  with  her :  I  fear 
She’s  gone  the  tother  way  of  all  fle{h,do  you  hearif 
Rajh.  Why  doft  thou  tell  him  this  ? 

Hojh  To  have  him  right 
Hisdaughters  wrong  upon  that  wicked  bead 
That  has  feduc’d  her. 

Rafh.  Who  is\?  can  ft  thou  tell  ? 

Hoft.  Even  the Ranck-rider  of  the  town.  Sir*,  one 
Mafter  Nathaniel  Banelajfe ,  if  you  know  him. 

Mea,  He  has  my  fons  acquaintance. 

Rajh.  And  mine’s  too. 

Hoft.  You  may  be  proud  on\,if  they  (caps  his  do&rinc, 
W in.  But  does  he  keep  my  daughter  to  his  lull  ? 

Hojh  No,  Sir,  tis  worfe  then  (o.  He  has  call  her  off 
To  the  common5  as  tis  fear’d. 

Win.  O  wretchedncfs  / 

Rajh ,  How  cam’ft  thou  by  this  knowledge. 

Hojh  Sir,  lie  tell  you. 

I  have,  i’th’houfe,  a  gdeft,  was  once  your  man, 

And  ferv’dyour  fon,  fince  you  went  ore  I’m  lure  on’c. 
Though  now  he  has  got  a  young  (park  to  his  Matter, 
That  has  a  brace  of  gueldings  in  my  ftable  ; 

And  lufty  ones  they  are.  That’s  by  the  way. 

Rajh.  But  to  the  point,!  pray  thee. 

Hoft.  Sir,  the  young  gallant  is  abroad,  the  man 
Scults  clofs  i’ch’noufe  here,  and  has  done  thefe  two  dayes 
Spending  his  time  with  me  in  drink  and  talk. 

Mott  of  his  talk  runs  upon  wenches  mainly; 

And  who  loves  who, and  who  keeps  home,  and  fo  forth; 

And  he  told  me  the  tale  that  I  tell  you 

Twlxt  Banelajje  and  your  done  and  undone  daughter. 

Ra.  Mine  hoft  —  cry  mercy  Gentlemen  «  Enter  Rafc 
Mea.  Nay,  nay,come  cm 

••  ,Y  ,  ,  '  '  '  Hoft • 
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Eofi.  I  cold  you  he  was  very  fhy  to  be  feeni  * 

Ra.  My  old  mafter  alive  again?and  he  that  he  kil  d  too^ 

Mea.  Whom  do  you  (crvehvas  1  fo  ill  a  mafter. 

That;  in  my  abfence,you  forfook  my  children  ? 

Or  how  have  they  mifus’d  you  ?Why  doft  look 
So  like  an  apprehended  thief  >  I  fear 
Thou  ferv’ft  fome  robber, or  fome  murderer, 

Or  art  become  thy  felf  one.  If  the  Devil 

Have  fo  poflefs’d  thee,ftrive  to  turn  him  out : 

lie  add  my  prayers  to  help  thee.  Wbats  the  matter  > 

Ra.  O  honor’d  mafter  !  lie  keep  nothing  from  you. 
There  is  an  aft  of  horror  now  on  foor, 

Upon  revenge  of  your  fuppofed  murder, 

Of  which  to  ftand  and  tell  the  circumftance. 

Would  waft  the  time  and  hinder  the  prevention 
Of  your  Tons  murder,and  your  daughters  ruin. 

AIL  O  fearful  I 

Ra .  Let  not  your  amaz  ement  drown 
Your  reafon  in  delay ;  your  fudden  haft 
Was  never  fo  requir’d  as  now.  Stay  not 
T o  ask  my  why,  or  whither.  As  ye  go 
1  (hall  inform  ye. 

Rajh.  Go,  we  follow  thee.  Exeunt  ernes* 

s  )  ?  .  .  . 

A  C  T.  5.  S  CE  N  E  2. 

Dionjfia  as  before  in  mans  habit ,  [word  andpiffoL 

What  a  fierce  conflifttwixt  revenge  and  love, 

Like  an  unnatural  civil  war, now  rages 
In  my  perplexed  breaft.  There, fight  it  out  > 

To  it  Pel-  niel  my  thoughts.  The  battel’s  hot. 

Now  for  the  day !  revenge  begins  to  ftagger. 

And  her  deftrafted  A  rmy  at  an  ipftant 
y  H-Guted  and  put  to  flight.  All  conquering  love, 

Thou  haft  got  the  viftory  5  and  now  1  fue 

Like 
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(Like  a  rent  kingdom  by  felf*oppofite  thoughts)  j  fl 
Unto  thy  fcveraignty,  to  be  the  liege* right. 

Take  me  to  thy  proteftion,  kingly  love. 

And  having  captivated  my  revenge,  -  P 

O,  play  not  now  the  Tyrant.  A  firm  hope  |jii 

Perfwadcs  me  no :  But  when  \  (hall  [■ 

Reveal  my  (elf  I  (hall  obtain  Theophilus  love. 

Which  now  is  ten  times  fweeter  in  my  thought 
Then  my  revenge  was,  when ’iwasfirft  begot.  tLnt.ihe, 
The.  What,  ftill  alcne>we  have  been  feeking  &  Lucy,  j 
Dio .  O  ’tis  the  fervice  that  I  ow  you  Sir.  (thee. 

Lu.  Indeed  you  are  too  penfive  :  two  whole  dayes 
And  nights  among  us,and  no  more  familiar?  Ent.Ar.in  his 

Pa.  May  I  crave  your  name, Sir  ?  ^Idin/inMil. 

Ar.  That’s  to  little  purpoie,  .  veil'd.  Pages 

My  bufinefs  is  the  thing-*— yonder  s  the  (tar.  theyflandn- 
Wjhat  young  Gentleman  is  that  your  Miftris  loofe. 

Appears  fo  courteoustoo  ?  ^  Varm 

Pa,  One  (he  thinks  Well  on  Sir* 

No  matter  for  his  name, as  you  laid,  neither. 

Ar.  He  Teems  Tome  well  grac’d  (uitor.  ’Tis  my  fear. 

If  he  fhould  now—  I  malt  be  juft  however. 
fa.  Sir,  a  Gentleman  deiires  to  fpeak  with  you. 

The .  Doft  thou  not  know  his  name  ?  j 

fa.  He  will  not  tell  it  Sir.  (not  w‘om  * 

The .  You  treacherous  boy  ,  do  you  bring  you  know, 
O  ’cis  the  Gentleman  I  was  fo  bound  to,  Sifter  : 

The  welcom’ft  man  alive  5  Thanks  my  good  boy* 

What’s  (he  he  brings  in  veil’d,  and  this  way  leads  ? 

Ar.  Sir,  though  I  am  ftill  a  ftranger  in  my  vifit, 

To  works  of  gentlenefs,  1  am  partly  known* 

There  (if  you  chance  t’enquire  of  me  hereafter 
(When  I  (hall  more  dderve  your  irquifition) 

I  may  be  found,  if  not  exa&  in  (ervicc , 

Ar  lead  a  poor  pretender  in  my  withes  t 
And  To  prelecting  this  white  gift,  (more  tnodeft 
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'hen  the  mod  fecret  duty  of  mans  friendftiip 
ian  ever  be  )  I  take  my  leave  — 

‘The.  This  man 

breed,  at  every  time  he’s  feen, a  wonder  ! 
r,  leave  me  not  thus  loft :  let  me  once  know  you, 
nd  what  thisnlyftery  This  bears  a  ftiape 

may  not  entertain  :  I  have  fttmy  vow 
gain#  all  woman  kinde,  finct  Heaven  was  married 
o  my  firft  love-,  and  muft  not  willingly 
ifeover  a  temptation  with  mine  own  hand. 

Ar.  How  (hie  and  nice  we  are  to  meet  our  ha 
ke  dying  wretches, 5 1  raid  to  go  to  reft, 
freanfe  you  (hall  be  guilty  of  no  breach 
e  ope  the  Casket  for  you.  He  unveils  her \& 

The.  Eltfte  me,  it  is«»"  flips  away . 

farm,  fo  Love  cherifti  me  and  comfortable. 

Vio.  O  leath,  my  hopes  are  blafted-. 

Lu.  How  is  it  with  you,  fir. 

The.  Might  a  mm  credit  his  own  fences  now 
fiis  were  my  Mi  Uice  nt.  How  think  you,  filler  ? 

Mil.  Indeed  1  am  fo,  my  Iheophilus*  'V  , 

Vio.  She  lives,  and  he  is  loft  to  me  for  ever, 
hall  be  ftraight  difeover’d  too.  Falfe  Love 
hou  haft  dealt  loofdy  with  me;  And  Revenge 
edhvoke  thy  nobler  fpirit  :  Now 
Iffcfie  me  wholly  ;  let  it  not  bethought 
ame  and  went  off  idly. 

Lu  Sir,  fomething  troubles  you*  See  your  kinlwomari 
y  brother  ftarids  intranc’dtoo;  Brother,  brothers* 
)ble  Lady,fpeak  to  him. 

Mil.  I  was  in  my  difeovery  tob  fudderi, 
ong  rapture  o(  his  joy  tranfmutes  him-*«Sir , 
not  fo  wonder* ftruck  ;  or,  if  yod  be, 

:  me  conjure  you  by  the  love  you  bore  me, 
turn  unto  your  felf  again.  Let  not 
tfandring  thought  fly  from  you, to  examine 
M  F 
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Fs*om  whence,  or  how  I  came  :  Ill  be  welcome 
I  am  your  own  and  Millie ent. 

‘The.  And  in  that 

So  bleft  a  trea  hire,  that  the  wealth  and  ftrength 
Of  all  the  world  ftiall  never  purchace  from  me. 

Heaven  fhay  be  pleas’d  again  to  take  thee,  but 
lie  hold  To  fall,  that  wee’il^o  hand  in  hand; 
Befides.plhope  his  mercy  vfrill  not  part  us. 

But  where’s  the  man  now  more  defir’d  then  ever 
That  brought  you  hither  ? 

MiL  You  ask  in  vain  for  him. 
lean  refolve  you  all ;  but  for  the  prefent 
He  will  be  known  to  none. 

Th?»  This  is  a  cruel  goodnefs  :  To  put  thankfulnefs 
Out  of  all  a&ion.  Sirah,how  went  he  ? 

Pa.  I  know  not,  Sir,  he  vanififd  fodainly. 

The.  Vanifh’d  /  good  Lucy  help  to  hold  her  fall 
She  may  notvanifii  too.  Spirits  are  fubtle. 

Mil .  This  was  my  fear.  Will  you  have  patience. 
And  fit  but  in  this  chair  while  I  relate  my  ftory. 

The.  lie  be  as  calm  in  my  extreameft  deeps 
As  is  the  couch  where  a  fweet  confidence  fleeps. 

Dio.  Tis  now  determinate  as  fate  ;  and  fo 
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As  Dionifi 
frefents  ht 
■pijiol,  Ente 
liajh.  Mea: 
Win.  Raj 


At  the  whole  clutter  of’em.  Blefs  me  ha  l 
My  father  living!  Then  the  caufe  is  dead 
Of  rny  revenge, 

Ra(k  What  is  he  kill’d  out  right. 

Or  els  but  hurt  ?  Tbeophilus !  my  boy  ! 

Dead,paft  recover)  .Stay  the  murdrefs  there.-  esTnhur, 
Look  you,  Sir,  to  her.  I  fufpefl:  your  fon  too 
Is  not  without  a  hand  in’c  by  the  haft 
We  met  him  in. 

Lu.  He  is  not  hurt  at  all 
My  honour’d  father,  as  I  defire  your  bk fling* 

But  flricken  with  an  extafie  of  joy. 
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Or  the  MockyMarriage. 
j  Rafh.  Lock  up  my  boy.  How  doft?here  s  none  but 
]  The .  Sure,  fure  w’are  all  then  in  Elifiwn _  (  friends. 

■  here  all  are  friends  and  fill’d  with  equal  joy. 

Irth  can  have  no  felicity  like  this. 

J'thisbe  any  thing..  .  v 
mRajh-  Thou  cand  not  fee  nothing, 

|>ok  well  about  thee  man. 
j  The .  I  fee,  I  feel,  I  hear  and  know  ye  all : 
lit  who  knowes  what  he  knowes,fees, feels,  or  hears  1 
■is  not  an  age  for  man  to  know  him  felf  in. 
i  Rajh.  He  is  not  ni  id  I  know  by  that. 

I  The._  It  I  know  any  thing,you  are  my  father-- 
|  Rajh.  Thou  art  a  wife  child. 

i-Jhe*  And  1  befecch  your  bleflinjff. 

Rafh.  Thou  half  it.  MillicenX ,  I  have  heard  your  ftbry, 
lid  Lucy ,  you  betwixt  you  footh  his  fancy, 

|:  will  be  well  anon.  Keep’em  company  Arthur , 

Ipd  Lucy ,  bid  him  welcome.1 
I  Lu.  More  then  life,  Sir. 

Rajh.  You  Diontfta  would  be  chid  a  little  5 
it.  Sir,  let  me  intreat  her  pardon! 

\Mea.  Dry  your  eyes :  you  have  it. 
b  indandy  refume  your  fexes  habit, 

3111  bd  with  the  red  be  ready,  if  we  call  ye 
p QjiicJands  houfe.  The  rumour  of  our  corning 
‘ready  calls  us  thither  to  beadiftant 
^  b  juftice  Tefty  in  a  pondrous  difference® 

Rajh.  How  does  he  now? 

Au  He’s  fallen  into  a  (lumber. 

Rajh.  In  with  him  all  1  pray. 

Ar.&c.  He  (hall  have  all  our  cares.  -  Lxitwith  The. 
Rajh.  Come  my  friend  Me  unwell.  Now  to  in  the  chair • 

(Quick; fan ds  caufe9 

>keep  it  cut  of  wrangling  lawyers  jawes. 
ic  face  of  danger  is  alrnoft  made  clean 
fd  may  conclude  ail  in  a  comick  fcene. 
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Exit. 
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Act.  5,  Scene  3. 

Vincent .  Edmond.  Tefty.  Rajhfy.  MeanweL 
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Come5we  will  hear  th^’caufe  try’d. 

E<sb  Seethe  Judges 
Have  tane  their  (cats,  while  we  (land  here  for  ev’di nc;  7 

r  ak  _  _  .  1  r  t _ * _  _  * 
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Tef.  My  worthy  friends*  y  are  come  unto  a  caufe 
As  rare,  as  was  your  unexpected  coming 
From  the  fuppofed  grave-'— 

Rajh.  To  th’poi  nt  I  pray. 

Tef.  How  quick  you  are  !  Good  Mr.  Ka0j%. know 
( Though  I  crav’d  your  aflillance )  onely  I 
Supply  the  chief  place  in  Authority. 

Rajh.  And  much  good  do’c  you.I  have  other  bufinefs  J 
Your  NeeceSir  wastoo  good  for  my  poor  fon.  *!^ 


ID! 
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Ent.  Q u 
Nat.  Phi 


Tef  How’s  that  ? 

Mea .  Nay  Gentlemenj  we  came  to  end 
A  bulinefs :  Pray  begin  no  new  one  firft. 

Rafh.  Well  Sir,  I  ha’done. 

Mea.  Pray  Sir  fall  to  the  qucftion. 

Teji.  Bring  in  the  parties. 

The  firft  branch  of  the  queftion  rifes  here 
If  Quicksands  wife,  my  Neece,  be  dead  cr  living 
Speaft  Gentlemen.  What  can  you  fay  to  this  ? 

Via.  Quicksands  affirm’d  tou«,  that  the  was  dead. 
Edm .  Though,  fince  in  a  degraded  pafilon 
He  fayes  (lie  lives. 

Qui.  She  lives ,  and  is  that  ftrumpct. 

From  whom  I  fue  to  be  divorc’d, 

Mea.  That  Moor, there? 

Did  vou  wed h^iince  your  fair  wives  deceafe? 

•  Ql1'  That  fame  is  (he,  and  all  the  wives  i  had 
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at  black  is  but  an  artificial  tin&ure 
d  by  my  jealoufie  upon  her  face. 

Raft.  This  is  moft  ftrange. 

\to.  Braver  and  braver  (till? 
m’d  but  at  a  cloud  and  clafp’d  a  Juns, 

1  you  beonely  mine  ? 
hi.  I  have  fworn  it  ever. 
kat.  Then  l  am  made  for  ever. 
left.  Remove  her,  and  let  inftant  tryal  be  made 
I  take  the  blacknefs  off.  -  , 

|^«i.  Then  if  her  (hame, 

1  my  firm  truth  appear  not,  pani(h  me. 

(eft  However,  your  confent  to  be  divorc’d 
*>m  Millicent  is  irrecoverable, 

Quu  Before  you  ali,  lie  forfeit  my  eftate 
re  I  re-accept  her. 

.aft.  Then  (he’s  free. 

| "tft  Now  Mr.  Banelafts”*- 
Vat.  Now  for  the  honour  of  Wenchers. 

(eft.  Your  fa&  is  manifefted  and  confeft. 

\to.  In  feweft  words  it  is. 

(eft.  Arc  you  content 
take  this  woman  now  in  queftion, 
e  be  found  no  Moor  to  be  your  Wife, 
oly  marriage  to  reftore  her  honour  > 
to.  Or  elfe,  before  you  all,  let  me  be  torn 
pieces  $  having  fir  ft  thofe  deareft  members, 
vhich  I  have  moft  delighted,  daub’d  with  honey 
reft  This  proteftation 
lcar,  without  refpeft  of  portion,  row, 
that  (lie  is  my  Nsece  t  For  you  muft  know 
isnoNeeceof  nlinc  that  could  tranfgrefs 
hat  leane  kind  ?  Nor  muft  (he  eve.  *ook 
favour  at  n  hands. 

'ax.  1  am  content,  to  take  her  as  (he  is, 
asyourNeece,  but  as  his  counterfeit  fervant, 
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Hoping  he’le  give  me  with  her  all  about  her. 

§>ui.  My  chains?and  jewels?worth  a  theufand  pound' 
Fie  pay  it  for  my  folly. 

Nat .  T wil  be  twice 

The  price  of  my  pawn’d  goods.  I’le  put  the  reft 
Up  for  your  jeers  paft  on  my  friends  and  me. 

Me  a-  You  are  agreed.  . 

Nat.  To  take  her  with  all  faults.  Enter  Phi 

Fhi.  I  take  you  at  your  word.  \\%  whited 

Q ui»  Hah--— • 

Nat.  Heli  and  her  changes. 

Ehi.  Lead  by  the  hope  of  juftice?  I  am  bold 
To  fix  here  faft  ?  here  to  repair  my  ruin?. 

Nat.  The  devil  looks  ten  times  worie  with  a  white  lac 
Give  rr  e  it  black  again. 

Thl  Are  we  not  one,  you  know  from  the  beginning 
Nat .  Get  thee  from  me. 

Tef.  Sirrah  you  have  your  fuk  and  yourdefert, 

9Tn  your  beft  part  to  pafs  it  patiently. 

Rafh.  ’Lis  Winlofs  daughter  5  we  have  found  the  errm 
Ghiu  I  am  confounded  here.  Where  is  my  Wife  ? 
Tef.  I,  that’s  the  point  mull:  now  be  urg’d.  The  L;!a 
Asks  her  at  your  hands.  Anfwer  me,  where  is  Hie  ?  1- 
G)uL  I  am  at  my  joys  end,  and  my  wits  together,  j 
Me  a.  You  have  brought  her  fame  in  queftion  :  Tis  1 
Now  you  are  in  both  for  her  life  and  honour.  ( vent 
Tef.  S  oeak  villain^Murderer,  where  is  myNeece? 
§hu.  i  have  fnafki  my  felt  exceeding  cunningly  3 
That  quean  there  know?. 

Nat.  Take  heed^Sir^whatyou  fay3 
If  the  mult  be  my  wife.  Hands  off  I  pray* 

Thefe  are  my  goods  fhe  wears.  Give  me’smj Thil. 

For  fear  he  (natch?  Ik  ppt’em  in  my  pockets. 

Fbi.  Sweet  heart,  my  own  will  hold’em. 

Nat.  Sweetheart  already  ?  we  are  foon  familiar. 
Fbi.  You  know  we  are  no  ftrangers. 
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RaJh^Ntll  Mr. Quick f and s :  because  you  cannot  ariTwer 
‘o  put  you  by  the  fear  of  halter-flretching)  .  ? 

acey’have  ingag’d  your  word  and  whole  eftatq  .  • 
o  be  divorc’d :  And  you  good  Mr.  Teftj)  / 

you’i  be  willing  yet  that  my  poor  fon  , 

)  wed  your  Neece,  as  I  (hall  find  it  lawful, 
t  undertake  her  fafe  recovery.  -  1  1 

Tf/.  I  have  in  heart  given  her  your  fon  already. 

Rajh.  And  he  has  her  already.  EntTi be.Mil. 

5  for  example,  fee  Sir«  Ar.  Lit*  Dio. 

Q tn.  See,  fee, the  heaven  that  I  am  juftly  Winlofs. 
may  I  yet  find  favour.  ( fallen  from, 

Mil  Never  here.  ,Clt 

dft  thou  not  given  thy  faith  to  a  divorce, 
n  forfeiture  of  thine  eftate,  which  thou 
off  hold  more  precious;  or  couldil  now  redeem 
hat  great  ingagement ;  and  then  multiply 
hy  paft  eftate  into  a  tenfold  fum. 
ake me  inheritrix  of  all;  and  laft  aflure  me 
r  o  die  within  a  week,  lie  not  re*marry  thee  : 

Adulterate  beaft,  thatbrok’ft  thy  former  wedlock 
thy  bafe  luft  with  that  thy  fervant  there* 

Nat.  What  a  pox  no  ,  I  tro— My  wife  that  muftbe  J 
Thi.  ’Twas  your  own  doing,  to  put  me  to  my  fhifts. 
Nat.  The  devil  fhift  you,  then  you  will  be  lure 
)f  change  enough.  * 

Win.  O  fhame  unto  my  blood. 

Nat.  I  will  henceforward  councel  all  my  friends 
o  wed  their  whores  atfirft,  before  they  go 
)uto*their  hands.  1 

T'ef.  How  can  you  anfwer  this? 

I  utterly  deny’t  upon  my  oath. 

Thi.  So  do  l,  and  fafely  for  any  aft. 

Nat.  That’s  well  agen. 

f  Thi.  It  was  but  in  attempt,  I  told  my  Miftrifs, 

(ad  itb.een  dene,  fore  Uhouldnerehave  fpokeon’t.  5 

F  4  Nat. 


:l 


$4  The  Englifh-Moor, 

Nat.  Thofc  arc  the  councels  women  can  onely  keep,  p 
Thi.  Nothing  in  a  ft  I  allure  you.  ‘Iflii 

jldil.  In  him  ’twas  foul  enough  though.  mSc 

Mea.  O  hateful  vice  in  age. 

Te/.  ’Tis  an  old  vice  grown  in  him  from  his  youth,  •# 
Of  which  bring  forth  for  proof  his  baftard  there. 

Buz.  I  fear  we  (hall  be  whipt  for  counterfeits ;  EnU  1 
My  long  coats  have  a  grudging  of  the  lafh.  Buz. 

Arn.l  fee  my  old  Mahers  face  again,  and  I  will  Am. 
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Fear  nothing. 

Buz .  Then  He  bear  up  again— 

Hay  diddy  daddy,  come  play  with  thy  Baby 
Dindle  dandle  on  thy  knee,  and  give  him  a  penny, 

And  a  new  coat,  o  ho«**« 

Q ui.  My  grief  and  ftiame  is  endlefs. 

Vin .  Let  not  grief  mart  er  you,  Mr.  Quicksands. 

Ed.  We  are  your  friends,  and  piety  your  afhi&ions. 
What  will  you  give  us  now  and  we’le  releafe  you 
For  ever  of  this  changling  charge  of  yours? 

Vin.  And  prove  he’s  not  your  baftard.  Speak  r 
6)ui.  I’le  cancel  both  your  mortgages.  (roundly. 
Vin.  A  match.  Now  look  you  Sir,  your  quandarri 
AU  but  the  beard  he  wore  5  for  lofs  of  which  (fervant, 
We’le  recom pence  him. 

§hii,  O  Buzzard \  Buzzard ,  Buzzard. 

Buz  O  Mafter,  Mafter,  Mafter.  Your  fervant  and  no 
Nor  father  of  your  Ideot  in  Norfolk ,  fbaftatd, 

He’s  there, and  well  Sir,  I  heard  lately  of  him. 

Qui.  How  couldft  thou  ufc  me  thus  ?  *  * 

Buz.  How  could  you  turn  me  away  fo> 
j tef.  Ha,  ha,  ha-  Come  hither  Buzzard.  Thou  (halt 

(not  want  a  M  fter. 
Am.  Nor  I,  I  hope,  while  my  old  Mafter  lives.  Y’are 

(welcome  home  Sir. 

Rajb.hnd  thou  to  me  my  good  old  fervant  ssfrnold. 
gui.  Well  fare  a  mifery  of  a  mans  own  feeking  5 
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tough  one  too  will  hold  him  tack  to’s  end, 
his  comes  with  wiving  at  hreefcore  and  three? 
ifould  doating  fools  were  <fH  ferv’d  fo  for  me. 

Ref.  To  (hut  up  all :  Rkeophilusy  take  my  N eece? 

Ve’U  fhortly  find  a  Lawfull  courfe  to  marry  ye. 

Ra(h.  I  will  take  care  for’e.  Arthur  >  take  my  daughter 
Vith  a  glad  fathers  blefling.  ( well  beftow#d. 

Me  a.  And  mine  with  it,  wKhing  my  daughter  were  as 
Dio.  Sir  take  no  thought  for  me, till  my  ftrifl:  life 
By  making  man5and  the  world  meer  Grangers  to  me3 
i  expiation  of  my  latetranfgreflion 
Jainft  maiden  modefty  )  (hall  render  me 
ome  way  deferving  th’nonour  of  a  husband* 

Rijb.  Spoke  like  a  good  new  woman. 

Ref  How  now!  do  you  look  fquemifh  on  your  fortune, 
Sir  her’s  a  Gentleman  (hall  maintain  her  blood 
worthy  as  your  own  till  you  defile  it, 

Hsbeft  youcleanfe  it  again. 

Nat.  Cadzooks  I  will  — 

orgiv’m:  for  (wearing,  and  turn  Precifian,a  d  pray 
’the  nofe  that  all  my  brethren  whoremaftersfpend  no 
Phi.  My  father  (worfe. 


Win.  O  my  child.  (with  hisEnglijb  Moor, 

Nat.  Though  Mr.  Q uickjfands  made  a  Moc^  marriage 
le not  mock  thee. 

Ref.  Enough, enough.  I  hope  all  pleas’d  at  laft 
But  Mafter  Quick^fands  here. 

Qui.  I  yeeld  ?.v.-  fortune  with  an  humble  knee, 
f  you  be  pleas’d,  your  plea  fare  (hall  plcafe  me. 

V.  •  '•  T  p.  ^ 'V, 
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NOw  let  me  he  a  wodofl  undertaker 

For  us  the  flayer  s,  the  play  and  the  play  *mikfr  l 
If  we  have  faildin  fpeechor  Aft  ion,  We 
Muft  crave  a  pardon ,  If  the  Commedy 
Either  in  mirth,  or  matterhe  not  right. 

As' twos  intended  unto your  delight , 

Jfhe  Poet  in  hope  of  favour  doth  fubmit 
Vnto  your  cenfure  both  him f elf  and  it, 

Wijhmgthat  as  yare  judges  in  the  caufe 
Tou  judge  but  by  the  antient  Comic\Lawes* 

Not  by  their  courfe  who  in  this  Utter  age 
Have  fown  fuch  pleafing  errors  on  the  ft  age. 

Which  he  no  more  will  chufe  to  imitate 
J'henthey  to  fly  from  truth ,  and  run  the  State* 

But  whether  I  avails  you  have  feen  the  play. 

And  all  that  in  defence  the  Poet  can  fay 
Is, that  he  cannot  mend  it  by  a  jefl 
I'tb  Epilogue  exceeding  aU  the  reft ; 

’Jo  feifd  you  off  upon  a  champing  bit, 

More  then  the  fcenes  afforded  of  his  wit  : 

Nor  ftudies  he  the  Art  to  have  it  faid 
He  fculfs  behind  the  hangings  as  afraid 
Of  a  hard  cenfure,  or  pretend  to  brag 
Here's  all  your  money  again  brought  in  ith  bag 
If  you  applaud  not,  when  before  the  word 
ylwas  pare  el' d  out  upon  the  (hearing-  board,  j  A 

Such  are  fine  helps  5  but  are  not  praftifedyet 
Jfy  our  plain  Poet  who  cannot  forget 
His  wonted  modetty,  and  humble  way 
For  him  and  us, and  his  yet  doubtful  play. 

Which ,  if  receiv’d  or  but  allow'd  by  you , 

We  and  the  play  are your s,  the  Poet  too . 
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A  little  wit 3  lejje  learnings  no  Voetry 

This  Play -maker  dares  bo  aft  :  Tis  his  modefty. 
For  though  his  labours  have  not  found  leaft  gracey 
It  puff's  not  him  up  or  in  minde  or  face 5 
Which  makes  him  rather  in  the  tArt  difclame 
Bold  Licenfe ,  then  to  arrogate  a  Flame  5 
Tet  to  the  wit 5  the  fcholler0  and  the  Poet 9 
Such  as  the  Play  is 3  we  muft  dare  to  JIjow  it 
Our  judgements  to  but  too  •  j4nd  without  fear 
Of  giving  leaft  offence  to  any  ear . 

If  you  finde  pleasure  int 3  we  boafting  none 0 
Nor  you  nor  we  lofc  by expe&ation. 

Sometimes  at  poor  mens  boards  the  curious  ftnde 
3 Mongjl  homely  fareffome  unexpe&eddiff 
Which  at  great  Tables  they  may  want  andwifl)  : 

If  in  this  flight  Collation  you  will  binde 

Vs  to  believe you'have  pleasdyour  pallats  here , 
Pray  bring  your  friends  w^you  next >y  on  know  your 

(cheer. 
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‘Drmmatif  Terfonte* 


rhilocles ,  A  young  Nobleman  Ton  of  the  late 
General,  and  twin  with  Vhilargns. 
Euphalus,  A  Gentleman  belonging  to  the  King. 
CeroH'i  A  curious  Coxcomb  and  a  Schollar. 

Mat  ho,  A  villain,  fervant  to  Stratocles. 

Terjklus,  A  Taylor,.feryaiit  to  fhilargus . 
Varillus ,  A  Barbar,  fervant  to  rhilocles. 

Eudina ,  The  Princefle, 
ihemile,  rhilocles  Mother. 

Tlacilla ,  Her  Daughter. 

Garttla,  An  old  Midwife. 

Doris,  Themi/is  Waiting-woman. 


Estilic^s. 

The  THESSALY, 


Jus.  More  Tick  in  mind 


I7L  Good  morrow 

King>' 

>y»,  by 

.-  •  •  •  -  (th’opinion, 

("Not  onely  of  die  skilful  Do&ors,  but) 
That  come  about  him.  (of  all 

Dif.  1  that  have  not  f  een  him 
^ince  he  was  lick,  can  guefs,  then  at  thecaufe 
Of  his  diftemper*  He  is  lick  o’th’iubjeft  5 
rh’unquiet  Commons  fill  his  head  and  breaft 
With  their  impertinent  difcontents  and  ttrife. 
fhe  peace  that  his  good  care  has  kept’henr  in  ; 

For  many  years,  ftill  feeding  them  with  plenty, 

Hath, like  ore  pampered  deeds  that  throw  their  Matters, 
Set  them  at  war  with  him.  Omiferyof  kings  1 
His  vertue  breeds  tbeir  vices  5  and  his  goodnefs 
Pulls  all  their  ills  upon  him.  He  has  been 
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Too  longtoolcnetive :  Athoufand  heads 
(Or  fayaiiundred,  or  but  ten )  cue  off  ^ 

Of  the  mod  grofs  enes,the  prime,  leading  heads 
Of  theirs  a  moneth  (ince,  had  preferv^d  him  bvtter  J 
Then  all  his  do&ors  pills  can  purge  him  now. 

Jus.  You  are  too  (harp  Vifanius.  There’s  a  mean?,  h 
As  milde  as  other  of  the  Kings  clear  A 
In  agitation  now,  (hall  reconcile  ( 

All  to  a  common  peace  no  doubt. 

Dif  What’s  that  Jufiinius J  | 

Jus.  Stay:  Here  comes  Str/ztoc/ft-.  Ent.  Strat#; 

Dif.  I  fear,  in  that  ^  *  j 

Ambitious  pate  lies  the  combuftable  (luff 
Of  all  this  late  commotion.  Jhey  conM 

Str .  Why  is  man  fer  afide  \ 

Prefcrib’d  on  earth  to  imitate  the  Gods,  rj 

But  to  come  neared  them  in  power  and  a&ion  > 

That  is  to  be  a  King  !  Thatonely  thought 
Fills  this  capacious  bread.  A  King  or  nothing  ! 

Jus.  He’s  deep  in  meditation. ,  j 

Dif.  Onfto  good. 

It  is  fome  divelliih  waking  dream  affeSs  him. 
lie  put  him  cut—* And  as  I  was  about  ! 

To  fay  my  Lord. 

Str*  What  ?  when  Dif  (tutus'*  j 

Dif.  About  a  moneth  fince,  ; 

It  ftick  dill  in  my  jaws.  Be  not  ambitious, 

Affeft  not  popular*!  ty.  ’Tis  the  mod  :  Tic- 

No  table  break-ncck  in  a  kingdom. 

Str*  In  whom  ? 

Dif.  I  know  to  whom  I  fpeak  $  would  Stratccles 
As  well  knew  who  he  is,  and  what  he  does : 

It  would  be  better  for  him.  Thank  me  not, 

I  wi(li  it  for  the  k/ng  and  kingdoms  good, 

Not  yours  I  do  allure  you,my  great  Lord  ;  i 

Yet  mine  ownPeer*  it  you  forget  me  not. 

Str. 
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Str.  You  take  your  time  Sir  to  make  me  your  mirth. 
l  time  may  come — - 
Pi/  When  you  maybe  my  King, 
nd  then  up  goes  Difanrn .  Is’tnot  To  t 
Str.  Yes,  up  to  Court,  to  be  king  Stratocles  fool. 

P if.  The  Court  now  privileges  thee,or  I  would  change 
cu fife  with  your  great  Souldier- (hip  and  popular  great- 
/ ith  clowns  and  Citizens,  and  Gentry,  fprung  (  nefs 
7  their  late  peaceful  wealth,  out  of  their  dongue.^ 
it  let’em  thank  our  pious  King,  not  you 
hat  claim  (  as  merit  ior  your  fervice  done) 
heir  loves  and  voices. 

Juf.  Geafe  my  Lords  this  ftrife. 
he  King  may  hear  on’c,whofeperpIexities 
!ready  are  too  grievous.  Pray  be  fiient, 
he  king  approaches.  >  ,  Enter  h$ng 

Vif.  Wee’ll  attend  his  entrance.  &Eupathus. 

King.  Upon  thofe  terms  they  are  come  then,E upathuii 
Eu .  Four  ol  the  chief  in  the  commotion, 
pon  the  ingagement  of  my  faith, that  you 
id  pift  your  kingly  word  for  their  return 
fafetyj  have  brought  to  Court,  who  wait 
aur  prefent  will  and  pleafure. 

King.  Bring’em  in. 

ijanirts,  welcome.  I  thought  well  to  fend  for  you 
dc  ike  a  Gouneellors  part  of  my  late  cares 
to  your  confideration. 
j  Vif  I  attend 

)ur  Highnefs  pleifure.  •  - 

King.  Nearer  goad  Difmius.  They  ta!\ primely, 

Str.  Do  you  deal  in  lecret  king?  The  Commons  (Tent 
)  their  examination,  and  this  old 
itagonift  of  mine  cal’d  to  confront  me, 
id  X  prepar’d  by  no  intelligence 
)  fit  me  tor  th’incounter  ?  Let’em  cornea 
iuft  not  be  deny’d  to  (land  as  fair 
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In  competition  for  the  Crown  as  any  man 
The  King  himfelf  clefts  for  his  fucceflor  ; 

The  people  are  mine  own  thro’all  his  parts : 

He  may  command  their  knees, but  I  their  hearts. 

King.  S tratoclesy  Juftimus%  Vifanius  lit. 

My  lords, altho’our  Lawes  of  Thejfaly 
To  you,  as  well  as  to  our  felf,  are  known, 

And  all  our  euftoms,  yet  for  orders  fake 
l  (hall  lay  open  one  to  you.  That  is,  when 
A  king  dec eafeth  without  iflue  male 
(As  I  unfortunately  muft)the  Commons 
Are  to  eleft  their  King,  provided  that 
He  be  of  noble  blood,  a  fouldier,  and  one 
That  has  done  publick  fcrvice  for  the  Crown  — 

Str.  That  makes  for  me. 

King.  Or  elfe  the  Ton  of  fome 
Great  General  (lain  in  battel  for  his  countrey 
f  As  my  Adraffus  was.) 

Pi/.  O  my  brave  brother  1 
King,  Twenty  years  forrow  for  that  Souldiers  lofs 
Has  not  worn  out  his  memory. 

Str,  Your  grace 

Forgets  not  then  Souldiers  of  frefher  fame. 

King .  Some  other  time  to  boaft  good  Stratccles. 

*Dif.  Twere  good  youl’d  hear  the  king  —  A  general 
Or  a  Generals  fon  may  be  elefted.  There 
Your  Majefty  left. 

King .  Or  if  the  fonlefs  King 
Yet  has  a  daughter,  and  he  match  her  in 
His  life  time  to  a  husband  that  is  noble. 

He  hands  immediate  heir  unto  the  Ci  own 
Againfl:  all  contradiftion. 

Str.  Now  think  upon  my  fervice,  Royal  Sir. 

T>if,  Now  think  upon  my  Nephewes,  Royal  Maher, 
The  Tons  of  brave  Adra(lus>  who  was  Ann 
Twenty  yearsfince  in  fighting  of  your  battel. 
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Srr,Twere  good  you  would  hearths  king.  The  husband 
four  daughter  mud  be  ele&ed.There  you  left3fir.  (of 
King.  It  refts  now  that  a  fpeedy  choice  be  made 
)Uht  husbandjOne  that  may  acquire 
ludynas  love*  and  peoples  approbation^ 

The  people.)  (  for  whole  noife  I  muft  not  reft 
Till  my  fuccefTor  be  appointed  to  them  ) 

\re  wild  dll  this  ele&ion.be  made : 

They  havejin  arms3made  their  demand3a$H  wait  Enter 
4y  prefent  anfwer.  Eupalhus 

Di/1 0  here  they  come.Thefe  be  the  principals  4 Rufiiks: 
The  heads,  the  heads,  forfooth  they  call  themfelves. 
Iead*carpenter,head-fmkh3head-plowman3&:  head*  (hep- 
Kin*Nxyffr&y  approachjSc  i ee mil o  more  abaftvd  (herd, 
I  ere  then  amongft  your  giddy-headed  rowts3  they  all 
Vhere  every  man’s  a  King3and  wage  your  powers  kneel, 
ihinft  mine  in  foul  defiance.  Freely  fpeak 
rour  grievance,  and  your  full  demand. 

1.  Ruf.  Tis  humbly  all  expreft  in  this  petition. 

2 •  Ruf.  By  all  tnsans  have  a  care  that3to  any  que(lion3 
jc  give  the  King  good  words  to  his  face  ;  He  is  another 
lanner  of  man  here  then  we  took  him  for  at  home, 

3.  Ruf.  I  fweat  fork.  I  am  fure  I  have  fcarce  a  dry 
ired  in  my  leather  Iynings. 

^  4,  Ruf.  They  made  us  heads  i’  the  countrey  :  But  if 
ur  head*  (hips  now  3  with  all  our  countrey  carcfhould  be 
ang’d  up  at  court  for  difpleafing  of  this  good  King,  for 
lc  next  Kings  good  our  necks  will  not  be  fet  right  a- 
*ain  in  the  next  Kings  raign  I  take  it. 

1.  Ruf.  My  head  itches  to  be  at  home  again. 

2.  Ruf.  My  head  itches  to  be  at  home  again. 

3.  Ruf.  My  head  and  heart  both  akes  for  fear.  Would 
were  honeftly  hang'd  out  o’the  way  to  be  rid  on’r. 

U  King  There  you  may  read  my  Lords  what  we  befor< 

11  c  1  o\md  woulcj  be  their  demand.  Tis  for  a  King 
hat  muft  fucceed  me. 
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Dif.  And  becaufe  you  have 
Govern’d  them  long  in  peace.)  by  which  they  thrive 
Their  wifdom  would  have  you  intail  that  piece 
On  them  for  after  times;  and  fo  they  nominate 
Ambitious  Stratocles  tobeyourheir* 

Str.  Envious  Vifamus, my  merit  is 
Their  Motive. 

King.  your  ft  rife.  -—You  have  flood  more  in« 

To  lay  your  {^apife  on  Fhilocles,  or  Philargus  ( clin’c 

The  Twin-bom  Tons  of  long  ilain  Adraflus. 

i.  Ruf.  May’cpleafe  your  Majefty  we  are  informed 
That  in  their  travails  unto  Velphos ,  both 
Of  them  are  dead. 

Vif.  That  information  ** 

Was  meerly  by  fuggeftion  ( I  dare  fpeak  it ) 

Infmuated  by  Stratocles.  They  both  live 
And  are  upon  return. 

1.  Ruj.  Would  we  knew  that. 

Lord  Stratocles  then  Should  pardon  us.  Hec’s  a  man 
Gracious  amongft  us.  Bur  — * 

2.  Ruf.  Philargus  l  O  «— 

.Fhilargus,  be  he  living, 

3.  Ruf.  I  fay  Philocles. 

Brave  Phikcles  is  the  man. 

Str.  FaHe,  empty  weathercocks. 

4.  Ruf.  I  fay  Lord  Stratocles  is  the  man  we  know 
And  ought  to  honour. 

Sir.  There  lives  yet  feme  hope. 

Jus.  What  Grange  confuiions  this?  Or  whither  will 
You  run  by  feveral  wayes  ?  Fhilargus  one, 

Another  Philocles ;  a  third  cries  Stratocles . 

In  this  you  fay  you’!  have  no  king  at  all. 

This  mufl  be  reconcil’d,  or  you  pull  ruine 
Upon  your  felvcs.  He,  whom  the  king  is  pleal’d 
To  give  his  daughter  to  mufl  he  your  King. 


1 


1 


il 


j .  Ruf,  All  that  wg  crave  (  and  that  upon  our  knees) 


1 


£ 


- w 

T^eLove-fick  Court,  97 

that  the  king  will  gracioufly  be  pleas’d 
>  make  a  fpeedy  choice,  and  give  us  leave 
ith  pardon  to  depart,  and  fignifie  :  1 

s  Royal  pleafure  to  thedoubtful  countreys. 

King*  Tell’emchey  (hall  expeft,  then,but  a  moneth, 
which  ftiort  time  my  daughters  marriage 
all  be  con  {unimate. 

JllKuf  The  Gods  protect  your  Majefty.  Ex.Rufi* 

King.  And  now,my  Lords, the  commons  being  at  peace* 
t  me  prevail  your  private Jarrs  to  ceafe.  Exeunt  omnes . 

(Act  i.  Scene  2, 

Eudyna .  Thymek  weeping* 

Eud.  Madam,  the  caufe  is  mine  5  tis  mine  to  mourn 
chkf,if  they  be  dead.  They  were  your  (ons,  *  | 

s  true,and  though  they  were  your  onely  comforts 
)on  this  earth,  you  but  refigne  to  heaven 
le  bleflings  that  it  lent  you.  But  to  me 
ley  were  a  pair  of  equal  lovers  3  and 
me  fo  equally  belov’dj  and  by 
le  king  my  father  fo  ’bove  all  men  refpe&ed 
lat  I  by  either  had  been  made  a  Queen, 
hich  title  I  for  ever  will  di {claim  , 

they  be  dead.  " 

thy .  Q  my  thilargus.  O  my  Ehilocles ! 

Gods  I  know  they  did  not  feek  your  Counfels 

>r  dare  to  approach  your  altars,  but  with  all  I 

ic  reverence  and  required  ceremony.* 

id  could  your  Delphian  Oracle,  when  they 

ere  friendly  competitioners  for  love* 

ifwer  them  but  with  death  ?  :  I 

Eud .  The  rumor,- Madam,  - 

irries  fo  little  {hew  of  truth,  that  you 

)  ill  to  take  fo  deep  a  fenfe  of  it  3  -  ~  i 

G  3  Much 
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Much  worfe  t’expoftulate,  as  if  you  had 
An  injury  done  you  by  the  Gods.  Have  you 
Been  from  mine  infancy  my  governefs, 

And  careful  councel-givcr  ;  and  niuil  I 
Find  caufe  to  chide  you  now?come  dry  thcfe  tears.  Enter 
Gar .  Where’s  my  fiveet  princefs  ?  Garrula • 

.Where’s  my  Lady  governdsT 
''End,  O  Garrula) welcome.  Icoujdneyerwifli 
Thy  company  more  ulefully :  For  thou  brihgaft 
Some  recreation  on  thy  countenance  a!  way es. 

Gar .  I  am  glad  my  countenance  pleafes  you.  It  may : 
For  1  have  on  it  now  (  could  you  difcern’em ) 
Athoufand  joyes  dancing  within  thefe  wrincles 
More  then  my  feeble  failing  tongue  can  utter. 

And  that’s  a  grief  to  me  hneng  all  my  joyes ; 

The  failing  of  the  tongue,  the  tongue,  the  tongue 
Is  a  great  grief  to  any  woman.  But 
To  one  in  years,  and  well  in  years, as!  am, 

Jt  is  a  grief  indeed,  more  then  the  lofs 

Of  any  other  member.  '  *  1 

■*  End*  But! pray  thee  *  .  '  I 

Let  not  that  grief ‘deprive  us  of  the  hearing  1 

Of,  at  leaft,  one  of  thy  whole  thoufand  joyes.  j 

Gar .  Tis  a  report  of  joy  and  wonder,  princefs; 
Enough  to  make  not  onely  y  ou3  and  you, 

But  King  and  kingdom  glad,  could  l  bututter’e. 

Eud.  Thou  doft  fpcak  well  enough,  and  enough  too, 

I  pray  thee  tell  it. 

Thy.  Tis  feme  faign’d  ftuffe 
She  hopes  to  palliate  our  forrowes  with. 

Gar.  Tis  a  report,  worth  more  then  all  the  ftories  * 
That  1  my  fell  have  told  in  child-bed  chambers, 

To  relfore  fpirit  to  the  pallid  fl$fh.  ?  .  4 
And  I  have  been  a  woman  as  good  at  it,  ' 

(Without  vain  boaft  bct'cfpoke)  asaay  ihe 
In  ‘TheJJ'alj,  that  ere  durft  undertake  • 
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The office  of  a  Midwife;  And  that  the  queen 
four  Mother  knew,  wh  en  I  delivered  her 
[)f  the  (weet  babe  (your  felf. )  She  is  in  bliUe 
>Jow  in  Elifium.  But  you,  Madam  Governefle, 

3an  yet  remember  good  old  Garrulay 
That  took  into  the  light  your  twin-born  fons, 

\nd  thereby  hangs  a  tale-- 
Thy.  What  means  this  woman  ? 

Eud.  Good  Garruh >  thy  newes  ?  thy  prefent  ftory  ! 
Gar.  ’Tisfuch  a  ftory,  that  could  I  but'utter’t 
/Vith  volubility  of  tongue !— -But  O 
This  tongue,  that  fails  me  now  $  for  all  the  helps 
)f  Syrups,  and  fweet  Zippings-  ^  I  ftiH  go  She  ftps  oft  of 

Provided,  as  you  fee,  to  cherifti  it.  a  bottle  ather 

And  yet  it  fakers  with  me.  girdle . 

Eud.  Wefhallha’t  ,  '  -  ' 

Vnon  1  hope.  Placilta ,  whats  your  news  1  Ent.  Placilla, 
Pla.  ’Tis  excellent  Madam.  And  I  was  ambitious 

To  bring  you  the  firft  tafte  of  it:  But  if  . _ 

jarrula  has  in  that  prevented  me, 


can  with  no  lefle  joy  relate  it  yet. 

Ay  brothers  are  return’d  ,  and  fafe,  from  Delphos , 

Thy .  Be  thou  as  true  as  th’OracIe. 

Eud ,  Now,  Madam:  , 

Pla*  Mother,  tis  true. 

Gar .  ’Tis  that  1  would  ha’cold  you 
lid  not  my  tongue  fail’d  me  i’th’ucteraiice. 

Eud .  Thy  tongue  ran  faft  enough,  but  loft  its  way. 

Pla .  Three  minuce?fMadam,brings’era  to  your  prefence. 
Eud .  How  is  it  with  you,Midam  1  Let  not  joy 
leget  a  worfe  effett  then  did  your  fears.  Thy  m.f wounds 

lelp,  Garrula.  ' 

Gar .  Ods  pity,  what  dee  mean. 
fladam,look  up, and  fpeak  up  too  you  were  beft,  (too, 

}o  you  know  who  talks  to  you?  Speak  ;  and  fpcak  well 
(hall  fpcak  that  will  be  worfe  for  you  elfe, 

:||V«  -  .  G  4  Madam, 


§ 


Bfl 


!> 

f, 

it; 


I 

I 


» 

'Is? 

B 


I 1 


ico  The  Love-fick  Court.  . 

S,  »-  “  v 

Madam,  you  know,  that  1  know  what  l  know.  \ 

Thy .  I  am  well  I  thank  you fiarrula.  1 

Gar*  O  are  you  fo  ?  i 

] End .  I  have  obferv’d  that  often  in  her  language,; 
Thischattring  Midwife  glancethat  the  knowledge  ] 
Of  fome  ftrange  hidden  thing,  which  like  as  with 
A  Charm,  fhe  keeps  my  Governed  in  aw  with. 

I  guefs  it  but  fome  trifle :  For  i  know 
Th^  Lady  is  right  vertuous  5  yet  it  may 
Be  worth  my  inquifition  at  fit  time.  (rv.U 

Thy.  You  have  felt  the  comforts  of  my  friendfhip  Gar • 
And  had  you  common  charity,  you’d  forbear  me. 

|  Gar .  l-«  done  Madam,  Be  (ecure*  But  yet, 

Though  I  forbear  to  fpeak,  I  not  forget. 

Ewd.Youhave  not  yet, Placillay told  the  means  A  Jbout  $ 
Qf  your  rich  knowledge.  crphgP hi* 

Pla.  Nor  (hall  I  need  now  Madam  lar.dr*  Phi* 

Thefe  (houts  of  joy  that  follow’d  them  to  locks., 
Attend  them  to  your  prefence.  ( Court 

EudO  let  us  meet’em.  Madam,come  away. 

Thy .  O  ye  Gods, I  thank  ye.  Ex.omies  fret  Gar, 

Gar.  I  have  a  fon  there  too,  as  dear  to  me 
As  any  Mothers  onely  born  can  be, 

Whofe  name’s  not  voic’d  with  theirs.  Yet  by  your  favour 
Great  Madam  Govern sfs,  he  has  difeharg’d 
The  office  of  a  Governor  ore  your  (ons,  \ 

.  As  well  as  yon  have  over  the  Kings  daughter. 

And  they  have  fuck’d  more  of  his  Helycon 
Then  fhe  has  of  your  doftrimwhich  their  breeding  fysht 
Together  with  their  Travels  through  his  care  bottle , 
Will  teftifief  1  doubt  not)  to  my  honor, 

That  have  brought  forth  a  fon  of  fuch  performance. 

Pi/JDid  not  I  fay,’twas  Stratocles  that  rais’d  Ent,  Dij 
That  hideous  rumor  of  their  deaths, among  Jus.Phda. 
His  wildc  idolators,in  hope  to  gain  Philo.  Eudjhy, 
Election  by  their  ignorance  and  rudencfs?  Pla.Gcron . 
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Juf  Twas  well  thofe  faftious  heads  were  wrought  to 
Before  the  King  to  finds  his  clemencie,  (come 

And  probability  that  thefe  were  living,  (£ tratoclcs ! 

Dif  And  how  they  then  fhrunk  in  their  necks  from 
It  has  To  laid  the  flames  of  his  ambition. 

That  thefe  may  fafely  now  tread  out  the  fire. 

ThiU.  VVelcom  again  my  princely  Nephews,  welcom. 
Thil.  Thanks,  courteous  Uncle.  * 

Thy.  You  interrupt  me,  brother.  (things  1 

|  Dif  Good  woman, cry  thee  mercy.  Mothers  are  fuch 
Gar*  Why,  what  things  are  we  mothers?  ("her, 
Dif.  O  the  old  night-piece  with  her  dark  lanthorne  by 
^  Gar:  You’!  give  us  leave  to  take 
The  comforts  due  unto  us  in  our  age, 
i  For  which  we  fuffer’d  forrow  in  our  youth  I 
Our  children  are  our  children  young  or  old. 

Dif  So  is  my  horfe  my  horfe. 

"i  Gar.  You  have  replied, 

As  a  CounedlouratLaw,  I 

Who  faid  his  adverfe  Advocate  had  pleaded 
To  as  muchpQrpofe  as  a  hen  i’ch’forehead. 

_  Dif  Geron.  th’art  wdcam.Thou  dill  keepd  thy  humor, 
Thy  travels  ha’not  chang’d  thee.  Thou  earned  home 
As  wife  as  thou  wentft  cut. 

Ger .  So  JVyiiome  faid, 

A  mifer,  having  much  increas'd  his  ftore. 

He  had  as  much  dill  as  he  had  before. 

Dif  Enough,  Tie  give  thee  over.  i 

1  'Thy.  O  my  dear  ofF-fpring;  every  fight  of  you 
i  Is  a  new  recompence,  and  fatisfa&ian 
For  all  the  pain  and  travel  of  your  birth. 

In  you  your  fathers  memory  (hall  live 
Beyond  the  malice  of  the  grave  and  death : 
h  And  1,  when  my  rejoycing  (hall  be  full, 

!jj  And  cannot  take  addition,  freely  yeelding 
My  flefh  to  duff,  fliall  yet  be  bled  by  thofe 
Who  fhall  give  tedimony  to  your  vertue.  Ihitar. 
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PhiUr .  T were  a  (ufficient  ipur  to  noble  a&ions 
To  be  rewarded  but  with  your  content. 

Which  to  procure  we  make  our  bufinefle. 

Thy  .  Fhiloclesy 

Your  brow  is  clouded.  Has  the  Oracle 
Adjudg’d  againft  you.  Pray  let  us  partake 
The  knowledge  of  the  Delphian  decree  ; 

And  which  of  you  (lands  higheft  in  the  favour 
Of  wife  ApolUy  to  be  husband  to  %  -- 

Princefle  Eudyna  here  the  Kingdoms  heir. 

What  fpeakstheOracle  ? 

Philoc*  Such  a  Verdifl:,  Madam,  ♦ 

Requires  an  OEdipus  to  conftrue  it. 

I  neither  know’t,  nor  am  iolicitous 
After  the  meaning. 

Gar .  Wifely  fpoken,  Pupil. 

So  Whilme  anfwered  an  /Egyptian  Porter 
To  one  demanding  what  he  bore  conceal’d  ? 

Tis  therefore  cover’d  that  thou  (houldft  not  know* 
The  cafes  are  alike. 

Eud.  Pray  let  us  hear  it. 

Cannot  your  Tutor  Geron  play  the  Hermes 
Tinterpret  it  ? 

Gar .  I  am  not  JEnigmatkal ; 

But  all  for  Apothegynes.  Befides,  I  fay 
(  As  l Vhilome  Arijtippus  of  a  Riddle) 

It  is  not  fafe  to  loofe  what  being  bound 
Doth  trouble  us  fo  much. 

Gar .  Let  me  come  to’t. 

Dif.  Yes  by  all  means :  For  as  one  Whilome  faid 
The  blinde  are  bcft  i’ch’dark- 
Gar.  My  Lord,  your  trumps 
Are  ever  (hot  at  me.  Blinde  as  I  am, 

I  perceive  that.  And  make  much  of  your  Riddle, 

I  know  both  what  it  can  and  will  come  to, 

Better  without  the  fight  of  it,  then  all 
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Vou  can,  with  all  your  wife  conftru&ions. 

And  fo  I  leave  you. 

?hy.  Not  in  anger,  Garrula. 

Gar.  Madam,  you  know  I  know*  I  mud  take  leave 
TotakeaNapS  Exit . 

Dij  And  Governour  Geron>  Wait  upon  yoiir  mother* 
Truft  our  cares  with  your  charge. 

Ger-  So  Whilome  fa  id 
A  School  boy,  when  another  rais’d  his  top, 

Letnje  afone,  my  felf  can  keep  it  up.  Exit* 

End.  And  now  le£  me  entreat  that  we  may  hear 
The  hidden  fentence.  Happily  To  many 
May  guefTe  at  the  intent. 

Z )i/.  She  longs  to  hear 

Which  of  the  two  is  prickt  to  be  her  husband. 

Fhi .  Here  it  is.  If  there  be  any  thing. 

Dij \  Let  m  e  be  Clerk.  I  hope  at  lead  to  read  it; 
Contend  not  for  the  jewel)  which 
Ere  long  Jhall  both  of  you  enrich. 

Furfue  your  Fortune :  For  tis  Jhe 
Shall  make  you  what  you  )eem  to  he. 
dpollo^  thy  great  wifdom  hath  quite  fool’d  mine. 

Fhilo.  Nothing  but  contradictions. 

‘thy.  As  how,  Fhilocles. 

Fhilo .  He  commands  here. 


Contend  not  for  the  JeweU— we  agree, 

Eudynais  the  jewel.— •which  Jhall  both  of  you  enrich • 

How  (hall  (he  enrichus  boih  ?  Gan  (he  be  wife  to  us  both* 
Then  here  he  bids 

Fur fue  your  Fortune^*.  And  we  both  agree 
Eudyna  is  that  Fortune  too  :  (he’s  both 
The  [evrel  we  mud  not  contend  for  ;  and 
The  Fortune  we  mud  both  purfue.  Then  herfc 
He  fayes  tis  (lie  (ball  make  us  what  we  feem  to  be. 

What  do  we  feem  ?  we  arc  no  Hypocrites 
In  fleih  or  fpiric  j  no  phantaftick  bodies 
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Or  (hadows  of  humanity. 
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P hilar*  No,  Delphos  is  but  a  den  of  jugglers,  which 
Abufe  divinity,  and  pretend  a  God  (profanely 

Their  patron  to  authorize  their  delufions. 

Vif.  Nephews,  the  Gods  had  need  be  cautilous 
For  what  they  fpeak  if  you  may  be  their  Judges. 

Thy .  W  h at  th i  n k  s  good  Jujiinius  ? 

Jus .  My  Lords,  here’s  two  commands  ; 

One,  that  you  not  contend  to  gain  the  jewel  5 
The  other,  that  you  both  purfueyour  fortune. 

Both  thefe  commands  are  thus  to  be  obey’d  5 
Contend  not  for  her  as  to  violate 
Your  unexampled  friendfhip,  which  you  are 
Renown’d  for  ore  all  Greece ;  And  both  purfuc 
Your  fortune  in  her  without  eithers  grudge, 

At  tethers  happinefs  in  her  choice. 

P hilar.  Noble  Jujiinius ,  thanks. 

Philoc.  This  we  can  do*  . 

P hilar*  And  for  the  happinefs  which  we  both  afpire  to 
We  here  confirm  the  friend  (hip  long  fince  plighted, 
Which  never  (hall  be  broken  by  Philargus . 

Eud .  Noble  Philargus . 

Philoc .  So  vows  Philodesy 
’Tis  not  the  cloudy  language  of  the  Gods 
Shall  make  our  breads  tempeftuous  or  ftormy : 

But  with  the  fame  ferenity  and  quiet, 

As  heretofore  our  hearts  dull  mingle  dill, 

And  fortifie  their  truce.  Let  the  event 
Expound  their  Ridle.  If  good,  it  is  our  merit , 

If  bad,  we  know  our  vertue  can  correft  it. 

Mean  time  Philargus  take  the  word  of  Pkilccles} 
Thatthough  there  be  no  happinefs  on  earth 
I  can  efteerp  above  Philargus  friendfhip, 

But  fair  Eudyna s  love,  which  onely  is 
1  he  treasure  I  can  covet  from  Philargus  5  . 

And  cannot  look  to  live  but  to  enjoy  it 
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Rather  then  iuftle  with  his  friendfhip,  I 
Will  die  tolofeit. 

Eud.  Noble  Pbilocles, 

P hilar.  You  have  made  my  vow,  my  brother  Pbilocles , 
And  friend,  which  is  above  it.  I  will  feek 
And  rather  die  then  failto  gain  her  love  :  ^ 

But  that,  and  the  whole  kingdom  in  addition 
Muft  divide  our  friendfhip  or  affeftion. 

As  we  are  Twins  in  birth,  we’le  be  in  mind 
Unto  our  lateft  breath.  Let  Greece  hereafter 
F crget  to  mention  the  'Tyndarides 
With  their  alternate  Deities,  and tell 
Of  two  'fkejjalian  brothers  could  refufe 
^happinefs  (which  onely  is  not  Heaven) 

In  deteilation  of  priority  ; 

Would  not  be  happy, ’caufe  they  might  not  fliare 
pn  individual,  both  Time  and  Thing. 

'  End.  Love,  and  ambition  (1  have  heard  men  fay ) 
admit  no  fellowfhip ;  It  holds  not  here. 

Thefe  will  have  neither  wife  nor  crown  alone. 

They  each  defire  my  love  j  but  neither  can 
injoy’c  unlefs  he  were  the  other  man. 
vly  love  is  doubly  tane,  yet  mull:  gain  neither, 
dnlefs  I  could  enjoy  them  both  together.  O,  ye  Gods ! 
Why  made  ye  them  two  perfons,  and  align’d 
To  both  but  one  infeparable  mind  ? 

3r,  why  was  I  mark’d  out  t  o  be  that  one, 

That  loves  and,  muft  embrace,  or  two,  or  none  5 
J  my  perplexity.  -  Sinkg. 

Vif  Look  to  the  Princefs. 

Philar.  Madam#  How  fares  the  life  of  gcodnefs. 
Philoc .  She  finks.  Dear  Mother, Sifterjbring  your  aids* 
Philar.  To  keep  the  world  alive  give  your  afliftance. 
Jus .  Ye  Gods  be  now  aufpicicus. 

Vif.  A  love*  qualm. 

To  bed  with  her  and  call  for  Cupids  aid, 

[He 
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beft  can  cure  the  wound  that  he  has  made. 

«  Exeunt  omnes. 

Explicit  Actus  primus. 

Act,  2,  S  c  e  n  e,  i. 


Doris  reading  a  Letter. 


Do.  My  Lesbiii ,  my  Cinthia,  my  Licoris 
Or  f  which  is  beft  of  names)  my  lovely  pom- that9*  I. 

I  (fill  am  thine  and  cannot  commutate, 

I  am  as  certain  to  thee  as  thy  fate. 

Tis  not  my  fludy,  or  my  travails  can 
Make  me  to  thee  appear^nother  man  : 

Thou  may ’ft  affirm  of  me  as  Whilom  did 
Xantippe  of  her  husband  whom  (he  chid. 

Grave  Socrates  regardlefs  of  his  worth 
He  ftill  return’d  the  fame  that  he  went  forth» 

Before  I  vifit  thee,  thus  may ’ft  thou  hear  on 
Thine  in  the  tribulation  of  love— -  Geron. 

Ha,  ha,  ha.  Old  Whilom  Geron, !  art  thou  come  again  ? 
Could  Delpkos  not  detain,  nor  the  Sea  fwallow  thee 
But  I  muft  be  in  danger  to  be  punifh’d 
With  the  porcupine  briftles  ?  Fate  deliver  me.  Em  Flacilla 
Fla.  Doris,  you  muft  be  vigilant  in  attendance, 

And  fee  that  no  man  pafs  this  lobby,  towards 
Her  graces  lodging.  T  is  your  charge ;  look  to’t. 

Dor.  Miftrefs  you  know  your  Mother  laid  that  charge 
On  me  before, and  I  am  ready  here  . 

Toanfwer  every  commer  in  his  kind 
Had  you  forgot  it? 

Fla.  Pardon  me,  I  had ; 

But  my  care  hurts  not.  One  thing  more  good  Ports. 

If  my  dear  brother  Fhilocles  come  to  vifit, 

Prithe  call  me.  Speak,  wilt  thou* 

Do.  —  help  your  head. 
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I  muft  not  ftlr  from  hence,  yet  I  muft  come 
To  call  you  forth.  Away,fome  body  comes. 

Pla .  I  truft  unfo  thee  Doris*  Exk„ 

Por.What  a  fick  Court  is  here?Shee* s  love-ftruck  too, 
I  can  with  half  a  fenfefind  her  difeafej 
But  cannot  guefs  theobjeft  of  her  love. 

I  She  keeps  the  fire  fo  do fe  up  in  her  bofom. 

That  (he  will  fo  oner  perifli  by’c,  then  fufifer 
[A  (park  of  it  die  out  to  make  difeovery. 

The  Princefs  (he’s  love- fick  for  two  5  and  her 
Defpairof  gaining  either’s  her  confujnption. 
jBut  what  think  I  of  their  loves,  when  mine  own 
I  Is  trouble  enough?  Now  thevifitants  5 
|My  great  Lords  Howdies  are  upon  the  entry* 

|And  the  unwelcom’ft  firft.  ,  Ent*  Matho. 

Ma.  Good  morrow  Lady*  f 
May  I  crave  admittance  to  the  Lady  Govern efs  ? 

Dor .  Yes,  you  may  crave  it  Sir,  But  not  obtain  it  » 
|Her  ncarnefs  to  the  Princefs  at  this  time 
jls  by  fo  drift  neceffity  requir’d. 

Ma.  May  I  prevail  then,  to  impart  the  duty 
[I  have  in  charge,  unto  the  Ladies  daughter  ? 

Dor,  That  is  the  Miftrifs  whom  I  wait  upon, 

'hough  now  at  remote  diftance :  She  attends 
Irler  Mother  at  this  inftant,  and  her  Mother 
Irhe  Princefs  in  much  privacy.  If  1 
may  be  thought  worthy  to  receive  the  knowledge 
bf  what  you  have  in  truft  unto  the  Princefs, 
t  (hall  be  orderly  convey’d  unto  her  Grace. 

Ma,  Lord  Stratocles ,  folicitousfor  glad  tydings, 
Befeeching  that  her  Grace  be  pleas’d  to  take 
rhe  tender  of  hisfervice;  and  affirming 
upon  his  honour  that  no  reft  affefts  him 
until  he  fhall  receive  a  perfeft  knowledge 
pf  her  recovery)  prayes  ro  be  advertis’d 
n  what  condition  of  health  (he  fares* 
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©r  to  gain  leave  to  vifit  her  hind  elf.  , 

*  Dor.  Sir,  you  have  loft  much  timeryou  might  have  faid 
How  does  the  Princefs  ?  And  I  anfwer  thus. 

She  is  moft  danger  oufly  fick  s  not  to  be  feen 
By  him  or  any  man. 

Met.  Yet  let  her  know 

My  Lords  oblequious  care  for  her  recovery. 

Dor.  l’le  tell  my  Miftrifs,  who  (hall  certifie 
Unto  my  Lady,  who  (hail  intimate 
Unto  the  Princefs  what  you  have,  left  in  truft 
With  me,  her  Graces  band- maid  thrice  remov3d. 

Met.  I  will  acquaint  my  Lord ;  who  for  your  care 
Shall  upon  his  advancement  to  the  Crown 
Give  me  command,  who  will  give  prelent  order 
Unto  my  man  for  your  promotion. 

Your  diligencedefervesito  Exit. 'L 

Dor.  My  great  Lords  cfpecially  parafite.I  am  beholden  || 


(to  you. 

Here  comes  another  5  an  importunate,  Ent.  Terfu* , 

Though  impertinent  fuitor  of  mine  own-  Iwk 

Ter.  My  beauteous  Doris ,  ftrft  my  love  prefented 
Unto  your  fdf,  my  Lord  THlargus  craves 
To  know  how  fares  the  Princels. 

Dor.  This  comes  nearer 
To  my  regard  then  tother  5  and  defervxrs 
A  comfortablir  anfwer.  She’s  not  well  Sir, 

But  much  amended  in  her  health.  ’Tis  like. 

Your  Lord  (would  he  approach  to  vifit  herj 
Shall  find  a  fair  adnnlfion  to  her  Grace. 

Ter.  I  dare  not  (to  delay  my  Lord  a  minute 
Of  thefeglad  tidings.J  Stay  to  profecute 
My  love-fuit  to  your  felf. 

Dor,  No,  no  j  away.  .  -  •  1 

Away  good  Terfulus ;  and  hazard  not 
Your  Lords,  for  your  own  fortunes. 

Ter.  Yet  my  .Tom  «*-•••  y. 

s  Dor* 
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Tour.  Yet  again  man.  Ter.  Be  pleas’d  to  think  of  me. 
Dor .  I  (hall,  and  becter  of  you  when  you  are  gone. 
Ter.  Wind’d  with  that  hope,  I  fly.  Exit. 

Dor.  A  pretty  nimble  fellow  and  a  Taylor.  EntJVarilL 
could,  almoft  aff:&  him3did  not  this 
ore  fupple  handed  Barber  put  him  by. 

Var.  Sweet  Doris  1  thus,  by  me  Lord  Ehilecles 
ilutcs  the  Princefs.  ,  Kifs, 

Dor.  This  requires  an  anfwer 
f  health  indeed.  - 

Var.  H  m  fares  her  highnefs  ?  ; 

Dor.  Well.  Exceeding  well, and  longs  to  fee  your  Lord. 
Var.  Pie  haft  to  tell  him  fo«  ~ . 

Dor.  Nay,  good  Varillus9  ,  ' 

lave  not  gain’d  a  conference  with  you 
Incc  your  return  from  Detyhos, 

Var.  At  more  leafure 
je  tell  thee  wonders,  Doris. 

Dor .  Something  now.  -  .  ,  ,  , 

V ar.  Ha’you  feen  your  lover  Geron9 the  old  tutor, 
nee  our  arival?  . 

Dor.  Here  isanEpiftle 

ime  from  him  to  my  hands  this  morning.  Hang  him. 
Var.  Well:  he  has  been  the  whole  mirth  of  our  fourney 
the  difeovery  of  his  love  to  you.  . 

s  meat,  his  drink, his  talk, his  fleep,  has  all 
:n  <D  oris-i  Doris ,  nothing  but  your  remembrance 
s  been  the  trouble  of  his  company  5 
tell  thee  at  large  hereafter.  The  fair  Princefs 
veil  y  ou  fay.  ; 

Dor.  She  was  well  when  I  left  her,  >> 
t  lubjefl:  to  much  pailion :  She  is  well 
d  ill,  and  well  again  all  in  three  minutes, 
eat  Ladies  may  be  fo.  But  if  I  fhould 
fick  and  well,  and  fick  again  and  well 
afn  as  oft  as  fhes  the  world  would  lay 

H  ‘  t 


9 


m 


I 


m 


43 


j® 

tfj 


i 


I 


i  io  The  Love-fick  Court. 

I  had  it  And  had  been  a  courtier,  to  fome  purpote.  , 
V ar,  They  would  fay  the  Handmaid  had  been  han  dle<  J 
Would  they?  .  ({Cj 

Dor.  Like  enough, but  sreat  ones  muft  not  be  talk’d  oi 
Var,  You  have  detain’d  me  to  my  undoing. 

See,  my  Lord  !  Enter  F  hi  locle 
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Dor.  He  fend  his  filler  to  appeafe  him. , 

Philo .  You  have  done  ill  Varillus  to  negkft 
A  duty  of  that  confequsnce,  that  I 
Expend  in  your  quick  return,  was  this 
A  time  to  loyter  ? 

Var,  My  good  Lord,  the  princefs 
Is  well  again  ;  reftor’dto  abfolute  hralth. 

Fhiloc .  Tis  happy  news.  But  why.  was  I  delay’d 
In  this  accompt  ?  was  it  too  precious  for  me  } 
Redeem  your  fault  by  fome  infuing  fervice. 

Or  you  may  lole  a  mafler,  that  has  lov’d  you. 

I  mufl  proceed  to  gain  Kudinas  love 
From  my  Fhilargus  orl  loofe  my  felf. 

And  gaining  it,  I  muft  forgo  P hilar gus , 

And  equally  be  loft.  O  ftfter,  welcome. 

I  muft  requeft  your  aid. 

Fla,  In  any  thing 
Wherein  I  may  be  tifeful,  beft  of  brothers. 

;  Fhiloc,  I  would  intreat  you  be  my  advocate 
In  love  unto  Kudina,  —  —  Q,  but  hold. 

Shall  I  be  treacherous  unto  my  brother  ? 

A  brother  !  What’s  a  brother  ?  A  meer  name ; 

A  title  which  we  give  to  thofe  that  lodg’d 
In  the  fame  womb ;  fo  bedf ellowes  are  brothers ; 

So  men,  inhabiting  one  town,or  countrey 
Are  brothers  too  ;  for  though  the  place  containing 
Be  greater,  the  relation  is  the  fame. 

A  friend  i  [  that’s  the  thing  I  violate,  ( cr 

Then  which,  nor  earth  nor  heaven  hath  ought  more 
Tis  my  Fhilargus, ft  ay  my  felf  I  injure, 
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content  my  fclf.  :( r  ; 

\la.  Why, brother  Vhilocles 
I  fay  brother  ?  How  my  tongue  confpires 
torture  me!  If  Brother  be  a  naked 
c  or  name  (as  he  fuggefts )  I  would  '  ^ 

d  nor  being,  name,  nor  title.  F hilocles 
e paflionate,  ;  •(  \ 

hiloc,  Fond  reafoti  I  difclaim  thee, 
r  is  a  (train  beyond  thee, and  approaches 
Gods  eftate :  Fridndfhip’s  a  moral  venue  •  . 

er  fr  deputation,  then  obfervance. 
wa.  0  Eudinal  In  what  price 
thou  with  me,  for  whom  I  cafe  away 
[  Souls  whole  treafury  Reafon  and  Vertue?  ‘ 
ilia ,  you  muft  wo  E udina  for  met 
|jou  ftartle  at  it?  Pray  do’n  as  you  love  me. 
a,  If  I  were  (he  you (hould  hot  need  an  adv&cate® 
hiloc-  1  charge  you  by  this  kifs. 
a.  Your  Wages 

rupts  your  agent  to  be  falfe.  O  whither i  ;  ■ 
what  Sinds  will  the  ra(hPilot,Love? 
re  this  weak  veffel  ?  did  I  call  it  Love  l 
footy,  hellKh  fire ;  unlawful  flame  ; 
fuch  as  we  may  eafter  tax,  then  tame.  ■ 
hiloc.  What  troubles  you  Placilla  ?  O  youare 
ady  entertain’d  to  '‘mediate  J  r 
aim  you  better  love,  P hilargus>  do  : 
eft  deferves  her ;  He  wo  for  him  too.  ;  Enter  Doris * 
or.  Madam,  my  Lady  calls  for  yoft?  My  Lord 
Princefs  has  tane  notice  of  your  vific  Exit  Tlac* 
wifhes  you  draw  nearer  if  you  pleafe. 
liloc.  I  meet  that  yvilh  with  fwift,  but  learful  feet, 
pyes  are  bitter, and  my  woes  are  fweet.  Exit ; 

r,  I  htvye  heard  men  fay  when  they  on  gamtfbrs  look 
ough  equally  affc&ed  to  both  parties, 
oth  were  ftrangers  to*em  yetj  they  *1  yeeld 
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A  fecret  inclination  which  fhould  win. 
lam  for  Phitocles,  now,  againft  Philargus , 

Who  is  as  noble,  and  as  free  to  me, 

As  ever  Philoclts  was.  Bat  tarry  Doris ; 

You  have  a  bettupon  the  game  1  take  it, 

Your  love  unto  Var  'dlus .  If  his  Lord 
Rife  to  a  Kingdom,  you  may  hope  to  climb 
The  ladder  of  a  Ladyfhip  by  the  man. 

But  not  toofafhHere’s  one  purfues  the  game 
That  is  as  like  to  win.  Why  if  he  docs  ?  Enter  Phlargk 
His  follower  Terfulus  loves  me  pad  Varillus , 

And  may  as  much  advance  me.  But  l  love  not 
Him,  And  the  love  of  honour  above  husbands 
Has  been  fo  common  among  Ladies,  that 
The  fafhions  dale  and  ougly. 

PhiUr,  So’t  mud  be. 

And  fo  by  tranfpofition  of  my  love 
I  fhall  be  quiet,  and  Philoclts  doubly  happy. 

Doris,  go  fcek  my  mother,  and  perceive 
If  I  may  fee  th  e  Princefs.  jrt 

Dor.  Yes  my  Lord.  Ex 

PhiUr .  Love,  thou  art  well  compar’d  to  fire,  whi 
It  doth  obey  and  ferve  being  commanded  Qwh 

By  higher  powers  of  the  foul,  it  fares 
Like  to  the  done  or  jewel  of  a  ring, 

Which  joy  ns  the  orb,  and  gives  it  price  and  li 
So  glorious  is  that  love,  fo  neceflary. 

But,  where  it  rules  and  is  predominant, 

It  tiranizeth ;  Reafon  isimprifon’d  y 
The  will  confined;  and  the  memory 
CThetreafury  of  notions^  clean  exhauded; 

And  all  the  fences  /lavifhly  chain’d  up 
To  a&  th’injunftions  of  in ful ting  love, 

Pcarch’d  on  the  beauty  of  a  woman.  Th©u 
Mafculine  love,  known  by  the  name  of  friendfhip  jlani 
Art  peaceful  and  morigerous :  But  that 
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ffoman,is  imperious  and  cruel. 
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fiy  Oiould  l  then  lofe  Philocles  for  Eudim  ?  Ent.Eudi-^ 
y*  an  I  look  on  her  and  ask  a  Reafon  ?  na.Thytiitle 
jie  divinity  of  woman !  fure  :  .  Eudi.  ire  dp 

[re  is  no  heaven  without’em.  If  the  Gods  ding  V 
uld  thruft  out  Jove  as  he  depos’d  his  Father  leitefp;': 
1  ele&  me  to  be  their  thonderer 
not  drink  Ne&ar  to  forgo  Eudim 
'hy»  Fie,  fie  Philargusy y’are  a  flugifh  Lover, 
ve  been  careful  for  you,  yea  and  partial 
inft  your  brother  Philocles, to  prefer 
ir  love  to  his :  And  you  to  fuffer  him 
hole  hour  opportunity  before  you  d  ^ 
hilar .  Has  he  been  here?  j  -L  * 

'by.  And  is.  Onely  for  you  ! 
ve  beguil’d  him  of  her  prefence,  that 
l  you  have  made  firft  prefentatiort  / 
ove  to  her  he  (hall  have  no  accefs.  ~ 
hilar .  Now  Philocles ,  I  fuffer  in  thy  injury  * 
to  proceed  in  it  were  treachery: 
puld  retire  — -  Buc  that  magnetique  beailty 
ffl  (which  are  chain’d  thoufands  of  hearts  and  eyes 
^  captiv’d  mine  :  nor  mud  I  feem  topflight 
others  care.  She’s  riot.the  firft  ( tis  known  ) 
t  of  two  fons  hath  bell:  ajffe&ed  one.  (cefte* 

’by .  Why  move  you  not  Philargus  towards  the  Priri- 
hilar .  Madam,  y  ou  fee  (hc*s  buly.  Eud.  throws  a* 
ud,  Stratocles  way  the  Let - 

thy  ambition  hoift thee intoair*  ten 

[  thy  loofe  wings,  tike  thy  licentious  paper, 
re  tailing  thee, let  fall  thy  vicious  body 
iarth,  as  here  thy  name  lies  to  be  trod  on. 
ftrgusy  you  a  re  welcome. 
hilar .  Princely  Madam, 
t  language  from  ycur  gracious  lips  is  powerful 
fayc  him  from  the  grave, that  onely  lives 
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By  your  free  favours. 

Nay,  my  dear  Philargus, 

!  though*  me  nearer  to  you,  then  that  you 
Should' rove  at  nae  with  Courtfhip.  Stratodes 
(.The  emblem  of  whofe  pride  Ue$  there  in  paper) 
Shot  from  afar  indeed  5  yet,  like  a  Jove 
(A  felf-conceited  one)  prefum’d  to  ttrike 
Love  by  command  into  me  by  his  Letters. 

P hilar.  I  cannot  flatter  pride,  nor  undervalue 
Abilities.  ’  Fis  true  that  $  irate  efts 
Has  been  a  ufeful  fervant  to  the  State  ; 

But,  doubtlcfs,  he  , would  make  ill  a  Matter. 

End.  No  more  of  him. 

Vhilar -  Nor  more  be  thought  of  him. 

And  therefore  Madam,  by  your  fair  command,  , 
To  avoid  all  Court-circumlocutions, 

I  tender  thus  my  fervice,  and  crave  hearing.  - 
Eud.  You  have  it  freely. 

Thy.  To  avoid  all  lets,  r 
I  will  withdraw  my  felf. 
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Vhilar .  The  King  has  gracioufly  been  pleas’d.,  in  lie  aJ 
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Of  my  flain  fathers Tervices  ;  and  for  love 
To  us  his  fons^^by  us  much  uncfcCerv’d) 

To  recommend  unto  your  npble  choice 
My  brother  and  jny  fel.f.  You  ttanding  doubtful 
Whether  to  chufe,  we  to  avoid  difpute 
Qf  ..violating  {riendfhip,  did  implore 
The  Councel  of  the  Oracle  to  direft 
Youi  in  th’eJe&ion.  But  the  hidden,fence 
In  the  dark  fentence  hath  perplext  both  you 
And  us  with  more  anxiety. 

Eud .  It  is  too  true. 
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■*  P hilar.  Yet  you  are  not  prefcrib’d;ycur  choice  is  ft 
To  take  your  lot  in  P hilocles  or  me. 

We  both,  by  ftrong  injunction  mutt  purfue 
Your  facredLove,  yet  keep  our  iriendfhip  true. 
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ien  thus  illuftrious  Madam.  He  k#eels> 

Eud •  Not  fo  low.  ' 

|  p hilar.  As  low  as  future  duty  muft  compel  me, 
hen  you  (hall  be  my  Queen,  let  me  befeech 
ie  favour  that  I  feek  and  would  obtain, 
ualwith  heavenly  blifs,  to  (hine  on  P  hilocles, 

Eud .  That  he  may  be  your  King  > 

Vhilar.  May  he  prove  foi 
Eud.  Be  all  example  loft. 

Vhil&r.  Friendfhip,  with  favour,  may 

)ld  between  King  and  Subjeft:  But  one  throne 

tnnot  eftate  two  Kings ;  Love’s  number’s  one. 

Eud .  O  my  P hilargus%  you  have  open’d  row 

le  meaning  of  the  Oracle.  I  have  the  fence 

^ft  perfectly.  You  have  beyond  example 

eferv’d  your  friendftiip  with  your  brother  5  and 

wooing  for  him  have  won  me  to  your  felf. 

m  your  own.  She  Rifles  him, 

Vhilar.  I  am  amidft  the  Gods. 

E  ie  wealth  o’th’ world,  the  beauty  of  the  Heavens, 
ini  d  powers  of  both  (hall  not  redeem  my  intereft. 
-Provided that  1  lofe  not  P hilocles*  ~  Ent.P hilo* 

\ud. In  that  your  conftancy  you  win  me  more*  Thy.Pla. 
;T by.  Your  importunity  hath  prevail’d.  See  Philocles, 
le  Prince(s,  and  P hilargus. 

Vhiloc .  O,  you  are  partial.  He  finks, 

PU.  O  help,  my  brother^  (peak,  dearP hilocles. 

! Pkilar.Yc  Gods,how  comes  this  ? Let  me  raife  him  up, 
other,  and  friend  5  fpcak/tisP hilargus  calls|thee. 
Philoc.  Philargus ,  let  me  go. ’Tis  your  advantage. 

Eud.  Let  me  requeft  thecaufe  of  your  difturbance, 

50 d  P hilocles. 

js  |P hilo.  No  other  but  my  felf. 
mour’d  Eudyna  :  For,  who  feeds  to  danger 
Don  a  difla  he  loves,  ought  not  to  blame 
ie  meat,  but  his  unbridled  appetite. 

1  i  _  H  4  P la. 
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Fla.  How  do  you  now  ?  What  a  cold  moifturc 
Spreads  ofc  his  temples  here. 

Eud.  Let  me  come  to  him; 

Tby.  1  can  read  his  grief- 

Eud.  What’s  that  to  the  redrefs? 

Tby.  The  Delphian  God,  medcines  inventor  knowes 
That  and  not  I. 

End. His  griefs  a  jealous  paflion 
Upon  my'  fuppos’d  favour  to  Fhilargus .  • 

Shake  it  off  P  hiloctesy  I  a!m  thine}  as  much 
As  ere  I  was,  or  his. 

Vbiloc.  It  is  no  jealoufy 
Onely  a  fear  Fhilargus  had  broke  frienddiip  * 

So,  my  fouls  better  part  exited,  left 
The  other  languishing. 

Vbilar .  Had  you  expir’d 
In  that  belief,  and  I  had  underftood  it, 

My  fhadow  fhould  have  potted  after  yours 
Unto  the  Elifian  fields  to  vindicate 
So  caufelcfs  imputation. 

Tby:  Andbecaufc 

You  charg’d  my  (on  with  parti  illity 
Let  us  remove,  Vbilar gus^  come  P iacilla. 

Eud.  You  will  not  take  him  from  me.  Seay  P hUargus 
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Tby .  What  would  you  do  with  both  ? 

Vbilar .  I  may  not  tt 

When  fee, whofe  power  above  me  countermands 
The  precepts  of  the  Gods  requires  my  ftay. 

Thy.  What  not  to  give  you  brother  P bilocles 
An  opportunity  for  equal  hearing  *  ' 

jfour  grace  will  not  deney’t  him. 

Eud.  True,  1  may  not. 

Vbilar.  That  fpell  convinces  all.  Friendfhips  above. 
And  moil  controul  obedience, *nd  love.  Exit  with  Ihyv 
1  is  not  to  injure  thee  my  dear  P hilar gus^  &  Vlacil. 

That  here  1  linger,  to  oppofe  tby  love  $ 
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at  to  prefer  it. 

Eud.  What  fayes  Vhiloclcs  ? 

P biloc.  To  fay  I  love  you,  Madam,with  a  seal 
’hat  dares  to  meet  the  tryaloi  Martyrdom, 

Old  fuffer’c  for  your  fake, might  get  a  namen 
.  glorious  one,  and  an  immortal  Crown :  * 
et  fo  I  fhouid  forgo  (in  leaving  you 
)n  earth,  a  heaven  on  it )  the  biifs, 

Vhich,  grieving,  I  (houldin  Elifium  mifs. 

Jo,  l  will  love  you  better  then  to  die, 
md  be  mine  own  chief  mourner ;  yet  mtift  crave, 
Inder  your  gracious  favour,  leave  to  fuffer 
lore  then  a  thoufand  dealhs,  that  is,  to  live 
md  part  with  my  fair  hopes  in  you  for  ever. 
Eud.  What  means  my  Philocles 't 
Philoc.  Princely  Madam, 
lonfider  the  neceftity,  which  now 
y  further  fearch  I  gather  from  the  hidden 
praculous  perduitj  by  which  1  am  tied 
lot  to  contend  for  you,  that  is,  I  muft  not 
Voundfriendfhipin  Philargus  :  B  it  purine 
ly  fortune,  which  is  to  gain  love  from  you. 

'or  whom  it  fayes  not,  but  the  meanings  plain, 
for  Pfo/tfrgwjftiouldycurlove  obtain. 

"he  Gods  deal  after  as  they  pleafe  with  me, 
ly  fute  is  that  you  take  Philargus . 

Eud.  O 

1 hilocles  you  have  made  a  double  conqueft 
or  you  have  got  the  viftory  of  me 
Vhich  was  before  aliign’dunto  Philargus . 

(our  fortune  thus  embraces  you 
P hiloc.  This  now, 

ind  with  Philargus  friendfhip  were  to  me 
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jij  1  fortune  ’hove  the  envy  ol  the  Gods. 

Eud.  He  cannot  difallow’c.He  woo’d  me  for  you, 
ind  won  me  to  himfelf,  as  you  have  now 
I  uingfor  him.  Philoc. 
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Fhihc.  I  muft  not  hold  you  then. 

His  title,  as  his  friendfhip  precedes  mine*  ’ 

End.  Yetftill  the  choice  is  mine.  I  may  take  you 
Without  offence  to  him.But  now  he  comes,  Ent.F  hilar. 
And  has  again  an  equal  intereft,  thy.  flu.  u 

Strange  love  I  In  others  abfcnce  I  took  cither 
And  lov’d  each  beft  5  Now  both  at  once  appear. 

Neither  is  mine.  Fate,  let  me  die  to  one 
Rather  then  live  in  this  confufionf 
thy.  Now  Madam,  whethers  love  do  you  approve.  J 
End.  Confound  me  not  with  queftion.  They  are  each 
Wedded  toothers  friendfhip ;  Either  is 
More  ftudious  for  the  other  then  himfelf.  J 

F hilar.  And  ever  muft.  v  , 

Thiloc •  And  will  be.  •  ;  * 

End.  So  will  I 

For  both  of  you  then  for  my  felf. 

thy.  Alafs.  -v  ,  1 

End.  Then  let’s  continue  thus  with  Maiden  love,  ; 
With  modeft  freedom,  unfufpe&ed  joyes. 

As  we  had  all  been  formed  in  one  womb. 

Till  Heaven  determine  of  us.  Ent.Kmg  and 

King.  To  determine  Eupatbuz. 

Of  you  Eudyna ,  is  by  heaven  committed 
In  prefentuntome.  On  you  depends 
The  future  glory  and  profperity. 

Both  of  my  houfe  and  Kingdom.  Tis  befides, 

Exa&ed  of  me  by  my  near  Allies, 

And  by  my  Subjects  (whom  1  muft  fecure) 

To  conftitute  a  SuccefTor :  And  no  longer 
Will  1  expeft  your  anfwcr,  then  five  dayes. 

By  then  you  muft  declare  who  is  your  husband ; 

Or  elfe  expeft  one  from  my  felf;  the  man 
Whofe  name  lamas  loth  to  mention 
As  you  to  hear,  even  Stratocles . 

End.  Nay,  death  firft.  ,% 
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King*  Be  you  obedient  >  and  by  the  way,  ^ 

Take  my  approvement  of  Lord  P hilocles> 

Not  thatl  i\i%htVhilargns.  , 

Eud.  Here’s  a  myftcry  too. 

As  dark  as  that  from  Delphi]  He  approves 
My  choice  of  ?hilocles9  flighting  not  Philargus* 

King.  Come  both  you  equal  brothers ;  leave  her  to 
Her  thoughts  a  while.  ,  t 

Ambo,  In  all  obedience;  Ex.King9  See. 

Thy.  Whatftrange  amazementhath  furpriz’d  you  Ma- 
No  ftudy,  nor  no  ftrife  can  alter  fate  (daml 

Or  the  decrees,thc  Gods  determinate, 

A  husband  you  (hall  have,  be  confident; 

Be,  as  you  were ;  fecure  of  the  event, 

Till  time  produce  it. 

jP la.  Madam,  be  your  felf, 

Eud.  Yet  five  dayes  foe  loves  war.  Jove  grant  I  have 
By  then,  to  enq  the  ftrife,  a  peaceful  grave. 
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■Explicit  Actus  fecundus. 
Act  3.  S  c  ene  i, 
Garrula.  Geron . 


v  •  •  '  ■  •  V  '  -  ■ 

Gar .  Would  you  thus  offer,  by  your  owndifeafe 
To  fhorten  jour  Mothers  dayes  ?  Or  canyoupirie 
Andl  not  grieve  1  or  cannot  grief  kill  me 
Do  you  think;? 

Ger.  A  wife  Philofopher  Whilome  did  affirm, 

That  women  who  have  paft  the  fire  of  love 

Have  hearts,  which  grief  can  neither  pierce,  ne  move. 

Gar .  Son,  your  Philofophy  fails,  you,  as  ydur  love 
Blinds  you :  For  Cupids  fire  I  know  may  be 
Quench’d  by  old  age:But  grief’s  unquenchable.  Sips  her 
My  tongue  ftill  falters  with  me  (there’s  my  grief)  bottle. 
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And  there  arc  not  fo  many  fadoms  ’ewixfc 
A  womans  tongue  and  heart,  but  grief  may  find 
The  bottom,  but  for  care  to  keep  it  up 
By  fending  down  an  Antidote  before  it.  Sips  again, 
Ger,  But  Whilom  did  the  love-ttek  Poet  prove. 

No  antidote  againft  the  power  of  Love. 

Oar.  Forbear  your  Whiloms* ,  and  your  old  faid  faws, 
And  fince  you  are  in  love,  and  by  that  love 
Grown  fick  with  the  concealment. 

■  Germ  A  s  Whilom 

Th'Athenianboy  who  ftole  a  fox  did  hide 
Under  his  coat  his  theft  from  being  deferied 
Untilit  tore  his  Gentals  — - hisintrak 
1  fhould  have  faid. 

Gar.  No  more  l  fay 

Of  your  difeafe,  but  to  the  cure, which  is 
The  love  of  Voris.  How  ha’you  try’d  her,fon. 

Ger.  By  oratory,  Epiftles,  and  by  gifts 
Which  Whilome  Ovid  faid  were  beft  of  fhifts. 

Gar.  Yes,fuch  a  gift  it  might  be, and  fo  fattened. 

Ger.  But  fhe,as  Whilom  fold  Anominus 
Retorteth  all  with  fcorn  injurious. 

Gar.  Yet  will  you  leave  your  Whiloms  ?  And  go  feek 
My  Lady  Govern efs  *  fay  I  would  (peak  with  her. 

Ger.  But  Whilome  faid  Diogenes  (  tis  true ) 

To  one  that  would,  1  will  not  fpeak  with  you. 

Gar.  Will  you  fay  as  I  fay;  and  do  as  y ’are  hidden? 
It  is  not  her  great  Lady-fhips  daughters  hand-maid 
Shall  fcorn  my  fon  while  I  know  what  I  know. 

If  you  lov eZ>om,  run  and  tell  her  fo. 

Ger.  For  Doris  love, as  Whilome  D& dolus  % 

I  will  take  wing.  But  fee  I  am  prevented.  Ent.ThymiL 
Thy,  O  G<irrula\  well  found, I  was  in  queft  ofyou. 

Gar.  And  I  wa&eene  a  fending  for  you,  Madam. 

Thy.  What  an  imperious  beldam’s  this.  But  I 
Mutt  humour  her.  Sending  for  me  do  you  fay  \ 
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For  what,  good  Garrula. 

Gar,  Sending  for  you  ?  Yes  Madam,  fo  I  (aid. 

And  fai’c  again.  What,  what,  I  know  what  I  know,  j 
You  know  I  do ;  and  that  there  is  no  fuch 
Diftin&ion  ’twixe  the  honours  of  your  birth 
And  place  5  and  mine  of  age  and  knowledge,  but 
You  might  vouchfafe  the  fummons  when  I  fend. 

7%,  What  needs  this  Garrula  ?  I  am  here  you  fee. 

Gar.  You  know  I  know,ancl  have  deferv’d  fome  favors, 

I  do  not  boft  for  what.  You  know. 

Thy.  Ome  l 

Who  truft  thofe  fecrcts  whereon  honour  refts 
To  cuftody  in  Mercenary  breafts 
Do  (lave  nobility  5  and  though  they  pay 
A  daily  ranfom,  nere  redem’t  away.^ 

Pray  let  us  be  more  private,  though  indeed 
I  love  your  fon  for  his  great  care  of  mine. 

G  ar .  O,  do  you  fo  >  Go  forth  fon  Gerotit  till 
I  call.  All  (hall  go  well  lie  warrant  thee. 

Ger.  Whilom ,  fo 

Said  a  Phyfitian,  meaningtoreftorc. 

And  kill’d  the  Patient  was  but  lick  before.  Exit « 

ihy.  Why  Garrula  do  you  maintain  a  ftrif  e 
Still  ia  my  grieved  mind  ’twixt  hope  and  fear  1 
Cannot  fo  many  years  of  my  known  kindnefs 
Win  y  :t  a  confidence  of  fecrefie; 

You  are  as  deeply  bound  by  oath  too  as  my  felf. 

Gar.  I  do  confefs  my  oath,  and  would  not  break  it ; 

Yet,  Madam,  as  you  are  a  woman,  you 
May  know  a  broken  oath  is  no  fuch  burthen 
As  a  great  fecretis  sbefides  the  tickling 
A  woman  has  to  in  and  out  with’t.  Oh 
The  tongue  itche  is  intollerable !  And  were  I 
A  woman  of  tongue,  as  moft  are  of  my  calling 
('Though  Midwives  ha’been  held  the  beft  at  fecret 
* '  ■  '  ‘  ad  been  out  1  fear. 
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Thy.  But  ftill  take  heed  dear  Garrula. 

Gar .  Yes  Madam. 

Yet  there  are  kindnefies  requir’d  on  your  part. 

Thy .  Havel  not  ftill  been  kind  ? 

Gar.  My  memory  ferves  me  ;  and  but  that  my  tongue 
Now  falters  with  me— -I  could  recount  Sips * 

AH  the  rewards  I  have  had  from  time  to  time, 

Since  you  tranflated  me  from  a  Country  houfwife. 

Into  the  Midwife  Royal;  what  in  Gosvns, 

In  Gold,  in  Jewels,  Chains  and  Rings  5  and  (which 
I  prize  3bove  all)  my  fyrrops  and  my  fippings.  Sips , 

Thy.  Your  place  of  honour  in  the  Court-— 

1  Gar .  What, what? 

I  hope  1  had  that  before  i’the  Kings  favour, 

As  his  Queens  Midwife.  She  is  in  Elifium . 

Thy.  Th zn  Garrula  your  learned  tons  preferment, 

Tutor  and  Governour  to  my  Sons. 

Gar.  Thereby 

Hangs  a  tale.  Madam.  Now'Icometo  th’point; 

My  fon  affe&s  your  daughters  hand-maid  Pern, 

Who  flights  his  love.  I  muff  now  by  your  power 

Obtain  her  for  my  Son.  '  i;. 

Thy.  Be  confident,  ‘  / 

Though  I  confefs  I  hold  her  wbrthlefs  of  him- 
Gar.  I  tell  him  fo:  But  love  has  blinded  him. 

Ho  Geron >  I  fay  Geron ,  come  and  hear.  Ent, Geron , 

Ger.  So  Whilome  pri foners  have  been  cal’d  to  come 
From  dungeon  deep  to  hear  a  blacker  doom. 

Thy .  Geron,  be  comforted.  By  all  my  power, 

Doris  (hall  be  your  own. 

Ger.  Then  Whilome ,  as 

Ovid  by  his  Corynna  fweet,  faido— -  Ent.  Doris.' 

She  comes,  (he  come?.  My  joyes  do  overflow. 

Tty.  Now  Z>flm,what  portends  your  baft?  Speak  Maid, 
Is  it  to  Geron ;  or  to  me,  your  bufinefs? 

Dor.  His  ill  look?,  had  almoft  msde  me  mifearry’t. 
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tfadam,  the  Princefs  inftantly  defires 
four  company. 

7hy .  But  by  her  Graces  favour, 
tnd  your  leave, Dori^  I  will  trench  (o  far 
)n  both  your  patience?,  and  for  your  good, 
ts  to  be  witncfs  of  an  interchange 
)f  foine  few  words  twlxt  Geron  and  your  felf. 

Vhy  look  you  from  him  fo?  he  loves  you,  Doris . 

Dor.  That’s  more  then  1  ere  knew,  or  read,  by  all 
le  fpeaks  or  writes  to  me.  He  cloaths  his  words 
n  furres  and  hoods,  fo,  that  I  cannot  find 
fhc  naked  meaning  of  his  bufinefs,  Madam. 

Thy.  Speak  plainly  to  her, Geron. 

Gar.  To  her  Son. 

Ger.  My  bufinefs  is  the  fame,  that  Whilome  drew 
'iemoflhenes  to  Corinth ,  fomc  repentance, 
o  I  pay  not  too  dear* 

Dor.  Lo  you  there,  Madam. 

Gar.  You  muftfpeak  plainer,  Son.. 

Thym  And  be  you  kinder,  Doris. 

Dor.  But  not  fo  kind,  good  Madam,  as  to  grant 
know  not  what. 

Ger.  O  forfeit  not  the  praife 
hat  Whilome  Arittotle  gave  your  Sex, 
o  be  inrich’d  with  piety  and  pitty. 

Dor.  I  know  not  what  to  pitty,  but  your  want 
H  utterance,  ft  is  fome  horrid  thing 
’hat  you  defire,  and  areafham’d  to  fpeak  it. 

Ger •  No,gentle  Pom,  nothing  but  the  thing, 

Vhereby  great  Alexander  Whilome  faid, 
leknew  himfclf  a  mortal,  and  no  God, 
toidon«-»—  # 

Dor.  Be  itwhatit  will ;  I  cannot 
uve  what  I  underftand  not.  Y’are  too  aloof. 

\Gar.  There’s  comfort,  Son.  And  l’le  give  thee  inftru- 
'o  come  more  clofe  to  her.  (ftions 
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Thy%  l’lc  ea  fey  our  care, 

And  be  my  felf  his  Agent,  Hee’s  too  learned  , 

Geron ,  you  fpeak  too  learnedly,  as  if ; 

You  woo’d  a  Mufe  :  And  Doris  underftands  not* 

But  by  your  pofture,  what  you’id  have.  1’le  put 
Your  meaning  into  womans  words  5  and  fudi 
As  fhall  be  lure  to  fpeed.  But  firft  Tie  wait 
Upon  the  Princefs.  Garrula*  will  you  go  ? 

Gar.  Ahd  thank  you  for  my  Son :  But  ftill— M  know. 
Thy.  Nay,  1  will  do’t  Gerony be  confident.  | 

Ger.  I  thank  yourXadyfhip  3$  much  as  they 
Who  WhilQMe~*~’fVhito%&"~*- 
Dor .  Knew  not  what  tcefay. 

Gar.  He  s  over  joy’d.  '  -v  — 

Thy,  Go  Geroriy  lead  the  way.  Exeunt.  omnes9 
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Act  3.  Scene  2. 

King,  Str  at  odes.  Dijanius.  Juftinius. 
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King.  Pray  trouble  me  no  further.  I  have  faid, 

That  if  in  five  dayes  fpace  (he  make  not  choice 
OF  one  of  thofe  whom  (T  muft  tell  you  Stratocles) 

She  loves,  and!  prefer  before  you,  then 
l’le  weigh  your  fuit,  and  reafons ;  and  till  then 
I  fay’t  again,  you  are  a  trouble  to  me. 

Str .  A  trouble  Sir?  That  were  a  time  that  knew  me,  > 
A  trouble  to  your  enemies,  not  you, 

When  this  Fame  lump  of  earth  (  which  now’s  a  trouble) 
Stood  a  foie  Bulwark  of  your  Realm;  repelling 
Arms  of  foes ;  fhrowding  your  fearful  Subjects 
Under  my  fhield  ;  guarding  your  fields  and  Vineyards  ) 
From  defolation  ;  your  Palaces  from  ruihe > 

And  am  I  now  a  trouble  ? 

Dij.  Str  at ocle s> 

You  lofe  the  glory  of  your  deeds  by  bla*  ing 
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Your  own  renown.  He  that  commends  himfelf,  * 

Speaks  upon  trull,  and  is  his  hearers  (lave. 

Str.  Peace,  envy,  and  be  thankful  for  thy  life 
yVh ich  thy  tongue  forfeit s. 

Juft.  Let  my,mi!dnefs  tell  you, 
feu  are  irreverent  before  the  King, 
vVho  has  not  been  forgetful  of  your  worth, 

'Jor  flow  in  your  reward.  Then  moderate 
four  heat  with  counfd ;  and  be  firft  afliflant 
Into  the  publick  good  :  So  (ball  you  merit 
he  ftril  regard  in  honours  and  affairs 
)f  private  nature. 

S t So. 

King*  This  Oracle 

roubles  me  not  a  little.  I  had  thought 
hereby  to  have  declin’d  this  weighty  care  . 
rom  my  declining  fhoulders,  and  have  given 
y  countrcy  (atisfa&ion,  and  my  felf, 

1  cliuling  of  a  fon  and  fucceflor. 
it  I  am  prifoner  in  the  Labyrinth 
(the  Gods  verdift. 

Juft.  Their  fublimity 
matters  of  the  future  feldom  Hoops 
humane  apprehenlion  ;  yet  vouchfafes 
anfwer  our  demands :  but  chides  withall 
ur  too  much  incenfs  with  obfeurity. 
ur  gracf*  however  may  prefume,  where  they 
ai  deign  to  fpend  a  word,mdtakeahoffering, 
is  a  certain  augury  of  good. 

King.  Thou  hall  allay’d  my  fear.  Juttinut  c ome, 
ad  me  thy  brains  aHiftafice. ,  For  in  thee 
nd  a  temper  that  accords  with  me*  Exit  King  Juft* 
Vi f  Souldier,!  dare  yet  tell  thee  thou  arc  rath  > 

)olifh  as  valliant ;  and  as  eafily  may’il 
c  all  thy  loftinels  be  undermin’d 
the  bale  bramble  :Boaliing  weaknefs,  thee 

*  And 
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And  promifingAmbidon  leads  thee  up 
An  earthly  exhalation  into  th’air  ; 

Where  with  a  little  borrow’d  light, one  moment, 
Thou  fhin’ftthe  mark  and  wonder  of  all  eyes  ; 

But  foon  con  fum’d  and  darted  to  the  Center, 
Becom’ft  the  (corn  of  men  and  fporc  of  Ch  ildren. 

Str.  You  are  oth  fe&of  Cinicks,and  have  learn’d 
To  bark  Philofophy. 

“Dif.  Then  (hall  you  hear 
Your  now  adorning  multitude  upbraid 
Ycur  infolence  and  pride,  and  gain  the  name 
Gf  Prophets  by  your  downfall,  while  one  (wears 
He  had  foretold  it  long ;  Another  dreampt  it  ; 

All  joyntly  cry  we  never  could  indure  him  j 
See  what  a  look  he  has;  what  brawny  lips ; 

What  poyfonous  eyes ;  and  what  an  impudent  front 

Str .  You  wi  ll  out-run  your  priviledge  of  prating 
And  fuffer  fork. 

Vif.  I  am  too  prodigal 
Of  feed  upon  fo  flinty  (oyl  as  thou. 

Be  as  thou  art, and  periffi. 

Str.  Ignorant  wretch. 

That  out  of  all  thy  booki (h  Theory 

Knowes  not  the  foul  to  be  Aerial 

Andofa  foaring nature;  notunlike 

The  noble  f  alcon  that  will  never  ceafe 

To  work  ’boveall  that  tops  her.  'Thefupream 

Effate  on  earth,  and  next  unto  the  Gods 

Is  majefty  ;  and  that’s  my  prefent  gain, 

Though  I  have  all  but  that,  yet  wanting  that 
All  is  as  none  to  me  :  And  ftnce  my  way 
Muft  be  upon  the  Ruins  (fowre  Difamus) 

Of  thee,  and  of  thy  glories  in  thy  "Nephews 
The  Kings  dear  darlings,  for  whole  pretious  fakes 
I  muft  attend  five  dayes  fyec  be  a  trouble  ) 
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ie  travail  through  your  bloods :  Thy  felf  has  gi  fl  me 
'he  quicker  motion  by  thy  timely  envy, 
hou  hail  fet  fpurs  to  the  pale  horfe  of  death, 
hat  into duft  (hall  trample  all  thofe  lets 
’hichftand  twixtme  and  the  ‘ihejfalian Crown, 

[pon  whofe  back  Tie  fet  this  Rider. 

Mat .  My  fpv eraign  Lord. 

Str.  I  like  that  compellation  i 
hou  fuihl  me  as  thou  wifheft  me, on  whom 
epends  thy  confcquent  advancement,  Matho . 
ut  we  but  dream  ot  foveraignty  and  deep 
jo  the  Atchievement :  fomethingmuft  be  done 
/i tb  waekful  eyes  and  ready  hands  my  Matho, 

Mat,  Now  my  King  fpeaks  himfelf.  Letbutyour  eye 
|ind  out  the  way  thefe  ready  hands  fnall  aft 
he  ftrength  of  yourdeiigns.  I  can  perceive 
hat  now  the  labour  of  your  Jove-like  brain 
bringing  forth  the  Pallas^  (hall  infpire 
e,  to  perform  the  work  of  my  advancement^ 

I  Str,  Tis  not  yet  ripe  for  the  delivery, 

lit  thou  (halt  quickly  have  it.  Follow  me.  Exit, 
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Act  3.  Scene  3. 

H.iidin.i.  Thymele.  TlacilU. 

% 

■  %  S-  *  /  ,  ^ 

E ud.  Good  Madam,letme  be  excus’d.  The  mirth 
nfoffer’4  to  allay  or  quench  my  farrows 
night  have  been  well  receiv'd  at  former  times : 
it  now  it  isunfeafonable. 

‘ Thj.  Yet  think  on’t, Madam, 

>w  gravely  Geron  goes,  and  with  what  (corn 
wanton  Girl  recoyles. 

Eud .  Good,  {peak  no  more  on’e. 
j Ihj,  Then  Beldame  Garrulas  reafons  urging  Doris, 

I  2  /  '  Shewin 
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Shewing  how  either  of  his  pupils  grace 
Jn  your  dedLingPhilocles  or  Fhilargw , 

Though  to  them  doubtful,  is  a  lure  advancement 
To  hsr  by  Geron. 

End,  Still  you  move  like  thofe 
That  do  in  merry  tales  mis- /pend  their  breath 
To  thofe  that  are  that  day  mark’d  out  for  death. 

,  Thy.  You  may  not  fay  fo  (Madam  Jus  in  y6u 
By  taking  one,  to  give  new  life  to  two 5 
Your  fdf,  and  if  you’l  give  me  leave  to  name 
The  other,  be  it  F  hilar gus  :  or,  if  chance 
Shall  favour  bettzr  ^Phihcles  or  him, 

Let  it  be  him  that  gives  you  the  firft  vifit. 

End.  That  were  to  fancy  in  our  /elves  an  Oracle  '■> 

Or  to  give  fortune  power,  to  execute  * 

The  judgement  of  the  Delphian  God. 

Thy  Who  knowes 

But  that  his  Oracle  would  have  it  fo. 

Fla.  Was  it  for  that  you  now  fent  ioc  Fhilargw,  An 
Thy .  Say,  /hall  ic  be  fo  Madam  $  or  fuppofe  lo? 

Eud.  This  pleafes  better  yet  then  Gerons  wooing. 

Pray  thee  Fladlla  fing.  And  may  thy  voice 
Attraft  him  that  may  prove  the  happier  choice. 

Fla .  lie  try  my  befi:  in  notes,  and  what  they  want 
He  ftrive  to  make  efFe&ual  in  my  wifhes.  « 

End.  Thanks  kind  Flacilla.  But  the  leaden  weights 
Of  fleepqpprefs  mine  eye-lids, and  1  fhall  not  hear  thee. - 
Thy .  Yet  fit,  and  let  her  ling :  you’l  ileep  the  better? 


J 


Placilla  Sings,  After  a  fir ain  or  two ,  Eudina  fleept 
and  enters ,  as  a  vifm  at  the  fever al  doors ,  Phiiafgu 
rfT^Philocles  ;  They  meet  and  embrace  ajfefiionatelj 
then  whifper  a  while  :  Then  [udenly  ft  art  off9  and  drm 
their  [words  :  menace  each  other ,  and  fever  ally  depart 
The  fong  ended ,  Eudina  effyightedly  fiarts  vf. 

End. 
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Eud.  Stay  VhilocIeS)  ft  ay  P  hilar gus,  Let  notary 
!ad  you  to  end  that  difference  with  your  {words, 
hich  onely  fits  my  life  to  fatisfie. 

Thy.  Whar means  3'aur  Grace. 

E udm  Purfu’em, with  prevention, 

Fore  they  meet  again,  or  one  or  both 
lftperifh;  did  you  not  obferve  their  challenge, 
id  eithers  daring  other  to  the  field  ?  . 

Why.  Who  Midim,  where?  and  when  ? 

Eud.  Now  5  here  3  your  Ions, 

3 w  can  you  ask  ? 

Thy.  Becaufe  we  were  awake 
hd  law  nothing. 

Via.  Golleft  your  fpirits  Madam  :  you  flept; 

End.  It  was  ah  omenous  dream  then. 

Thy.  And  of  good, 

tare  divine  it  Madam.  And  now  fee  Enter  F  hilar  gus l 
horn  fortune  fir  ft  hath  fent  to  be  your  choice. 
iilarpus) you  have  won  theglorious  prize. 

F hilar.  B  it  dos  the  glory  of  the  world, Eudina&vmt  it. 
Eud*  My  affdghtment  (hakes  me  ftill  — - 
my  F hilar gus,  1  am  now  infpir’d 
re  by  a  vifion  from  the  Gods,  with  knowledge^ 

Itiat,  in  my  choice  of  you,  or  Philocles, 
hill  become  the  ruin  of  you  both. 

1  hilar.  Tis  not  in  fate  to  wound  our  common  fricndfhip* 
Eud.  Tis  better  in  my  feif  to  kill  the  danger. 
jP hilar.  The  Gods  avert  fuch  purpofes.  Ifyou 
*prlve  the  world  of  your  fair  feif,  then  we 
>th  fall  by  necdTiry  confequence. 
it  what  are  we  ?  Phis  TheJJaly  muff  fuller, 
he  King  mull  yield,  to  fee  a  new  and  ftrange 
1  cceffion  appointed  to  his  Grown  3 
d  by  his  fubjeft  ,  himfelf, 

Eud .  Tis  that 
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Deters  me:  yet  let  me  prevail  Fhilargus 
(Toquitme  of  my  fears}  that  ere  I  pafle 
My  faith  unto  a  husband*  your  and  Thilocles > 

Before  the  Gods,  your  Mother,  and  my  felf, 

Once  more,  do  celebrate  your  vow  of  Friendfhip. 

And  let  me  be  excus’d  in  this :  for  I 

Mud  tell  you,  dear  Thilargus,  that  tho’  now 

My  love  be  fixt  on  one  of  you  ( albeit 

I  name  not  which)  I  will  not  take  him  with 

Lead  fcrupleof  a  fear  of  lofing  him 

Again  by  th’others  fpight ;  nor  leave  that  other 

Leffe  lov’d  by  me, then  now  he  is,  for  ever  3 

And  tho  but  one  can  be  pofTefs’d  of  me 

One  friendfhip^  yet,  mud  marry  us  all  three. 

Vhilar.  The  Gods  have  (poke  it  in  you  3  it  is  their 


Divine  injunction ;  Madam,  I  obey  ir. 
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And  dare  engage  as  much  for  P hiLcles. 

‘Thy.  This  is  mod  fair :  now,  til!  you  meet,  tis  fit 
You  fall  on  lighter  purpofes  for  your  health. 

Son,  here  was  mirth  to  day  j  although  the  Princefie 
Relifh’d  it  not.  ’I 

Philar.  I  heard  of  Gerotts'cvc 
To  his  fair  Doris.  We  are  now  become 
His  Tutors,  Madam,  to  be  amorous. 

Thy.  Vldcitta^  come  you  hither.  I  obferve 
A  change  in  you  of  late;  and  do  fufpeft 
The  Reafon.  What !  Do  you  blufh  at  my  fufpition  ? 
Nay  then  you  mak’c  my  knowledge.  You  are  in  Love. 
Fie  yet  come  nearer  you.  I  gueffe  with  whom  ' 

And  at  fit  time  Pie  fchcol  you  for’e. 

End .  Come  Madam  3  * 

Now  if  you  pleafe  wee’l  take  fome  ayr.  Vhilargus 
Craves  leave  to  feek  his  brother* 

P hilar.  Yes  Madam. 

Thy.  I  wait  o’your  Grace.  Nay, do  not  look  difpleas’d 
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Utell  you  Girl, there  is  danger  in  it  •  Exit  End  lhym. 
?hi!ar.  Stay  P lacilla. 

^Vhat !  has  my  Mother  chid  you.  Tie  not  queftion 
der  Reafon,  nor  your  fault ;  but  pray  thee  fitter 
f  P hilocles  approach  to  fee  the  Princefls 
ire  my  return,  tell  him  I  ftay  at’s  lodging, 

Eh  ft,  to  confer  with  him. 

P la,  I  will  my  brother. 

P hilar.  Introth  thou  weepft.  Therefore  to  comfort  you, 
Becaufe  I  know  by  fome  infallible  ftgnes, 

Ifou  are  more  tender  of  his  Love  then  min  ’. 

Heftands in  equal  competition  yet 
With  me  for  fair* Endina.  And  if  Fortune 
Allots  her  me.  Pie  be  as  kind  a  brother 
^nd  ftil  the  fame  to  you  as  P hilocles. 

[  pray  thee  dry  thine  eyes.  Ent*Matho  difguiftd 

MatAi  a  difguis’d  face  and  a  counterfeit  with  a  letter. 

(hand 

Ever  prevail’d, may  thefe  in  this  plot  (peed.  P hilarg.reads 
My  Lord,!  had  this  in  charge  to  render  to  you*  Ex.Matho 
P la.  I  am  difcovei’d  in  tnylawldle  love, 
emember,  Cupid,  whom  thou  makett  thy  Anvil  5 
poor  weak  virgin.  If  thou  art  a  God, 
e  juft  and  reafonable;  It  favours  not 
•f  juftice,  to  provoke incettuous  flames, 
or  Reafon  to  enforce  an  Ardency 
f  things  impollible.  Let  me  not  burn 
rith  neighbouring  fire,  which*  to  enjoy,  I  mutt 
herefore  difpair  becaufe  it  is  fo  near. 

P hilar.  Ha !  where’s  this  fellow  ?  is  he  gone  ? 

P la.  Yes, brother. 

P  hilar.  'iisVhilocles  his  hand  /  An  eager  challenge ! 

|r  challenge,  and  to  me,  his  friend  and  Brother. 

[Now  Oracle,  where’s  your  Riddle?  Anfwerme, 

Apollo's  fiddle- flicks  O  ye  Delphian  Prietts, 

1  4 


You 


132  Tht  Love-fick  Court. 

You  hang  religion  up,  like  painted  cloaths 
Before  unfeemly  walls,  to  cloak  their  filth 
And  palliate  their  wicked  miseries. 

'  Pla.  How  do  you  brother  ? 

Philar.  Sick  in  Philocles. 

You’l  hear  more  of  his  kindnefs  to  you  ihortly.  Exit, 
Fla.  He  fiTpefts  too,  with  much  difpleafure,  my 
Unreafonabie  Love  to  Philocles. 

But  why  fhould  we  be  Reafons  followers 
With  lofs  of  liberty  ?  which  of  the  Creatures 
Allayes  his  heat  toward  any  of  his  kind, 

^Caufe  the  fame  belly  gave  them  being?  They 
Obferve  no  difference  of  Sire,  or  Dam, 

Brother,  or  Sifter,  being  mature  for  love. 

Ah, whither  am  I  going  ?  Befiial  thoughts 
^orch  of  my  bofom  ;  Leave  me  not  my  Soul, 

Or  my  foules  better  pare,  my  reafon.  Oh 
It  was  returning  but  a  ft  iming  (li  ife  Enter  Pkiloclet . 

Of  love  has  fet  it’s  Manfion  afire 
And  frights  it  back  again. 

Philoc .  Placilla .  Sifter.  ^ 

Pla,  That  name  of  Sifter,  like  a  violent  cold 
Upon  an  extream  heat,feavers  my  blood 
To  death. 

Philoc .  Me  thinks  you  are  fad  and  troubled  fiftet. 

Why  thus  alone  ?  Or  have  you  entertain’d 
That  troublefome  compamor«9Love  ?  Come  toll  me* 

!  can  adyife  you  very  learnedly  : 

For  Cupids  Scholars  are  more  exquifite  ; 

Jfngivin^Councel  then  in  ufing  it. 

1  PLu  How  fhi  11 1  anfwer  him  ?i  dare  not  look  on. 
Philoc.  Why  are  you  fad. 

Pla.  Out  of  conformity 
Unto  the'prefentgarb:  1  have  aflum’d 
Onely  a  veil  of  fadnefs. 
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Philoc .  Thou  artonely  happy, 
h'ofe  forrow  is  but  outward?  as  a  Granger 
ail’d  to  be  pretent  at  a  funeral  *• 

ads  him fel flike  the  reft,  is  ferious, 
id  ft  lent  with  a  countenance  deje&ed* 
id  'leftudineous  pace  ?  but  has  noc  tearsj 
j  groanings  for  a  lofs  to  him  unknown  : 
as  Obfequies  performed  uncloaths  him  fell 
If' griefe  and  weeds  together.  But  my  filter, 

| ou  are  not  pleas’d  to  talk  upon  this  fubjeft. 
here  is  the  Princefs  ? 

Pla  He’has  given  me  now  a  Colour  for  my  fadnef& 
he  Princefs  is  retir’d  ;  She  has  been  troubled 
ith  a  moft  fearful  dream  of  a  Duello 
twixt  you  and  Philargiis  to  be  fought. 

Philoc .  With  friendly  Courteftes? 

|  P la.  Nay, with  (words  (he  Paid* 

Philoc.  Ha,  ha,  ha. 

PU.  Vhilargus  hath  been  with  her,  and  to  him 
e  told  her  fears,  enjoyning  him,that  both 
If  you  (hould  come,  and  jointly  before  her 
leclareyour  conftant  friendfhip. 

Philoc.  That’s  fo on  done. 

P la.  But  truft  me  Sir,  I  fear  Philargus  took  not 
11  as  (he  meant  it >  for  at  his  departing, 
p  look’d  difpleafedly ;  and,  when  I  demanded 
is  healths  condition,  he  (aid  hewasfick 
Philoc  les. 

Philoc.  In  P hitocles  his  afefence, „ 

>1  am  in  his.  That  was  his  meaning fifter.  [ w’y 

P la*  Pardon  my  fear  5  which  is,  thathee’s  not  friends 
P heloc.  Away,your  fear  has  made  youidle. 

P la.  No.  •  ' 

is  my  love,  in  that  black  horror  clad, 
hich  will,  before  it  leaves  me,  make  me  mad.]  Exit . 
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P l.’i'oc-  lie  feefc  him  out.  Enter  Matho  dtfguis’d, : 

Math,  My  Lord  J  was  commanded  a  Letter .  I?!® 

To  convey  thefe  into  your  Lordfhips  hands. 

Philoc.  By  whom  were  you  imploy’d  ? 

Math.  My  Lord ’cwas  not  j 

The  man  dm  mov’d  rne.  For  I  know  him  not  * 

But  the  reward.  I  humbly  take  my  leave.  Exit  0 

^  Philoc,  My  brother  write.Ha  !  Are  we  atfuch  diftance^o 
Thou  art  no  Prophetefs,  Placillay  artthou? 

He  Leads. 

Brother  Philocles,  we  are  the  lauding  (iocl^of  the  Nati • 
tion  j  and  injurious  both  to  the  King,  our  Countrey ,  thiv 0 
divine  Eudin^y  and  our  ]elves,by  our  childijh  love.  TheUi 
time  is  fhorti  meet  me,  (I  conjure  you  by  our  Friendfhif )  ' 
within  three  hours ,  in  the  North  vale  of  T empe,  when  1 
it  Jhallbe  the  Gods  election  to  tatyoneof  usyand  leave  thet  1 
other  for  Eudina.  Expojiulate  not  with  your  [elf,  muchh 
lefs  with  me  otherwife  then  by  weapon ,  or  never  expeft  it 
fee  your  Brother  Philargus 

OGods  and  men  !  where  (hall  we  go  to  find 
Friendfhip  and  truth  ?  Bee’t  fo ;  For  in  th’event 
We  may  be  happy  both;  But  with  this  odsj 
One  with  Eudina,  tother  with  the  Gods. 


Explicit  Acius  Tertius . 
Act  4.  Scene  1, 
VariUus.  Tf erf  ulus. 


Var.  We  (hould  love  one  another,  brother  ferfulus. 
More  inwardly,  and  be  in  (riendfhip  true 
As  our  Lords  are.  Prithee  let  their  example 
Piece  up  all  difference  betwixt  us. 

Ter.  Piece  up, 
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enow  your  meaning  and  your  jear  Various , 
i  your  piece  up. 

Var -  Fie  on  thy  JealouSe^  ’Gaufe  thou  art  a  Taylor* 
ow  ere  a  Gentleman  by  place,  thou  think’ft 
jear  thy  quality. 

Ter,  You  ftiouldnot.  For 
Dok  hack  unto  the  worlds  beginning ;  there 
oul’  find  a  Taylor  was  before  a  Barber. 

Var,  Nay  if  you  go  to  rip  up  old  Antiquity. 

Tier.  Rippe !  there  he  is  again. 

Var .  You  may  as  well  ' 

ollefly  that  the  firft  man  (  who  you  fugged 
/as  his  own  Taylor  )  was  his  own  Barber  firft. 

Ter .  Ashpw? 

Var .  Do  you  think  he  did  not  fcratch  his  head 
i  cafting  howto  fafhion  cut  his  breeches  ? 
nd  that’s  in  part,  you  know,  the  Barbers  office. 

Ter.  The  fcraching  of  the  head. 

Var .  And  ftill 

i  u fe  ’mongft  T aylors  on  themfelves.  But  note 
'he  foul  corruptions  brought  in  by  Time; 
ft  old  they  did  but  rub  invention  up, 
ow  to  contrive  their  work:  But  now  their  heads 
/rifts,  fingers*  all  have  got  an  itch  by’t,  which 
othing  but  dealing  Can  allay ;  though  that 
-an  never  cure  it. 

Ter .  Lying  and  ftealing  went 
ft  old  together  ;  now  they  are  (har’d  it  feems 
etween  the  Barber  and  the  Taylor. 

Var.  Sharp. 

Ter.  Your  inftruments  are  (harp  as  mine, Sir  Barber, „ 
nd  you  can  pick  more  out  of  your  Lords  ears 
:  hen  I  cake  from  his  Garments  with  my  (hcers. 

Var ,  Agree  good  brother, or  would  wc  had  Doris 
'O  ftickle  twixt  us. 
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There  y ’are  afore  me  too.  #  (things, 

Var.  But  come.  Lords  followers  are  their  Apes  in  moft 
Why  fhould  not  we  be  as  friendly  Rivals,  now 

In  Pom  Love,  as  are  our  Lords  in  the  .  r 

Princefs  Kudina.  We  will  take  up  a  fafhion.  Enter  Dorn 
Dor .  Varillus ,  where’s  your  Lord  > 

Var .  1  know  not  Doris- 
Dor.  Derfulus ,  where’s  yours  ? 

Var .  I  know  not  Pom. 

Par.  You  Eccho  one  another.  Y’are  commanded 

Both  by  the  Princefs  andtheGovernefs 
To  feek’em  out. 

Both.  Your  love  commands  our  day. 

Dor.  Coupled  together  '<  Go  yet  one  of  you. 

You  1  can  fpare  bed. 

Var.  Why  him 't 
Dor.  You  then. 

Ter.  Why  him  ? 

Par.  Do  you  confpire?  I  will  return  your  care. 
cXer.  Nay  gentle  Doris  day.  For,  tis  in  vain 
To  feek  our  Lords.  They  are  both  rod  iingly  forth 
To  take  the  Air.  Mine  an  hour  fince. 

Var .  Mine  even  now.  I  came  but  fince  to  call 
My  brother  ‘I’erfulus. 

Dor.  Your  brother Terfulusl 
*fer.  As  deeply  vow’d  in  frienddiip  as  our  Lords  are. 

Var.  It  is  with  us  as  tis  with  them  :  we  both 
Are  brothers,  friends;  yet  Rivals  in  your  love. 

Can  you  now,  as  the  Princefs  is  to  them, 

Be  equally  afL&ed  to  us  both  ? 

Dor .  Do  you  day  me  to  abufe  me. 

Var.  Nay,  dear  Doris. 

We  love  our  Lords?  and  as  you  love  the  Princefs, 

Who  loves  then^  love  you  us.  You  are  Kudina  $ 

I  Fhilocles,  and  he  V  hilar gus  is.  - 
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Dor.  Are  the  men  mad.N 

Ter.  Suppofe  (o  Gentle  Doris, 

Var .  The  King  commands  you  to  make  prelent  choicfc 
|)f  one  of  us,  or  elfe  ambitious  Stratocles 
(That's  Geron)  muft  enjoy  you.  Now  fweet Princefs 
lie  fpeedy  in  your  choice.  The  kingdoms  good 
Impends  upon  it.  And  in  your  Ele&ion, 
j)  makp  Philargus  bleft  2  Hebeft  deferves  you. 

Ter .  Admired  iriend,and  brother  PfvYoc/er, 

|rour  courtefie  ore-comes  me  ;  I  muft  fue, 

["hough  my  heart  akes  the  while  as  much  for  you. 

Dor ,  This  is  fine  fooling -«■»  ,  v 

[rood  Barber  Philocles, and  Taylor  Philargus, 

I  ou  fhall  not  need  to  trim  up  his  Affe&ion, 
for  you  to  ftich  up  his  with  your  forc’d  courtages, 
know,  in  thi?,each  wooes  but  for  himfelf, 
nd  my  Affection  runs  as  even  betwixt  you, 
s  nothing  but  your  fizors,  or  your  fheares 
ad  parted,  ^ 

Far.  See  Str at ocles, alias  Geron*  '  Enter  Geron, 

Ger.  So  Whilom e  did  contend  two  warlike  Princes 
or  a  fair  Hand,  till  a  powerful  King 
libdu’d  them  both  and  it,  Doris, take  heed, 
e  wary  in  your  converfation 
As  Whilom  Tully  warn’d  his  tender  (on) 

/ith  fuch  Plebeians,  leaft  their  vulgar  breeding 
iorrupt  your  education. 

;  Var.  Muft  fhe  be 
pur  pupil  learned  Geron. 

Ger .  And  my  felf  ^ 

er  onely  ftudy ;  fuch  as  Whilome  was? 

IjJfes  to  Penelope. 

Var -  Take  heed  Doris 

dw  you  become  his  wife :  For  he  will  love  you 
1  by  the  book,  as  he  will  never  lie  with  you 
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Without  an  Audi  our  for’t. 

Ger.  Sir,  (lie  (hall  be 
More  precious  to  me  then  Homers  Iliads , 

Whilomex.o  Alexander 5  which  he  made 
His  mighty  bed- fellow :  But  why  ftand  I 
To  render  this  account?  The  Princefle  Tent  you. 

Dor  is  5  to  call  their  Lords  to  walk  with  her, 

And  take  the  air  of  Tempe. 

Ter.  They  are  gone  to  take  the  air  already,  fir. 

Ger.  Come  you  with  me  then,  Doris . 

Dor.  And  why  with  yc  u 
Antiquity?  I  have  heard  you  all  this  while. 

And  though  you  boaft  you  have  an  interefl  in  me. 

We  are  not  yet  one  volume,  both  bound  up 
And  clafp’d  together. 

Var.  She  (peaks  in  his  Element.  , 

Dor.  No,  I  am  yet  loofe  paper  ;  and  ’ewere  good 
To  keep  mefo;  for  when  Pm  bound  I  mull 
Obey, be  fearchM,  examin'd  and  corrected. 

Yet  this  Pie  do,  and  now  be  (erious, 

If  you  will  all  obey  my  rule  ;  and  try 
Your  fortunes  who  fhali  have  me. 

Var.  Ter.  We  agree. 

Ger.  Their  merits  bear  no sequability 
With  mine.  *  j 

Var v  A  very  Stratocles . 

Dor.  You  boaft  your  worth,  and  ftand  on  confidence 
In  powerful  advocates :  But  what  are  all 
Unto  my  Love,  and  (which  is  more) my  will? 

If  you  will  hear  my  propoficion,  hear  it. 

Par.  Ter.  We  are  agree’d.  Pray  hear’e. 

^  Ger .  Lets  hear  it  then. 

The  Gods,  in  Love,  JVhilome  have  (loop’d  with  men. 

Dor.  That  you  all  love  me,  1  believe  \  and  am 
Content  that  every  one  of  you  do  think  ,  , 

Him  fell 
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t  nfclf  prime  man  in  my  Affcftion : 
d  one  of  you  Pie  take.  But  yet  my  choke 
lft  wait  upon  Kudina's.  Therefore  mark 
^our  Lord  wins  the  Princelfe,  and  becomes 
ie  Kings  immediate  Heir,  I  will  be  yours* 

I|  'our  Lord,  yours. 

Ger.  Therein  theoddesis  mine, 
i  ir  they  are  both  my  Lords. 

Dor,  Then  if  both  have  her,  l’le  be  yours:  not  elfe? 
Ger.  As  IVhilome  (aid.  None  of  the  wifeft  Clerks, 
hen  the  Sky  falls  we  (hall  have  ftore 
Dor.  OllVhilomes:  Ha,  ha,  ha.  Var.  Ter.  Ha, ha, ha- 
Ger.  Your  Miftrefle,  Lady,  Princeflfe,and  my  Mother 
v  all  knowyour»  Dor .  Away,  old  Wbilome.  AO. Ha,ha,ha. 
'er.Your  Lords  too  l’le  acquaint.  Dor.  Away,  old  child, 

!>  tell  it  Mother,  do. 

you  had  fpent,  in  the  Phylofophers  fcbool 
ur  time  no  better,  then  in  Cupids  Le&ures, 
hataftrange  dunce  you  had  been.  Tell  her,  Love  (hows 
you,  as  JVhiiome—One  knows  what  fhe  knows. 

Ger.  Your  Love  I  will  forgets  your  remember 
black  revenge,  and  fo— 

Dor.  Farewel  December. 

P ar .  Hee’lto  his  Mother  now.  But  tell  me,  Doris , 
hat  means  that  Beldame  in  Jhe  kpows,Jhe  tyiows : 
crs  often  up  with’t  to  the  Governeffe. 

Dor.  It  has  relation  to  fome  uncouth  paffige 
twixt  them,  in  my  Ladies  youth  l  gueffe, 

V ar.  Tis  fome  fmock-fecret  I  believe.  But  Gentlemen, 
>u  know  how  I  have  laid  my  fell  out  to  you. 

Ter.  That,  as  the  Princdfe  fhall  beftow  her  felf 
n  eithcrs  Lord  5  you  will  embrace  his  man. 

Dor .  Right.  Var .  And  to  that  you’l  hold?  Dor.  Yes 

(and  hold  you 

iis  for  a  Creed,  That  heaven  rauft  make  its  choice 
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Of  one  of  them,  before  (he  take  the  other. 

You  underftand  mci  and  now  ceafe  your  ftrb'e : 

,  When  th’cnes  Lord’s  dead,  Tie  be  the  others  wife. 

So  farewel  Gentlemen.  I  have  (laid  too  long.  (ik: 
Far.  She  has  given  us  both  a  hint  now,  would  we  take 
^ .  Dor.  You  did  net  hear  nie  fay.  Kill  you  his  Lord, 

Nor  you  kill  his-  Exit,] 

Far.  But  (he  has  laid  a  ground  _  ir 

To  end  a  ftrife,  that  1  fhould  nere  ha’found.  j 

T er.  Farillns ,  come,  our  Lords  may  be  return’d :  •  | 5 

And  we  be  (hentfor  loytering.  Far .  I  muft  think  on’t.  1 

Exit 


A  c  T  4.  Scene  2. 
Matho  in  his  clifguife. 
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Mat.  Now  for  my  Combitants.Th’appointed  grounc  ? 
Is  here  3  the  time  draws  oh  3  and  the  event  J'ta 

Forefeen  in  my  imaginary  light ,  jfiii 

Of  every  pafFe  projected  in  their  fight.  Jam 

In  the  firfi:  paflage,each  (hill  wound  the  other  ;  lay 

Then  (hall  they  give,  lend,  pay, change  wound  for  woundiri 
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Till  both  of  them  lie  fainting  on  the  ground. 

Holding  between  their  teeth  their  doubtful  lives: 

When  1,  to  end  the  queftion,  friendly  come  in, 

And  with  an  equal  hand  di (patch t’em  both.  Phil  ire  i$p 

And  fo  into  my  ambufii.  One  approaches.  Exit 

Philar.  This  is  the  place.  What  is’c  that  urges  me 
So  promptly  to  deed,  which  being  a&ed, 

Will  be  th’aftonilhment  of  Heaven  and  earth  > 

Applauded  no  where  but  in  Hell.  FairTewpe,, 

Let  it  not  be  deriv’d  to  after  Ages, 

By  any  uncouth  mark  upon  thy  face. 

Let  not  thy  grufly  locks,  that  fhall  receive 
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e  drops  of  blood,  wither  and  die,  condemning 
e  place  that  bore  them  to  continual  baldnefs  $ 
tnot  theimprefs  of  our  labouring  feet  .  . 

lid  it’s  proportion ;  nor  that  part  of  earth, 

\  hereon  the  (lain  (hall  mealure  out  his  lengch, 
ferve  the  damp,  and  make  it  monumental,  v  v  ^ 
a  perpetual  fpring  of  more  procere 
1  id  bigger  bladed  grafs :  And,  when  my  foul 
Ith  found  an  Exit  (  which  my  purpofe  is 
7  Brothers  fword  (hall  open  )  let  the  valley 
(  ^hen  hee’s  departed )  fink  and  undermine 
ie  bordering  hills  that  they  may  cover  me.  Ent.Philoe, 

? hiloc .  He  hath  prevented  mein  halt :  In  death 
iall  prevent  his  happily  expe&ed 
bour  and  tov’l,  who  tor  no  other  end 
n  here  arriv’d  but  to  be  facrific’d 
•r  expiation  of  his  di (content. 

P hilar.  Let  all  the  eyes  of  heaven  be  hooded,  onely 
ie  (tar  to  guid  his  point  unto  my  heart, 
hichinftantly  (hall  fall, and  be  extinft 
my  diddled  blood  j  that  fo  the  Gods 
ay  not  behold  him.  May  fome  magick  fpell 
ftr u&  his  arm  and  weapon  how  to  flay 
v  name  and  memory,  that  of  me,  there  be  not 
ly  deflre;  on  him  no  Imputation. 

Philoc.  My  cure  is  onely  how  my  bread:  may  fwallow 
■s  point,  without  revealing  mine  intent.  < 

Philar.  I  fo’t  (hall  be :  a  violent  aflay 
>r  provocation  j  and  then  fpit  my  (elf 
pon  his  deel.  ‘They  efpie  ont 

Philoc .  Vhilarjrus.Wh at!  fo  quick,  another  draw, 

P hilar.  What’s  meant  by  this  ?  andpajs  at  each 

Vhiloc.  That  (hould  be  my  demand  >  other^infiantlj  both 
Vhilar.  Are  you  fo  changeable  ?  fpread  their  arms  to 
P  hiloc*  Not  I P  hilar  gut.  receive  the  wound. 

K  P  hilar*. 


T'Ae'Love-fick  Court. 

Thilar.  This  was  my  refolution  5 
Will  you  ftain 

The  reputation  rais’d  of  your  high  valour. 

P hiloc.  I  came  to  make  experiment  of  none 
But  whit  con  lifts  in  fuffring.  ‘ 

P hilar.  That’s  my  part. 

P hlloc,  Myiclf  . 

If  you  deny  me  that  laft  friendly  office. 


‘  I 


Phila.Brother  you  dally  with  me.Therefore  I  conjure  you 
By  fair zEudina  let  your  anger  loofe; 

Breakup  this  cask  of  blood,  and  give  the  earth 
A  draught  unto  her  health. 

P hike.  By  the  fame  Beauty 
(Then  which  no  greater  fubjeft  of  an  oath) 

I  fwear  tobeyournuptialls  fa  orifice. 

Be  you  the  Prieft.  I’le  fuffer  without  noife 
In  my  difplayed  bowels  you  ffiall  read 
An  aUgury  of  blifs  unto  you  both. 

Thilar .  This  is  hard  meafure,  Thiloclesyto  mock 
pre  you  deftroy.  3  w 

Fhiloc.  fie  mock  no  more.  Adieu.  He  offers  to  1 

flilar.  Hold,  hold,  and  be  not  prodigal  of  himfelf,  % 

r  JL  i.r  1  Thilar  gut  ciof  , 
.  t  f  (that  blood,  es  withhim>d 

More  precious  then  T attorn  golden  ftreams*  They  ftrugle,  PI 

Thiloc.Wzs  then  your  challenge  but  to  try  and  both  fall  $ 

-  *"•  v  (me  onely  ? downhill  ftriUL 

T hilar.  Yours  was, it  feemsjbut  none  went  ^hers^e 
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(out  from  me.  fword.  &c. 

fhiloc.  Then  are  we  both  erifnar’d  by  Enter  Math 

(treachery.  f  ingsjoyi 

Math .  This  I  forefaw’twould  come  to.  ’Save  ye  lord  eve 
Ann  whither  travail  ye  }  Do  you  not  want  a  guide 
To  help  ye  on  your  way  ?  Matho  dran 

Thilar.  This  is  the  villane  they  fiart  n 

.Tht  *  ummon’d  me.  and  difarm  bin 

fhiloc .  And  me.  Villane,  what  art  thou  ?  Mat 
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Math-  Unhappily  gues’J.  I  pray  inquire  no  further, 
p hilar.  What  nionfter  art  thou  ? 

Philoc.  Unworthy  on  thy  face  to  bear  mans  enfign, 
ho  has  fubborn’d  thee  •  See  tis  S tratocles  man.  He  un • 
Pbi’ar-D ie  villane,die.  And  were  thy  ma-  beards  him . 
|#.  *  1  (fterinthee? 

'  ie  third  of  whole  ambition  fought  our  bloods  5 
js  fl efh  with  thine  ftiould  here  become  a  prey 
ito  the  Raven?. 

Math .  O,  be  pitiful 

j  id  (pare  my  life,  my  Lords.,  and  Pie  reveal 
itters  of  weight  and  wonder ;  which,  conceal'd, 
ill  yet  cod  both  your  live?,  and  make  the  Princely 
'  [die  not  anfwer  my  Lords  fierce  defires, 

\  lb  j  eft:  to  rape  and  murder. 

Philoc .  How  can  (be 
J  fall  into  his  power. 


P hilar.  We  (hall  abufe 
ie  truft  the  Gods  have  put  into  our  hands 
we  negleft  to  execuce  judice  on  thee. 

Math  Let  me  but  warn  ye  of  End  in  as  danger, 
hereby  her  virgin  innocencernay  not  fufier, 
id  then  inflift  your  furies  on  me.  (quickly, 

Philoc .  That  charms  pur  ready  hands  and  fteel.  Speak 
Math.  This  very  hourfh-’s  tobefurpriz’d 
’  my  Lord  Stratoclesy  here,  on  ‘lempe  plains, 
here  fhe  is  come  to  walk,  flenderly  guarded 
a  take  the  air.  He  with  a  drength  will  feife  her 
id  hurry  her  hence  unto  his  Manfion  houfe, 
j)  yield  to  his  defire,  or  death,  if  fuddenly 
levention  be  not  made. 

Philar.  Tis  worth  our  care. 

Math.  Preferve  me  from  his  vengeance,  and  I’le  brin 
rito  his  enterprize.  ("  yo 

Philoc .  We  muft  not  trud  him,  i 
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He  may  have  laid  an  Ambufcado  for  us.  Enter  6  Rufi. 
Philar.  Sec  brotheF,ftand  upon  our  guard,  with  Weapons 
Math .  Help,  help,  aid  me  good  people,  help. 

Philoc t  What  means  the  villan  now. 

1.  Ruf  What’s  the  complaint  ? 

2.  Ruf.  What  is  your  grievance,  fpeak  ? 

Math .  I  am  a  Tier vant  to  Lord  Stratocles 

Who  has  preferv’d  your  Ccuntey  and  your  lives, 
l*  Ruf  We  are  the  more  beholding  to  him  3  on. 

2.  Ruf  ' Twas  more  his  gentlenes  then  our  deferving; 
Math .  Thefe  two  are  his  malignant  enemies ;  (on. 
And  finding  that  my  Lord  is  in  thefe  parts 
Together  with  the  Princefs,  fair  Eudiua 
(Who  has  made  him  her  choice)  they  lie  in  wait 
To  murder  him,  as  they  had  me,  had  not  jf’ 

The  Gods  fent  you  torefeueme.  (ferving,on. 

1.  Ruf  ’Twas  more  their  Gentlenefs,  then  your  de- 
Math.  I  have  no  more  to  fay, but  that  you  take’em 
On  your  allegiance  to  £afe  cuflody, 

And  1  etmepafs.  ' 

1.  Ruf  Un’ch,  That  would  be  more 
Our  gentlenefs  then  your  deferving  too,  on,  on. 

EhiUr.  Dear  friends  — 

1.  Ruf  Good,  interrupt  us  not  we’ll  hear  ye  in  order,  fj, 
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On  you,  Sir,  ere  you  go ;  and  come  not  back 
For  any  thing  unfpoke  you  lelt  behind. 


at 


Math:  I  thank  you,  Sir,  1  had  like  to  ha’left  my  fword  j 
Behind,  which  they  difarm’d  me  of-  (deferving, 
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t.  Ruf  That  was  their  Gentlenefs  more  then  yo'ut^j 
(Th  ey  having;  three  fwords,and  you  none  to  guard  you] 
They  kill’  i  you. not  indeed,  yet  on  again. 

Wiat  fur  ther  do  you  charge’em  with- 
'  Math.  No  more,  nor  you,  lefs  you  detain  me  longer  j  ‘ 
1 .  Ruf  Now  you  grow  bold, and  faucy  I  muft  tell  you  ^ 

?.  R'i'f.  Nov;  y’are  a  knave5a  villaneand  aTraytor, 

Left  you  no  more  behind. you  but  a  fword  ? 
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faw  a  fcabberd  on  your  face  of  late, 
falfe  one :  Seek  it  out.  3.  Ruf  O  here  it  is.  ‘Takes  up 
1.  Ruf.  Put  it  him  on  again.  On  with  it, on.  the  falfe 
efift  and  we  will  hang  thee.  Now  my  Lords,  heard. 

[y  Princefs  I  may  fay  :  For  one  of  you 

.uft  be  our  King.  We  know  you  though  you  know 

ot  us ;  you  may  perhaps  hereafter  know  us 

ore  by  your  Gentlenels  then  our  deferving. 

Phil.  Phil .  O  worthy  Countrey  men. 

1.  Ruf.  We  are  the  heads  of  Temper  and  the  chief 
vain  heads  of  Thejfaly  (the  King  has  known  us) 

nd  here  we  came  to  lay  our  heads  together  , 

Dr  good  of  common  wealth-  Here  at  the  verge 
•f  this  adjoyning  Thicket  is  our  Bower 
'f  confultation ;  and  from  thence  ( regardful 
ver  with  eye  and  e  *r  for  common  good  ) 

It  faw  a  beard  pull’d  off;  and  heard  that  mouth, 

Which  now  is  dumb)  open  a  plot,  unlike  T 

he  pittiful  compl  lint  he  made  to  us. 

Pbilar.  But  faw  you  not  fome  paffages  before  > 

>f  his  attempt  upon  our  lives  ?  1.  Ruf.  Good  Gods. 

2.  Ruf.  No  we  came  in  but  then.  Thofe  are  enough 
o  hang  the  man,  and  turn  his  Lord  out  of 

fir  Countrey  favour:  If  wefind  he  has 
hat  plot  upon  the  body  of  the  Princefs 
Rape  and  Murder.  Hecan  beno  King 
or  us: for,  firrah,we  have  wives  and  daughters. En.Stra. 
1.  Ruf  Stand  clofe.  See  who  comes  here.  Eud.Soul. 
$tra.  So, now  go  back  my  friends. There’s  fome  reward. 
Sol  Thanks  to  the  noble  bounteous Stratocles.gives  a  pur? 
Sr  at.  Lady  your  tears  are  bootlefs.  Exit  Souldiers 

End.  Help  ye  Gods. 

Str.  Your  cries  as  unavailable.  The  Gods 
To  whom  your  friendly  foolifh  lovers 
ive  facrific’d  each  other)  have  given  you  up 
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To  me  the  onely  worthy  of  you. 

Eud .  No  they  are  both  fublim’d  into  one  (hr. 

Yet  ofa  double  influence,  that  (hall 
Strike  death  into  thv  purpofes,  and  give 
Me  light  by  which  t’afcend  with  them  to  live 
After  my  prefent  death.  She  often 

Str.Your  haft  to  death  ihall  not  prevent  my  luft.  to  kjll  her 
Philoc.  She  mud  outlive  thy  Luft  and  die  ftlfe  felf  with 

(Traytor^  kpifcht 
Ruf .  Hold,  hold,  difarm,  but  kill  him  not.  holds  her. 
2.  Ruf  Wee’ll  keep  him  tarrfe. 

Str.  You  have  ods  o’me. 

Eud .  1  am  in  heaven  already. 

Philar ,  Live  wonder  of  the  heavens, a  ftar  on  earth 
Out  (hining  theirs. 

Eud'.  What  a  (hort journey ’cis 
For  heavenly  minds  to  reach  unto  the  Gods  ! 

Str.  Betray’d !  » 

i«  Ruf  No  net  betray’d.Y’are  but  well  meet  my  Lord,  | 
But  thaiV  our  Gentlen  efs  more  then  your  deftrvin?.  |  - 
Str.  Am  I  become  the  fhame  and  (corn  of  pefants. 

1,  Ruf.  Or  if  you’i  ha’c  betray ’d5then  blame  your  own 
Overmuch  policy  and  want  of  Beads 
To  carry  it  to  Market.  Wenere  lay 
More  burthen  on  a  Afie,then  he  can  bear 
Here  in  the  countrey  :  whit  is  done  at  court 
We  know  not.  Here  perhaps  is  one  can  tell, 

Know  you  this  bearded  Satyre ? 

Str.  Coward,  flave, 

Thv  faintnefs  hath  betray’d  me. 

Math.  No,’twas  ods , 

Such  as  men  meet  that  fight  againft  the  Gods 
1.  Ruf.  The  fellow  has  fomeGracejhe  weeps :  But  conKp 
Princefs  and  Princes,  what  is  now  your  pleafure 
We  do  unto  the  fe  men?  fp 

Eud.  For  me,!  have  leai  n’d  B) 
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y  mine  own  fufferings  in  my  affli&ions 
0  be  compailionate.  I  wifli  their  pardonj 
Str.  That  mercy  wounds  me  deeper  with  remorfe 
I  hen  all  my  loft  defigns,  and  their  derifion 
ave  done  with  indignation. 

1.  Rtif.  There  is  fome  hope  thefe  yet  may  prove  new 
Eud.  Lord  Stratocles ,  (  men. 

hofe  wounds  that  pierce  the  heart  with  true  contrition 
>0  bring  the  precious  balm  in’em  that  cures  it* 

P hilar.  We  wifh yours  maybe  fuch. 

Philoc.  And  that  this  (hame 
|!ay  guard  you  innocent  of  future  blame. 

2  Ruf.  Here’s  Iweetnefs  upon  fweetnefs. 
i.  Ruf.  Now  it  remains,  that  we  advifeour  felvcsj 
I  rethren  of  Tenipe>  that  lince  thefe  delinquents 
Lre  fallen  into  our  hands,  that  We  difcharge 
)ur  Countrey  loyalty  with  difcretion, 

Lnd  not  releafe  him  from  our  power,  but  by 
he  power  above  us.  (that’s  the  kings)  wee’Iwaifc 
|)  1  you  to  court.  On  you  for  your  new  loves, 

>nd  you  for  old  acquaintance. 

Eud.  Tie  acquaint  my  father  with  your  care, 

Ife  fhall  be  witnefs  of  our  bringing  in 
’he  ambitious  Politick  traptin  his  own  gin. 
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Act  4.  Scene  3. 
Ring.  Difanius.  Ju(linius» 


King.  Bereft  of  all  my  joyes  and  hopes  at  once ! 
Is  there  no  comfort,  nor  no  counfel  left  me  ? 

Vhy  ftand  you  gazing  thus  with  fealed  lips  l 
Vherc  is  your  counfell  now,  which  you  are  wont 
n  trifling  matters  to  pour  out  in  plenty  2 
pow,  in  the  peril  of  my  life  and  ftate 
cannot  get  a  word.  Give  me  my  daughter* 
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Or  take  my  Kingdom  too;  Where  is  (he?  Tell  me. 

Z>if.  All  we  can  fay  or  hear  is,  (he  was  taken 
Oat  of  her  private  walks  by  violent  hands, 

Onely  we  guefTe  the  matter  of  the  plot 
Was  Stratocles,  who  now  is  raiding  in  the  Court. 

King  He  ask’d  my  leave  to  leave  theCourt,and  hadifc 
Vif  Twas  a  fit  glofie  for  his  fowl  treachery. 

King  Bat  what  ha’  you  faid  for  her  recovery. 

Juft.  We  have  difpatch’ta  hundred  feveral  pofts 
To  every  coaft  and  angle  of  your  Kingdom  ; 

No  way  of  finding  her  is  left  untaught. 

Vif.  Could  we  finde  Stratocles^  (he  n  ight  be  found. 

King  Stil  upon  him?  Where’s  Philocles?  wher  e*s  Phil  argils} 
They  are  midin g  too.  Vif  Hell  has  not  in’c  a  thought  ( 
That  can  detra&  their  honours.  Juf.  Yet  a  Rumor 
Is  fpread  about  the  Court ;  they  are  gone  to  fight.  i  I 
Vif  ’Gainftwhom?  Juf  Aeaintt  thcmfelves.  Nay  ^ 

7  '  (more,  that  they  I 

Have  fought., and  both  are  flaitv.  Vif  You  may  as  foon  ; 
Believe  the  Arttck  and  Antartick  poles 
Can  meet  it  oppofiuon,  amidft 
The  firmament,  and  jointly  in  a  fall 
ExtinguUh  both  their  lights  in  Neptuncs  bofom. 

King  Whence  fprings  this  Rumor. 

Vif  Stratocles  is  the  head 
W e  may  be  confident ;  and  his  men  the  pi  pes 
That  havedifpers’t  it.  Kin  Stilyou  judge  Stratocles9  Ent.  ^ 
What purpofe  can  he  have  in’t.  Vif.  O  my  fitter  Thym,  J 
Has  heard  the  news  too.  Weep  not  tender  fitter,  weeps  A 
Your  tans  are  fafe.  7 hy.  Yes  they  are  with  the  Gods.  II 
King .  Andjhad  they  tan  tEudina  with  them  too,  h 
My  doubts  and  fears  were  over,well  as  yours.  Ent.Garr. 

Vif  Here’s  one  that  makes  a  face,ati  ugly  one,  weeping 
And  would  weep  too,  had  (he  but  moitture  in  her.  1 

How  now  !  Whofe  Mare’s  dead,  Garrula? Take  thy  bottle 
And  turn  that  into  tears.  Or  doft  thou  wring  Thy 
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:  i  hy  face  becaufe  that’s  dry  ?  Gi’mee’tjl’le  fill  it. 

I  Gar .  My  fon,  oh,  oh  my  fon  is  at  deaths  door, 
j  Vif  And  is  death  fo  unkind  to  keep  it  (hut 
jgainft  him  ?  Out  upon  him  churle.  Gar .  My  liege 
j  nd  Madam  fit  (hall  out}  you  might  have  (av’d 
k  ily  (ons  life  in  your  fervants  love,  whofe  (corn 
j/ill  be  his  death,  except  the  King  divert  it, 

I  nd  I  (hall  tell  him  what  you  know  1  know  — - 
s  J  Thy .  O  me  undone.  Gar .  And  open  fuch  a  fecret 
Unto  his  majefty  *•-  King.  Yet  forbear  me  now. 

I  Gar.  Do  you  (light  me  in  the  care  of  my  (ons  life  ? 
nd  |k>  you  (corn  my  fecret  too,  that  may  be  worth 
■nr  lore  then  your  kingdom  to  you  ?  Vif.  Away  old  fool, 
ug:  j  Gar.  No\y  you  (hall  never  know’t.  Vij. For  thy  goodwil 
Hie  king  would  thank  thee,  in  offering  at  fome  mirth 
o  cool  his  grief,  but  that  it  is  too  hot 
N  j  et  to  be  touch’d.  Juf.  Indeed  ycu  do  not  well 
i\i  To  move  the  King,  or  to  perplex  the  Lady 
fo;  How  in  their  forrows  fulnefs.  Gar.  What’s  their  furrow 
|Ho  mine  ?  My  fons  a  dying.  Juf.  Her  fonsare  dead, 
jind  the  Kings  daughter  loft.  Gar.  But  I  pray,  fay. 

Is  my  Lord  Thilocles  and  P  hilar gus  dead  ? 
j  Juf.  -Tis  (aid  fo.  Gar. Then  1  fay  my  fon  (hall  live. 

^  Vif  And  fo  wilt  thou  while  thou  canft  lift  thy  bottle 
To  that  old  Mazer.  Gar.  Hem!  A  hem  !  a  ha  ! 

Vif.  Doyourejoyce,  and  (hew  the  rotten  half  tooth 
jfou  have  left  that  they  are  dead.  Gar.  No  I  rejoyce 
f  If  hat  the  advancement  that  the  giglet  gap’d  for 
[none  of  their  fine  followers  is  loft, 
n  hope  of  which  (he  fcorn’d  my  (on.  But  now 
He  (hill  fcorn  her  and  live.  Vif.  Out  envious  trot  (Hag, 
Gar.  lie  comfort  him  with  the  newes.  Vif.  away  you 

Exit  Gar. 

Here  comes  one  merry  look.  Eup.  Joy  to  the  king.  Enter 
Vif  Well  faid,(peak  up  and  home  good  Eupathus.  Eupa. 

Eup. 
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Eup.Yoiw  daughter’s  fate  return’d  fo  is  your  fon,Madam$ 
For  which  you  are  to  thank  the  Gods :  This  is  He  gives 
Their  true  relation.  Vif.  Where  is  Stratocles  1  the  King 
Eup.  Caught  in  the  fnares  of  his  foul  treachery,  a  paper* 
Vif.  Bravely  and  honeftly  fpoken  Eupathus .  He  reads 
Eup  And  by  their  hands  whofe  voices  he  had  once  toYhym. 
For  his  eleftion-  Vif.  What  his  country  heads  ?  afide. 

Eup .  They  all  turn  head  upon  him  now.Dz/.Brave  heads 
Obferve  my  judgement  nowsmy  king :  Thofe  heads 
I  will  fo  foufe  in  our  beft  Greekifh  Wines, 

That  they  (hall  befuch  heads !  O  heads,  heads,  heads !  \ 
King.  I  do  approve  your  judgment  good  Vifanmy 
But  wilhyou  not  infult  ore  mans  deje&ion. 

We  find  that  Stracocles  is  much  Penetent 

And  troubled  at  histrefpals.  Vif.  A  halter  dill  him 

For  an  ambitious  hypocritical  Traytor. 

King.  The  time  for  my  Eudinas  match  draws  near3 
And  I  no  longer  will  attend  on  fortune, 

1  have  decreed  it  pad  recul,  regardlefs 
Whether  againlf  the  oracle,  or  with  it. 

Thy.  Yet  am  I  confident, in  your  afiertion 
You  priefts  of  Velphos.  J)if •  Hee’i  bellow  her  yet 
On  Stratocles ,  if  (he  (land  longer  doubtful 
In  a  fair  choife.  Eup ,  Fear  hot  my  Lord.  That  doubt 
Your  Countrey  heads  will  clear.  He  has  loft  them 
For  ever.  Vif.  O  brave  heads !  I  , will  fo  ring 
Their  ears  with  jewels  of  praifes  and  preferment 
That  they  (hall  glare  like  direful  comets  at  him. 

King .  One  (he  (hall  chufe  of  them  :  If  not,rje  put 
A  third  upon  her.  ‘Thy.  With  your  pardon  Sir, 

Why  are  you  ( for  I  find  it  is  fo)  ftronger 
For  Philocles  ?  King.  No  reafon  urges  me  $ 

And  yet  lfind  an  inclination  in  me 
That  pleads  for  |jim.  I  can  perceive  you  too, 

Arc  partial  towards  V  hilar gus.  Can  you  yield 
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A  reafon  fork  >  7hy.  Yes,  Sir,  he  is  ray  cWcft.  ^ 

King.  Alas,  But  not  an  hour.  Well,l  le  remit 
My  power  propounding,  and  accept 
Her  choice  of  either,  made  within  the  time- 

ny.  I,  there  my  hopes  do  anchor  ;  clfe  they  were 
Certain  of  Ship*  wrack  :  yet  the  periilous  waves 
My  veil'd  rides  on  feems  fo  many  graves. 

Explicit  Aaus  ghartus. 


A  CT  5.  SC  ENE  I. 

t  '  '/  1 

Tbilocles*  P  hilar  gut. 


Fhiloc,  Brother,  and  friend,  I’m  deaf  to  all  defwa&m. 
I  charge  you  by  Eudintfs  love, our  friendship, 

And  ("if  there  be)  ought  that  you  hold  more  facred5 
Move  not  to  alter  my  fix’d  refolution. 

Pkilar.  That  refolutWs  mine-.  And  I  conjure  joo  . 
By  the  f  elf- fame  refpefc,  and  all  that  are 
Or  may  be  hollowed,  to  let  me  depart. 

I  will  remove  but  for  fome  few  dales  journey 
Whence  you  fhall  duly  hear  from  me  :  But  rather 
l’le  travail  to  th’  Antipodes ,  then  here  ^ 

Linger  the  vain  impediment  of  your  joyes 
In  your  Ettdina*  Fhiloc,  Travel’s  my  defign. 

Eudina  muft  be  yours.  She  is  a  blifs 
Which  heaven  created  for  you.  Philar.  Can  a  blifs 
Be  purchas’d  with  your  abfence  ?  No:  ’Twil  tortur© 
Equally  in  fruition  as  in  want. 

Were  it  a  Kingdom  on ely,  we  could  part  it 
Without  the  quarrel  of  th zT^hebean  brothers  $ 

Or,  were  it  heaven  itfelf,  Ca/hr  and  Pollux 
Should  have  our  imitation.  But  Eudina 
Isonely  indivisible* 

Fhiloc . 
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Philoc.  Add  to  it  this. 

Their  fentence  is  erroneous,  that  deny  ■»■*’*  f  \ 

Partition  to  the  foul ;  For  ours  do  witnefs, 

Friendfhip  can  give  her  a  divifion, 

And  make  reciprocal  community 
Of  all  her  faculties.  Butftill  Eudjna 
Is  indivifible-  Why  name  I  her* 

Whom  to  forget  mull  be  my  onelytafque  ? 

Brother  adieu. 

Philar .  ’TisI  that  mull  take  leave.  Enter 

Dif  Is  it  even  ColPbilocA  fear  we  are  prevented.  Difan, , 
Dif.  Nephews,  why  left  you  fo  the  prefence?  I 
May  juftly  fear  vou  were  ill  advis’d  in  it. 

The  King  expe&s  your  quick  return,  and  will  not. 
Letpafs  this  peremptory  day,  fet  down 
For  matching  of  his  daughter  ;  to  prekrve 
Life,  State,  or  Kingdom.  Have  you  a  purpofe, 

Firft  having  beg’d  that  villain  Stratocles  pardon. 

To  give  him  up  your  intereft  in  the  Pnncefs  ? 

The  Kingdom  too,  to  boot  ?  will  you  compel 

The  King  to  give  him  all  ?  Philar.  Not  fo  good  Uncle. 

Dif  What  do  you  lefs  in  flying  from  the  preknee, 
When  that  affair  is  now  in  agitation  ? 

Philoc.  Uncle,  you  faw  withal  the  great  deftraftion 
We  left  the  Princefs  in.  How  when  (he  look’d 
Upon  Ph'ilargus ,  (he  inclin’d  to  him ; 

And  when  on  me  to  me ;  when  on  us  both 
How  extafied  (he  fell  \  Philar .  A  ftrong  neceffity 
There  is  that  one  of  us  abfent.  Dif  Therefore 
You  both  flieofF  to  travel  feveral  wayes  l 
Come, let  me  tell  you.your  courtefie  is  foolifh. 

And  you  unworthy  to  have  fucha  fortune 
Hang  like  a  pregnant  cloud  over  your  heads 
Ready  to  be  difToiv’d  in  (howres  upon  you. 

While  your  own  madnefs  conjures  up  a  wind 
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To  blow’caway. 

IPhilar.  Uncle,  you  arc  un  juft, 
would Jremovef to  let  thit  eolden  ftiowre 
light  upon  Philocles.  Philoc.  I  upon  P  hilar  gut* 
j  Vif.  I  could  even  fwadlc’em  both  for  a  brace  of  Babycs- 
J  our  folly  makes  me  mad  :  will  you  return 
Tet  to  the^refence,  both  of  you  ?P&i/0£.Uncle,you  know 
|  o  be  both  there,  is  neither  to  be  there, 
out  to  breed  fnorc  perplexity  in  Eudyna. 

'ray  take  Phikrgus.  Vif.  Nephew,  come,  be  wife : 
t  is  a  crown  fhat  Courts  you ;  and  the  name 
)f  friend,  of  Brother  ought  to  ftand  aloof, 
fodknow  a  diftance,  v.hereTuch  dignity 
s  tendred.  Take  your  opportunity# 
find  you  coming,  come.  PhiUrg.  I  pray  take  Philocles ; 
Vif.  Me  take  him  for  the  wifer  man  then.  Nephew, 
Come,  and  embrace  your  fortune,  andforgetnot 
To  thank  the  Gods  your  Brother  has  no  more  wit. 

\  Kingdom  and  a  beauteous  bed- fellow 

CThere  Nephew,  there  !)  Do  not  thofe  bare  a  found 

Bove  friend  and  Brother,  ha  ?  Philoc.  not  in  mine  cars. 

Vif  What  frofthas  ceiz’d  their  blood,8c  brains, which 
Beauty  nor  dignity  can  thaw  ?  Go  travel.  ( neither 

What  ftay  you  for?  young  Gentlemen  fometimes 
[Wait  for  a  gale  of  gold  to  blow’cm  out 
O’cb’narbour  •  Stratocles  will  furnifh  you, 

And  thank  you  more  then  for  his  forfeit  life. 

Philoc.  Stratocles  can  gain  nothing  by  my  acfcence, 
While  her  ftay  es.  Philarg.  No,  nor  by  mine. 

While  Philocles  remains.  Vif  Shall  I  make  a  motion, 
Will  one  of  you  remain?  Both  Onemuft  and  (hall. 

Vif  Then  yield  to  take  your  lots  {orb:  (I  will  nuke’em) 
As  you  refpeft  m>  love ;  your  mothers  life ; 

The  kingdoms  good;  Eudjn.as  love  and  life, 
l  Let  it  be  fo>.  Paufe  not  upan’t,  but  do’t. 

1,1  ■  '  *  See 
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See,  here’s  ink  and  paper.  I  am  infpir’d, 

Afolld)  with  thy  wifdom.  Love.  and  friendfhip. 

See,  her €$  a  pa fs  for  one,  ar.d  a  plantation  He  mite* 
For  tother.  Love  and  friendfhip  Gentlemen.  two  lots* 

Love  (hall  abide  at  horn?,  and  frienddiip  walk. 
According  to  the  cuftom  of  the  world. 

Let  it  be  fo.  Come  ftudy  not, but  draw, 

Fie  draw  upon  ye  both  ell e.  They  drew 

F hilar.  Frienddiip  for  me  then.  the  lots* 

Fhiloc •  See  here  I  have  it  brother.  And  yours;  is  love. 
My  love  be  profperous  to  you.  My  horfe.  Enter  Yarillus 
Var *  All’s  ready,  Sir.  (  my  horie* 

Vhiloc.  In  the  drft  place  then  bring 
A  parting  cup,  that  by  the  grapes  Elizar 
A  5  Jove  by  Acheron ,  1  nny  pro  tell: 

My  conftaocy  and  zeal  unto  my  purpofe. 

Var  And  now’s  my  time  to'  aft  thy  purpofejZLra.  Exit. 

T>i[.  Kick  not  your  heels-againft  the  Gods,  Wilargw^ 

It  is  moll  evidently  their  decree 
That  you  abi ck  a nd  F hijocle s  remove. 

Fhiloc .  I,  do  obey  my  Lot.  And  nobleft  brother, 

Be  you  as  free  in  love,  as  I  from  envy. 

Fbilar .  But  how  can  you  forgo  that  equal  intereft 
You  have  with  me  in  Thejfaly.^nd  Eudina  ? 

Dif.  Why  diould  that  trouble  you  >  you  fee  he  does 
Forgot  5  and  is  a  going.  Would  he  were  gone  once. 

F  hilar.  Cap  love  allow’t  2 
Fhiloc.  Variety  of  objects 
Like  Nails  abandon  one  another.  So 
May  J,  by  novelties  of  Travail,  lofe 
The  thought  of  Love  ;  and  chearfully  return 
poth  hers  and  yours  in  a  more  juft  relation.  Enter  V aril  • 
Give  me  the  bowl.  Now  brother  to  that  love  lus  with  a 
You  owe  the  fair  Eudina  >unto  which  howl  of  wine. 

I  givetlVaddition  of  mine  own,  and  all 
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ffae  joyes  that  ere  f  wifh’d  my  ielf  and  her, 

^nd  to  that  friendship,  which  nor  Time,  nor  ab fence 
►hall  ever  end  or  alter.  He  drinks  m 

Var.  Now  the  Service  that  may  redeem  gives  Variuus 

(my  faults  'the  vqwU 


s  to  be  done. 

Philar.  Give  it  me  full ^VariUus. 

I  Var .  Tie  give  you  more  then  you  expe&by  this.  He  pun 
Philar. Toa  have  the  vi&ory  in  friendhiip5brother,^l)0K' 
by  your  refolute  ablence  will  inforce 
\nd  drive  me  to  a  happinefs;  wherein 
muft  not  ceafe,  in  all  the  ftr  :ngth  of  pray  ers 
Of  Sacrifice,  and  vowes  $  in  all  my  goods 
Of  fortune,  mind  and  body,  to  be  yours  : 
iVhich  that  you  may  return  torepofTefs 
vVith  the  more  Speed,  this  healdlsto  auSprcate 
And  expedite  yourtravaifs;  Var.  They  are  done 
Already  if  my  Pothecaries  skill  fail  not. 

P hike.  With  this  embrace  my  brother,  and  my  lad 
Of  preSent  ceremony,  I  now  wifti  you 
In  th’arms  oSycur  Eudinay-e-  >.  •  •:  v  •  ~  ii 

And  may  rr  y  better  part  of  Soul,  which  now 
I  leave  in  truft  with  you,  by  you  be  breath’d 
Into  her  breads  that  (he  may  lively  find 
She  has  my  love  in  yours ;  and  that  in  you  ] 

She  has  us  both.  Dif.  So,  So, enough.  Ha’ye  done  yet* 
Philoc.Uovj  is  ir  with  you  brother  ?  Philar g.  As  it  is 
With  Souls  that  leave  the  world  in  peace.  Dif  For  Ihamc 
Leave  womanifh  ceremony. ;  Will  you  part 
Before  it  be  too  late  ?  Philoc.  Too  So  >t4 1  fear. 

Philar gus  !  Brother !  Friend !  Ye  Gods,  how  comes  this? 
i/J  E)if.  What  is  he  dead  ?  1  See  then  how  it  comes.  ••• i 
it  You  or  your  man,  or  both  ha’poyfon’d  him. 

J  Philar.  No,  ’twas  my  Self*  Dif.  Thou  wilt  not  go  out 

(o’th’ world 

JlVith  a  lie  i’thy  mouth  ?  Speak  yet  again,  Var . 
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Var.  He  has  faid  well  for  me  already# 

P hike.  Gone,  paft  recovery,  but  he  Shall  not  pafs 
Without  my  company.  Pi/.  Wilt  thou  die  He  offers  to. 

(mad  too?  kill  hiwf elf. 

Come,  Sir,  let  go  your  whiblin.  He  has  yet  Vif [natch* 
Some  breath.  Run  forPhylitians  —-No,  Sir,  ethhisfword. 

(flay.  away. 

I  will  not  quit  you  fo.  I  can  read  guilty  lines 
Palpably  on  this  viilans  vifnomy. 

Is  there  no  more  i’th’houfe  ?  fome  help  here  1  ho  ! 

Nephew  forbear.  As  you  will  have  me  think  P hilocles  of 
You  guittlels  of  vour  brothers  blood, forbear*  fers  again  \ 
How  am  1  tortur’d  !  Ho  !  P hilar gus  *,  rub  him,  to  kill  nun* 
Rub  him,  he  may  live  yet.  Vhiloc.  Othat  [elf. 

(the  world 

Might  be  (o  happy  !  Pi/.  So,  well  faid:  A  box 

Or  two  in  kindnefswill  not  do  amifs*  . 

Stir  not  you  firrah.  0,Sir,  you  lay  hold  Enter  Terfulu >. 
On  that  fame  traytor.  Var.  Fie  not  dir  my  Lord. 

Pi/.  1’le  hold  you  to  your  word.  Sir,  run,  Sir,  you 
And  fetch  Phyfitians.  Ter.  O  my  Lord,  fallen  dead  l 
Pi/.  Stay  but  to  look  upon  him,  and  Fie  (wear 
Thou  art  his  murderer.  Fetch  the  Kings  Exit  Ter [ulus 

(Phylitians, 

If  not  to  cure  him  ;yet  to  rip  the  caufe 

Out  of  his  fodain  death.  \  guefs  they’lfinde 

Your  handy- work  in’s  maw*  Var.  You  heard  him  fay 

It  was  himfeli  that  did  it.  I  am  clear’d.  Enter  Eupathus . 

Eup.  My  Lord,  the  King,  impatient  of  your  ftay# 

Has  fent  **-  Pi/.  What  has  he  lent.  Has  he  fent  means 
Tocall  ti^is  man  from  death,  or  that  from  falling 
After  him  into  th’grave  ?  ‘ 

Eup .  O  heavy  Ipe&acle  ! 

Dif.  Bur,come  I  will  not  cry  tho\  Pray  adiftme, 

In  with  this  body,Charity  commands 
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When  griev’d  necelEcy  intreats  your  hands.  ;  v 
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Geron.  The  four  Rufiicks .* 
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V  ^r*  My  Rufiici  amici ,  your  Councel  and 
Your  vertue  have  reftor’d  me.  And  tis  true 
As  Wholom  faid  the  good  Antifthenes 
Yertue  is  armour  ’gainft  the  very  fates. 

■  **  f-uf*  We  told  you  for  your  good,  good  Mr.  ( 

Fond  Jove  became  you  not.  -  *  - 

Li  \  ^Uf;  ft  fet  upon  your  coat  like  burs  or  bryars 
il^C  ^indlocks  of  our  fleecy  fhcep  ;  '  ^ 

WhO|(hakc  their  heads ;  figgle,and  writh  theirtayls* 

^nd  bleat  for  woe ;  fprinkle  the  ground  behind’em  , 
Sometimes  I  wifle:  T would  make  one  laugh  and  pltty’em 

And  all  at  once,  but  all  rcmcdilea  J 

11I  wc  with  helping  wit  and  hands  relcafe’em 
,  ^fn  ^  wife  man  then  in  love  is  like  a  fheep 
ch  bryars.  As  Whilome  faid  -*« 

_  3*  Ruf.  But  (  by  the  way)  * 

Vhat  was  that  Whilom ,  Sir,  you  fpcak  much  of  him  . 

>ut  what  was  he  pray.  v  * 

Geu  An  ancient  Britain,  whom  I  have  affefted  f  >V 
Ls  idly  as  my  Jove.  But  l’ie  forget  it 
md  ufe  that  word  no  mote.  The  clowns  have  found  me. 

4 '  rfJm  But  will  you  now  proceed  upon  your  plos 

or  th  honour  of  Temp  plains,  and  temPe  fwains 
Ger.  You  can  all  dance. 

2.  RuC  After  our  countrey  gtiife. 

3*  *“/•  fo  many  light  horfes. 

Ruf  So  can  our  wives  . ... . 

ho  have  follow  d  us  up  to  Court  we  thank’em  •  n . 

£  Pray 


'  ■,] 
...  J 


«rij8  T/^  Lovc-fick  Court.  1 

JPray  Juno  we  getthem  honeftly  home  again. 

r.yThere  is  no  doubt.  However  fear  you  nothing 
As  why  —  Tis  hard  to  leave  off  an  old  cuftom.  j 

2.  Ruf. The  why  \yas  out, but  lome  (luck  in  your  teeth.  ^ 


Ger .  Tis  well  it  did  lo.  You  can  dance  you  lay 
A  dance  I  have  proje&ed  for  the  Princefs 
Who  ever  marries  her  it  (hall  ferve.  As  why  — 

1.  Ruf  Again  Ywas  eene  a  comming. 

Ger.  You  are  as  quick  as  why  -* * 

2.  Ruf.  And  therf  again.  ,  j 

i.  Ruf.  Nay  we  are  head s$l  tell  you  Matter  Geron> 

And  fhpuld  have  wit ;  and  fhew’t  we  can  i’ch’countrey, 
in  the  head  vein,  though  hear  at  Court,  like  courtiers 
We’Il  fliew  it  in  our  heels.  Pray  therefore  on. 

Ger.  On,  let  us- then  to  pra&ife.  King  and  court 
ShalJ)f9$>vto  crown  theirjoyes,  fome  eouritrey  fport. 

Exeunt  omnes. 
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King.  Jujiinus.  Eudina .  ‘fhywele.  Attendants. 
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King.  No  an  fiver  ^  no  return  '(  Mutt  I  intreat, 

Yce  have;  my  undeferved  favours  flighted  ? 

Tby.  Yet,  Sir, your  Kingly  patience.  King .  Stupid  folly 
9Twere  longer  10  attend.  My  vow  is  paft 
And  regifter’J  in  heaven ;  the  minute  is 
At  hand,  that  calls  down  thond  cron  me,  which 
No  tear,  or  prayer ^Can  molline  or  aver  t, 

Ifl  upon  fo  long  deliberation 

Shall  falfitic.  So,  call  in  Stratecles.  Exit  Attendant 4 
Eud%  O  my  dread  father.  Yet  one  hours  patience 
Till  E upathus  or  Vifanius  return. 

One  fhortj  (hort  hour:  1  may  not  live  fo  long. 

His  wife  you  nam’d  j  though  you  may  force  me  take  hin 
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King  Tie  leave  that  to  the  Gods. 

End.  They  will  forgive.  Give  them  your  imiuuuu 
n  mercy,  as  in  power  on  earth,  I 
Went  not  in  vain  to  calPemto  your  prefenc 
krid  him  that  he  brings  firft  into  this  room 
)i  F bilocks  or  Fbilargus  I  will  take, 

"hough  he  precede  the  other  but  one 
have  it  by  infpiration  from  the  Goas. 

King  You  arc  full  of  dreams;  Thym.  This  cannot, Sir, 
ji  tryal.  King  Yet  I  am  not  bound  to  wait  ’{be  long 
>n  thofe  ingrateful  men.  O  Stratocfcs, 
ou  have  from  your  late  Errors,  which  your  tnci 
ead-ftrong  ambition  hurried  and  caft  you 
/ith  that  humility  purg’d  your  felf,  that  I 
onceive  you  now  atemperateMan;  and 
ftru&ed  by  the  clemency  of  the  God 
3  cherifh  and  reward  your 
om  their  divine  appointment, as  my  u 
Eud.  ( O  mighty.  Sir—  King  Dare  not  to 
rceive  Eudina.  0  / 

■Str.  Royal  King  and  Matter, 
ftake  not  fo  thepleafure  of  theGods* 
r  forfeit  life  you  have  forgiven  me  ^ 

Jar  Kingly  power  and  grace  might  do  it. 
ve  given  it  freely  :  but  I  took’c  with  caution, 
future  fervice  to  make  good  your  gift  : 
t  for  my  forfeit  love  to  fair  Eudina , 
d  my  loft  honor  to  the  twin-born  brothers, 
ere  can  be  no  redemption,  if  I  add 
acceptation  of  your  bounteous  offer 
fcond  trefpafs,  greater  then  the  former." 
ling  Do  you  refufe  her  then.  Sir.  In  hope  ffiee’I  plead 
pardon  to  your  grace.  Eud.  The  Gods  have  wrought 
Iftually forme.  King  Strangely, unexpefted 
•  V«t  you  become  a  luppliant  Placilla  ? 
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160  The  Love-iick  Court. 

Fla.  In  thebcbah,  Sir,  of  your  loyal  fubjc&s,  E nt.  Via. 
The  Swains  of  Temp*.  King,  I  expe&ed,rather,  with  a  pe* 
News  from  your  unkind  brother  s.See  Jujtinm ,  tition. 
The  Commons,  rather  then  I  (hall  bedow  kneels.  v 
My  daughter  upon  Stratocles, do  befeech  me 
To  take  a  further  time.  Juft.  Y’are  happy  ,Sir, 

In  his  refufal  and  in  their  requeft. 

They  are  fair  prcdi&ions  of  enfuing  joyes 
To  you,  your  daughter,  and  the  Kingdom,  If 
I  may  be  worthy  to  divine  fo  orach- 

King  How  ere  thy  divination  proves,  thy  wifh 
Is  worth  our  thanks.  And  wc  may  have  Enter  Eupathui*1 
Glad  tidings  prefently.  Now  Eupathus  j 01 

Wnere  is  Vijamitf>  Fhihcles ,  and  Philargus  ?  Ifl 

Why  come  they  not  ?  Eup.  They  are  all  at  hand  myliegt  ^ 
This  paper  may  cxcufeth dr  ftay.  King  Odo  T heK.reaa  [k 
They  plead  excufethcnET^wj  I  am  full  of  fear?,  the  papet®1 
Eud.  And  I  of  fodain  joy.  Plac •  Pray  all  be  well,  jrj 
The  King  has  ftruck  his  bread,  and  feems  perplext. 

King  Jufiimusy  Stratocles>  read  here  this  Paper. 

Go  EupathuSy  and  let  them  enter.  Stay.  .  j001 

Yet  go,  bring  them  in  their  prdcribed  manner.  !ou 

Pie  fend  the  woman  off,  whole  fodain  grief 
Maybe  a  bar  toour  proceedings.  Madam  — 

Thy .  I  fear  tl.it  Garrula  has  detetted  me. 

King  I  mud  intreat  a  while  your  abfence,  Lady. 

Thy,  May  I  prcfnme  to  ask  your  reafon,  Sir. 

King  My  will  has  been  above  your  quedion.  Pray, 
Let  merequeft  you  go.  Thj.  I  know  obedience. 

King  And  go  FlacilLt ,  fend  old  Garrula.  to  me. 

Thy .  Now  tis  mod  evident.  O  mighty,  Sir, 
Conceive  not  worfeof  me  then  Garrula . 

Let  us  appear  together.  King  What  means  this  I 
Thy.  You  may  be  pleas’d  to  hear  me  fir ft.King  Pray  p 
More  weight  upon  your  bread  then  you  can  bear,  (i  M 
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y  your  impertinent  ftay.  Go  I  command  you. 

Tby,  1  muft  obey.  However  tis  too  late 
o  changethe  refolution  of  ray  fate.  E  xiu  Thym.  PU, 

King  I  have  not  known  her  thus.  I  fear  deftra&ion 
ore*runs  the  voice  of  grief,as  to  prevent  it. 
eaven  knowes  1  call’d  for  Garru/a, but  to  fend  her 
fith  beft  directions  to  prepare  and  arm 
er  tender  foul  againft  thefting  of  forrow 
bfore  it  (hould  approach  her. .  Bat  Kudina 
ou  mini  be  valliant ;  and  not  let  the  fight 
f  death  in  others  (hake  your  confidence. 

Eud.  How  means  your  majefly?  King  Suppofe  that  both 
our  fatal  lovers,  Philocles  and  Philargm 
eptinthe  caves  of  death.  Eud.  I  fhouldnot  live  then; 
King  Suppofe  his  defteny  had  cut  off  one , 
nd,  in  him,  all  the  impediments,  that  croft 
ou  in  th*  enjoying  of  the  other,  fay 
hich  could  you  wifh  furviver?  But  you  have 
bclar’d  your  conftantpurpofe  to  poffefs 
pc  firft  Difanius  brings  into  this  prefence. 

□me ;  one  is  dead.  There  is  aftri&neceffity 
jpu  know  it.  Nowcolltft  your  Reafon ;  For  ’tis  not 
bur  paifion  for  the  dead;  nor  your  diflikc 
if  Stratocles ;  no  though  my  fulbje&s  yeeld  you 
"onger  time,(hall  make  me  tempt  the  Gods  Recorders . 

breaking  of  my  vow.  Beftedfaftthen,  Ent.  Difanw  be- 
you  refpeft  a  fatherland  take  courage.  /w  a  herfe.  Phi • 

■:  Philocles  lives.  Eud.  P hilar gus  then  kcles  after.  Varib 

^brought  in  dead  before  him  by  Difanius 5  le^by^Terfuluu 
id  unto  him  the  firft  to  be  brought  in  Eupuihus  Juppom 
1  faith  was  vow’d  $  and  he  is  now  my  Philocles,as  ready 

(choice.  t0  M  Mb 

King  What  being  dead  ?  Could  you  &fteh 

(affe&’em  fo 

[ually,  both  alive,that  you  forbore 
?  chufe,  becaufe  you  could  not  have’em  to:h ; 
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And  now  feck  ondy  him  cannot  be  had  ?  The  herfe  fet 

What  Love,whac  madnefs  call  you  this? good  down,  Eutin* 

kneels  to  it.  i 

*ru  ,  .  ,  ^ S  Philo,  kneels 

i  brow  not  your  wrath  upon  me  m  deftruchonon  ^  other 

JulhN'jr  let  your  paflton  Matter  you  greater, fide,  £„ 

As  lodain  grief  does  her.  But  give  a  little 

Scope  10 her forrow.  Shee  will  foonreturn 

And  meet  her  Reafon  in  obedience 

To  your  defires.  King.  I  thank  thee  good  Juftinius . 

A  Song.  $' 

’During  which  Difauius  &c.  difeourfe  with  the  King.  Di.  0 
faniug  feents  to  acquaint  the  King  with  the  manner 
of  Philargus  death ,  pointing  at  Varillus.  7  he 
King  f cents  much  troubled 5  but  at  the  end  of  the 
fong,  (  as  by  the  Kings  appointment  Difanius  raif-  8 
ef&Philodes,  and  Juftinius  raifeth Eudina,  and  ^ 
bring  them  to  the  King  while  Eupathus  with  the  Atlpf 
tend  ants  go  forth  with  the  herfe,  the  Recorders  play *  'C: 
ing.  which  done,  '  ■®fl( 


King.  Your  virgin  tears  and  vowes  ore  your  loft  love 


I  did  attend  with  pardon,  my  Eudina , 

In  hope  you  are  now  compliant  to  my  will, 

»  Dif  Grieve  not  your  father  Madam.  Eud .  I  ha’done; 
And  as  the  Godsdireft  him  to  command  me, 

I  rmift  and  will  obey.  Dif .  So  that’s  well  faid. 

King •  The  Gods  have  pleas’d  Eudina  to  determine 
Your doubtful  choice,  referving  Thilocles 
Unto  your,  love  without  competitor : 

Therefore  it  now  remains  that  he  be  taken 
Into  your  liking  ;  whom  I  have  decreed 
My  fuccefior.  Eud.  His  merits  are  above 
Me  and  this  land ;  In  which  what  intereft 
..My  birth  hath  given  me  I  rellgn  to  him. 

Onely  let  me  befeech  a  further  refpitc* 
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King*  For  what  ?  the  celebration  ?  I  confentj  " i '  / 

!ut  for  the  con traft,  this  imediatehour  t  ' 

ihall  fee  it  knit  beyond  all  diffolutiom  u  ?  ; 

Dif  I  that  1  third  to  (‘cc.King.Givtxnb  'Eudimtgms 

(your  hands,  her  Hand, 
tours  P bilodes.  Pi/-  Why  give  you,  n.ot  your  hand, 

)are  you  not  truft  the  King  with’t?  (hould  he  now 
hew  a  jades  trick  and  flie  back.  Pbiloc .  I  befcech  v 
Inderyour  highnefs  Pardon,  yet,  a  refpite. 

Dif 1  More  refpits  yet?  Was  ever  hopeful  match 
)riven  fo  round  about  >  King .  Why  this  delay  ?  . 

Philoc .  My  brothers  blood  cries  in  rne  for  your  juftice 
Vhich  muft  be  executed  on  his  ftiurdercr  v  * 

efore  I  fafcly  can,  or  dare  poflefs 
is  intereft  in  the  faith  of  (alrEudina.  .* 

Vif  O,  is  that  all  ?  that  may  be  foon  difpatch’d. 
fome  forwards  Poyfoner.  Good  your  Majefty, 
or  expedition,  make  me  his  judge, 
aid  hangman  too  (  I  care  not)  rather  then 
uffer  this  match  hang  o’the  tenters  thus. 

King  Has  he  confes’d  the  faft  ?  Dif  \  Yes,  yes  to  me.* 
beat  it  out  of  him.  Quickly  good  King. 

King  Your  patience  good  Di/amue)  Sirrah  (peak. 

Vox.  It  was  my  aft.  But  may  your  mercy  look 
pon  my  love  in  it  unto  my  Lord.  (judge  him 

King  Your  Lord  fhall  be  your  judge  then. 1 Philoc .  lad- 
o  (harp but  lingring tortures  (  for  his  death 
jlone  can  yeeld  no  fatistaftion) 
rtures  that  may  draw  in,  by  his  confeffion, 
s  accefTaries  with  him,  all  the  homicides  c!  ' 

hat  are  i’ch*  Kingdom.  Dif.  A  hard  matter  that; 
Pbiloc .  Nor  can  I  think  his  onely  brain  and  hands 
ompos’d  the  poyfon.  Dif  Hang  him,  hee’s  a  Barber, 
nd  ufes  Aqua  (ortis,  oyl  of  Vitriol,  uC-' 

creury,  and  fuch  like,  to  cleanfc  his  Raters.  ^  ^  ,vl  * ! 
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Juft,  ’Tis  good  that  you  Varillus  clear  your  confidence 
And,  if  you  had  confederates  in  the  fa&, 

Give  up  their  names; ;  Ter,  Varillus^  fiufpcft 
Doris  joy  n’d  hand  with  you  in  my  Lord  s  death. 

D#.  -What’s  thatyou  mutter?  Ter- It  (hall  out  my  Lord; 
The  handmaid  Doris  put  him  on’c ;  I  know’t 
By  what  One  (aid  to  us  both  we  being  her  lovers. 

Dif  The  Taylor  proves  anhoneft  man  :  becaufc 
He  cannot  have  the  wench  hindelf, he’ll  hang  her. 

Var,  Of  her  I  had  the  poyfon,tis  confeft.  Exit  Ter fut us 

Dif.  Qthatwhore.iCitfg.Find  her  and  EnterTbymele.' 

(drag  her  hither* 

Thy.  Where’s  my  Philargus  ?  Give  me  yet  his  body, 
That  with  a  mothers  tears  I  may  imbalm  it. 

Dif.  You  have  heard  the  woful  newestbenjbut  my  fitter 
Could  grief  recal  Philargus^ we  would  weep 
Afecond  deluge  for  his  reparation  ; 

Renew  his  breath  by  fighing,  and  awake  him. 

With  grones  out  of  his  Sepulchre.  Thy .  Already 
Have  you  inter’d  him  then  ?you  made  ftrange  hatt. 

Was.it  your  fiubclety  to  fend  me  hence, 
fearing  my  cries  might  have  reviv’d  him,  king  ? 

And  io  a£ain  delay’d  your  daughters  marriage  ? 
f  have  enough  to  crofs  it  yet  Philargus 
:  Dif  What’s  that?  Str,  Dvfcra&ion  fure.  King  My  fear 

(forefaw’c. 

Thy .  You  are  deceiv’d, for  from  my  depth  of  firrow, 
Through  this  thick  film  of  tears, 1  can  perceive 
You  are  about  to  joyn  the  hands  and  faiths 
Of  Philodes  and  Eudina,  King- 1$  not  that  . 

Enough  td  dry  your  tears,  and  fhcw,you  that 
The  Gods  were  rather  mercirul  in  leaving 
This  Ton,  then  rigorous  in  taking  tocher ? 

*Dif  Or  would  you  now,caufe  you  have  loft  P hilargusy 
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Thy.  It  is  the  pleafiirc  of  the  Gods  I  crols  it.  Ent.Gar. 
D if.  Of  devils  itis.  What  can  fhe  mean?  Go  deep. 
Gar.  King  by  your  leave.  Pi/. What  (ayes  old  fuckbottlc 
thy-  Nay  I  am  here  before  you  Garrulity  (now  t 

And  now  will  tell  the  long  hid  iecrct  for  you. 

And  if  I  erre  in  it,  difprove  mc.»  Gar •  Tell  c then. 

My  faltring  ton gue  will  fail  me. I  can  hear  tho’.  Drinkf 

-  1 hy.  This  contraft  muft  not  be.  King  You  then  muft 
More  reafon  then  I  find  you  have.  'thy.  Your  fclf  (yccld 
Can  never  make  it.  You  will  fooner  joyn 
The  Wol  (e  and  Lamb.  Falcon  and  Dove  together.  * 
King  No  trifling  I  command  you  7 byntele. 

P  biloc.  If  you  be  ferious,  Mother,  hold  us  not 
In  this  (ufpence.  T by.  Let  not  the  royal  blood 
Oitheffaly  be  ftain’d  with  an  inccftuous  match. 


King  How ! 

Gar .  She  (ayes  right.  They  are  both  your  lawful  chil- 
By  your  own  vertuous  Queen  now  in—  E lifium.  (dren 

King  What  dreams  are  thefe  of  your  diftemperd  heads, 
thy.  This  is  rto  dream  or  fable.  But  unfain’d  Sif . 
As  truth  it  felf :  Which  with  your  gracious  leave 
I  (hall  demonftrate,  humbly  craving  pardon 
For  my  folong  concealment,  as  Tie  yccld 
Due  reafon  for  it.  King.  Freely  fpeak,  you  have  lu 
thy .  You  may  remember  in  your  civil  wars, 

(  Thofe  cruel  warres,  as  I  may  juftly  ftile’em  ) 

In  which  my  husband  fell  —  Pi/.  O  my  brave  brother! 

thy.  When  open  Rebels  and  doraeftick  Tray  tors 
Purfu’d  your  Crown  and  life  j  your  gracious  Queen 
To  have  been  brought  to  bed  5  and  was  beleev’d 
To  have  mifcafcrjed  by  an  abortive  birth. 

King  True ;  In  her  flight  fhe  wasconftrain’d  to  Cake 
A  neighbouring  cottage ;  and  ufe  the  help 
Of  the  Swains  wife;  Gar.  That  (wain-efs  was  my  (elf. 
Though  my  deferts  have  glorified  me  fince  : 

And  by  my  help  (and  (omewhat  of  the  Gods)  She 
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She  then  made  you  thcFather  of  that  Prince." 

J>if  Take  up  thy  botde-Sifter,  fpcak  you  on. 

Th’aff  righted  queen  (yet  wife  in  that  extremity) 
Sufpe&ing  that  the  innocence  of  her  babe 
Born  to  a  Kingdom^  could  not  be  fecur’d 
In  thofe  combuftions  fromapparent  danger. 

Sent  him  to  me  in  private,  then  in  travel 
Of  my  Philargus— Charging  me  to  fain 
A  fecond  labour,  with  the  Midwifes  aid. 

For  fbiloclcs :  1  did,  and  was  reputed 

Mother  of  both.  King  I  cannot  think  our  Queen 

Would  keep  us  ignorant  of  fo  good  a  Fortune. 

Thy.  I  mov’d  her  oft  to  tell  you.  But  flic  anfwer’d. 
All  is  not  found,  There’s  danger,  yet ;  And  when 
After  Eudy  net's  birth  (he  felt  her  felf 
At  point  of  death,  fhc  ftri&ly  did  enjoyn 
Me  and  this  woman,  onely  confcious  with  her. 

By  oath  of  which  (he  had  prepar’d  this  copy  A  pdper. 

In  her  own  hand,  to  keep  it  filent,till 

fhilocles  fhould  be  able  to  fccure 

Himfelf  from  treachery ;  or  that  your  termc 

Of  life  expiring,  or  fome  accident 

Of  no  Icffe  confcquencc  requir’d  dete&ion. 

For  further  proof— Kitf.My  joy  forbids  more  queftioning 
Give  me  my  flefh  and  blood  into  my  bofome. 

Thrice  happy  Fathers  if  your  Children  were 
Borne  to  you  thus  of  perfeft  Age.  But  where 
I  snow  a  Match  for  my  Eudina.  I 
Havchere  afucceflor.  -  :• 

A  fliout  within  and  crying  V hilar gus,  T  hilar gus.  &c. 

King.  Hah !  Voyccs  i’ch  Ayrethat  cry  P  hilar  gus  > 

Eud.  Voyces  that  do  tell  me,  I  muft  follow  him 
Up  to  the  heavens,  and  there  be  married  to  him. 

Defm  Here’s  the  She-Devil  now.  Ent.TW/.  with  Dor. 

Vox. 
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Par.  You  need  not  pull  me 
For  hat  mans  love, 1  laid  thy  Lord  to  fleep  i 
Had  I  lov’d  theebeft,  then  his  Lord  had  flept. 

ViJ.  How  docs  he  deep?  (peak  impudent  baggage, how* 
Dor .  How?  With  a  powder, Sir,  which  my  own  father 
A  sk * t*  ill  poth ccary  prepar’d  ;  who,  if 
Fbihrguf  dye,  (hall  hang  with  ui  for  Company. 

Dij .  Yoiir  father  ? 

Dor .  Yes,  Bat  now  the  perils  paft. 

S^e,  if  he  fleep,  tis  walking.  Enter  Philargtts 

Vhiloc.  Ha  \  V  hilar gusi  Eupathus . 

Or  but  the  (hade  $  the  fpirit  of  my  friend. 

Pbrfar.  Bz  not  amaz’d,  as  at  an  apparition. 

Iby.  Doth  my  fon  live  ?  Othcn  I  have  enough. 

Dif.  Come  hither,  come  hither  you  three.  I  will  dl(r 
The  fccnc  of  you.  Thy  love  unto  thy  Lord  ( charge 

(Though  (omewhat  unadvifedly  imploy’d) 
Defcrvrsrewa  d ;  lie  fee  it  given  thee, 

Thy  Lord  and  King  (hall  thank  thee :  take  thy  wench} 
She  has  love  in  her  wit,  and  wit  in  her  anger. 

I  like  the  luck  of  things;  that  ill  intents 
Should  bring  forth  good  events.  Thy  faithfulncfs 
T o  thy  Lord  too  was  happy  .  Go, Tie  fee  you  Ext.Var. 
All  royally  rewarded.  How  now  Geron  ?  Ter.  Dor. 
Ger.  My  Lord  I  fee  here’s  joy  towards, as  why-  Ent.Ger . 
Dif.' Siife,ftand  not  Whiloraing  nowman:but  be  brief. 
Ger.  Cry  mercy.  1  had  left  it.  But  my  Lord 
To  celebrate  the  flowing  joyes  in  Court, 

I  and  my  Countrey  heads  have  fram’d  a  Mafque, 

Rather  an  antick  dance,  rather  a  countrey  toy, 

Rather  a  Ruftick  round  ;  rather  a  -*•»  • 

Dif.  Hoy  day  !  -  * 

Thy  Rather’s  worfethen  thy  Whilom.  Doftfcnow 
What  time  o’day ’cis.  -  : 

Ger.  Tis  a  rural  thing 
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t<J8  The  Love-fick  Court. 

To  be  prefented  at  the  Princefs  wedding 
And,  if  you  think  it  meet,  i  will  induce 
The  prattife  of  it  prefently.  As  why—  - 

Vif.  Go  fetch  the  heads  and  heels,  l’lc  ftay  the  King,  * 
To  fee  and  laugh  al’em.That’s  grace  enough.  Exit  Gcrott, 
King  Philargus  you  have  much  to  know  $  the  which 
We  will  Endina  tell  you,  now  ftiee’s  yours. 

Receive  her  and  our  blcffing. 

P hilar.  Were  I  dead 

(As  I  was  thought  to  be  )  your  name  pronounc’d 
Over  my  grave,  beyond  all  Necromancy, 

Would  call  frefh  blood  into  my  veins  again  \ 

Strengthen  my  nerves,  to  break  the  Iron  gates 
Of  death  5  and  force  my  joy  ful  fplrit  from 
Th’  Eliftan  Paradife  to  live  with  you. 

King  You  (hall  not  be  a  loofer  Thymic ; 

Philocles  (hall  be yours, and  in  exchange  r  - 

Placifla  mine. 


Pkiloc .  To  me  my  beauteous  fpoufe 
Thou  art  as  Juno  to  her  Jupiter 9 
Sifter  and  wife. 

Thy .  Your  highncls  may  be  pleased 
Now  at  fo  happy  leafurc  to  perpend 
The  Oracle ;  which  truly  hath  effetted 
Each  word  of  the  prediction. 

King  Who  can  repeat  the  anfwer,  I  ha’loft  it* 
t>if,  I  have  it. 

Contend  not  for  the  jewel,  which 
Ere  long  (hall  both  of  you  inrich. 

\Thiloc.  Eudina  does  fo :  me  in  a  dear  fitter. 

' hilar .  Me  in  a  .Peerlefs  wife. 
if.  Purfuc  your  fortune :  for  ’tis  (he 
Shall  make  ye  what  you  feem  to  be. 

'hiloc*  She  has  done  that  too:For  now  indeed  w’are 
ling  Apollo  thou  haft  fill’d  us  all  with  joy,  (brother  s 

But 


The  Lovc-fick  Court.  1 6g> 

But  has  our  joy  already  fill’d  our  Court  Loud  Mufie\ 
WithMufick?  is  here, 

Dij.  Will  your  Majefty  yet  fit 
And  fee  the  praftifeof  a  prefentation, 

Aeainft  the  Marriages  by  your  Swains  of  Tempe 
With  thanks  5  and  give  it  all  the  grace  we  may* 

Ger.  F rom  T empe  plains ,  the  T empc  Swains  Enter  Gem 
With  mirth  and  Melodyy  *nd . 

With  Dance  and  Song  do  hither  throng  NympLrfor 

To  greet  yourMajeftie.  the  dLcc. 

Gar.  0  there jioo\  thereJMadam  my  Son^and  all 
My  old  T emperian  Neighbours • 

Ger.  We  cannot  hope  in  all  our  / cope , 

To  gain  much  praife  for  sfyllf 
But  it  jhall  be  enough^  if  ye 
Accept  of  our  good  will. 

The  Dance, 

King.  My  thanks  to  all. 

All.  Heaven  blcfs  your  Majefty.  Exeunt* 

King.  Thanks  to  Apollo,  Let  his  temple  be 
The  place  of  our  folemnity.  His  Altars 
Let  them  be  laden  with  Arabian  fpiccs ; 

Let  his  Priefts  lead,  in  a  devout  procefllon, 

The  horned  Sacrifice,  mantled  with  Ghirlonds 
And  we  C  our  Temples  crown’d  with  LaureD  follow 
With  Mufick,  founding  Hymen  and  Apollo,  ) 
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E<piLogve ; 

Tis  not  the  Poets  art0  nor  all  that  toe 
\ By  life  of  A&ion  can  prefent  untye 
Can  juftly  make  us  to  prefume  a  Play 
Is  good  till  you  approv't :  which  that  you  may 
It  cannot  mif  become  us 5  Jince  our  gains 
Come  by  your  favour  more  then  all  our  pains « 
Thus  to  Jubmit  us  unto  your  commands 
And  humbly  ask.  that  favour  at  your  hands. 
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Upon  AGLAZJRA  printed  in  Folio. 

BY  this  large  Mar  gent  did  the  Poet  mean 

To  have  a  Comment  writ  upon  his  Scene  l 
Or  is  it  that  the  Ladies y  who  we' re  look 

On  Any  but  a  Poeme  or  Play- hooky  s 

OHay,  in  each  fagey  have  [pace  to  f cribble  down 
when  fuch  a  Lordy  or  Path  ion  comeS  to  T  own . 

As  Swaines  in  Almanacks  account  do  keep y 

when  their  Cow  calv  dyand  when  they  bought  their 
Ink  is  the  life  of  Taper  :  ’tis  meet  then >  (Jheep  l 
That  this  which  [c  ap  d  the  P  refs  fhould  feel  the  Pern 
A  Room  with  one  fide  furnifo  dy  or  a  face 
Painted  half-way y  is  but  a  faite  dif grace ; 

This  great  voluminous  Tampblet  may  be  faid 
To  be  like  one  that  hathinore  haire  then  head ; 
More  excrement  then  body .  Trees >  which  fprout 
with  broadeft  leaves  y  have  fill  the  fmallest  fruit* 
when  I  [aw  fo  mich  white  5  I  did  begin 
To  think  Aglaura  either  did  lie  iny 
Or  elfe  took  Pennance .  Never  did  1 fee 
( Unlefje  in  Bills  dajht  IntheChancerie). 

So  little  in  fo  much  y  as  if  the  feet 

Of  Poetry  y  like  Lawy  were  fold  by  tl/fheet* 

If  this  new  fafhion  fbould  but  lafl  oneyearey 
Poets y  as  Clerks  y  would  make  our  paper  dear; 

Doth  not  the  Art  if  erre 5  and  blast  his  fame 

Thai 


y 


That  fets  out  pictures  lejjer  then  the  frame  ? 
f vase  er  Chamlerlaine  fo  mad ,  to  dare 

To  lodye  a  child  £  in  the  greah  Bed  at  Ware# 
Aglatjra  m  tld  pieafe  better ^  did  fhe  lie 
Tth  narrow  founds  of  an  Epitomie . 
pieces  that  a  e  wea  ’d  of  the  finest  twifl , 

(A  5  Plufh)ha '  e  fill  more  fluff  e  then  lift* 

Si  e,  i//  Te^fian  habit  made  great  lra?s* 
Degenerates  in  this  excefje  of  rags  t 
wta,  lyherGiant-bpdk  this  only  gaines , 

Perchance  in  Libraries  to  hang  in  chajnes. 

*Tis  not  in  Bock ,  /?5  Cloth  we  never  [ay 

Make  London -me a f  ire ^  when  we  buy  a  Play  ; 

But  rather  ha  e  them  paird:  The fe  leaves  be  fair e 
To  the  judicious  ,  W  f potted  are, 

Cjive  me  the  foci  able  Pocket-books. 

empty  Folio’s  only  pieafe  the  C ooks. 

R.B. 

■  A  SONG. 


i 


/A  Way  with  all  grief  and  give  us  more  fack. 
XVTis  that  which  we  love,  let  love  have  no 
lack. 


Nor  forrow,  nor  care  can  crolfe  our  delights, 
Nor  witches  nor  goblins,  nor  Buttery  iprights3 
Tho’  the  candles  burne  dimme  while  we  can 
do  thus, 

We’ll  fcorn  to  flic  them :  but  we’ll  make  them 
flie  us. 


Old  Sack, and  ok].  Songs,  and  a  merry  old  crew 
Will  fright  awav  Spiight5,  when  the  ground 
looks  blew.  *  A 
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PR  OLOGUE. 

HE  that  could  never  boafl,  nor  feek  the  way, 

T 0  prepare  friends  to  magnifie  his  Elay, 

Nor  raile  at* s  Auditory  for  unjufl, 
if  the)  not  lik't  it  nor  was  ft>  mijlrulf- 
Ful  ever  in  him  (elf,  that  he  be  fought 
Preapprobation  though  they  lik't  it  not . 

Nor  ever  had  the  luck  to  have  his  name 
Clap't  up  above  this  merit .  Nor  the  fhamt 
To  be  cried  down  below  it .  He  this  night 
Tour  fair  e  and  free  Attention  does  invite „ 

Only  he  prays  no  prejudice  be  brought 
By  any  that  before-hand  wijh  it  nought # 

And  that  ye  all  be  p  leaf  d  to  heart  and  fee, 

With  Candor  fuiting  his  lntegritie . 

That  for  the  Writer .  Something  we  mujl  fay% 

Now  in  defence  ofus^  and  of  the  Elay 
We  Jhall  prefent  no  Scandal  or  Abufe , 

To  vertue  or  to  honour ,  Nor  traduce 
E  erf  on  of  worth.  Nor  point  at  the  difgracc 
Of  any  one  refiding  in  the  place , 

On  which  our  Scene  is  laid \  nor  any  Action  jhew, 
9f  thing  has  there  been  done,  for  ought  we  know* 

J-  \  Though 


Though  it  be  probable  that  fuch  haveners. 

But  if  [ome  vicious  perfons  he  brought  in. 

As  m  new  Buildings  y  nor  the  ftrongefl  hold 
Can  keep  out  Rats  and  Vermine  had  and  hold. 

Let  not  the  fight  f ich  be  ill  endur 

All  fores  arefeen  and  fearch't  before  th *  are  cur  d. 

As  Ruffian,  Bawd,  and  the  licentious  crew , 

Too  apt  to  pefier  S equations  new. 

Another  Prologue. 

9Tis  not  amiffe  ere  we  begin  our  Play, 

T  intreat  you,  that  you  take  the [ante  furveigh 
Into  y  our  fancie,  as  our  Poet  took. 

Of  Covent- Garden,  when  he  wrote  his  Book. 

Some  ten  years  fince ,  whe *  it  was  grown  with  weeds. 
Not  fet,  as  now  it  is,  with  Noble  Seeds, 

Which  make  the  Garden  glorious.  And  much 
Our  Poet  craves  and  hopes  you  will  not  grutch 
It  him ,  that  fince  fo  happily  his  Pen 
Foretold  its  faire  emprovement ,  and  that  men 
of  worth  and  honour  fhould  renown  the  place \ 

The  Play  may  fiill  retain  its  former  grace . 


To  my  LORD  of  ? 'fywcajile,  on  his 

FLAT  called  THE  VARIETY.  He  having 
commanded  to  give  him  hiy  true  o- 
pinion  of  it. 


My  Lord  j  *  ; 

I  Could  not  think  thefe  [even  yeareSy  but  that  1 
In  part  a  Toet  was 5  and  fo  might  lie y 
By  the  Toetick  Licence .  But  I  finde 
Now  I  am  none 3  andftriftly  amconfnd 
To  truth 3  if  therefore  /  fubpasna’d  were 
Before  the  Court  of  Chancer ie  to  [wear. 

Or  if  from  thence  I  fhould  be  higher  fent 3 
And  on  my  life  unto  a  Parliament  « 

Of  wit  and  judgement ,  there  to  certifie 
what  1  could  fay  of  your  VARIETY 
I  would  depofe  each  Scene  appear  d  to  me 
An  Aft  of  wity  each  Aft  a  Comedy 3 
And  All  was  fuchy  to  allthat  under  foody 
As  knowing  Jobn(on,fwor  e  ByGod’twasgood , 
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ilione  fo  on  your  Counting-boards,  as  in  thofe  Stru¬ 
ctures. 

%$ok#  I  . have  pil’d  up  a  Leafh  of  thoufand  pounds 
in  walls  and  windows  there. 

Crckj  Jc  will  all  come  again  with  large  en 
creafe. 

And  better  is  your  money  thus  let  out  on  red  and 
white,  then  upon  black  and  white,  I  fay.  You  can¬ 
not  think  how  I  am  taken  with  that  Rowe  !  How  even 
and  Anight  they  are  I  And  fo  are  all  indeed.  The 
Surveyor  (what  e’re  he  was)  has  manifetted  himfelf  the 
fetter  of  his  great  Art.  How  he  has  wedded 
ttrength  to  beauty;  Rate  to  uniformity  ;  commodi- 
oufneffe  with  perfpicuity  1  All,  all  as’t  fliould 
be! 

Roofl,  If  all  were  as  well  tenanted  and  inhabited 
by  worthy  perfons.- 

CccbKr  Phew  ;  that  will  follow.  What  new  Planta¬ 
tion  was  ever  peopled  with  the  better  fort  at  firtt ;  j 
nay,  commonly  the  lewdeft  blades,  and  naughty- 
packs  are  either  neceflitated  to  ’hem,  orelfc  do  prove 
the  mott  forward  venturers.  Is  not  lime  and  hair  the  If. 
firtt  in  all  your  foundations  ?  do  we  not  foile  or  dung  jh 
our  lands,  before  we  fowe  or  plant  any  thing  that’s 
good  in  ’hem  ?  And  do  not  weeds  creep  up  firtt  in  J4 
all  Gardens  ?  and  why  not  then  in  this  ?  which  never 
yvas  a  Garden  until  now  ;  and  which  will  be  the  Gar¬ 
den  of  Gardens,  I  forefee ’t.  And  for  the  weeds  in 
it ,  let  me  alone  for  the  weeding  of  them  out.  And 
fo  as  my  Reverend  Ancettor  1  u flic  e  c/I  dam  Overdoc , 
was  wont  to  fay.  Iff  Heavens  name  and  the  Kings  ^ and 
for  the  good  of  the  Common-wealth  I  will  go  a- 
bout  it.  \ 

Rooflj  I  would  a  few  more  of  the  Worfhipful  here¬ 
abouts,  (whether  they  be  in  Commillion  or  not)  were 
as  well  minded  that  way  as  you  are  Sir;  wefhoulc 
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then  have  all  fweet  and  clean,  and  that  quickly 
too. 

Cocks  I  have  thought  upon  a  way  for’t,  Mi.Rcoks- 
bill:  and  I  will  purfue  it,  viz,,  to  fiiide  out  all  the 
enormities,  yet  be  my  felfe  unfpied :  whereby  I  will 
tread  out  the  {park  of  impiety,  whileft  it  is  yet  a 
fpark  and  not  a  flame  ;  and  break  the  egge  of  a  mis¬ 
chief,  whileft  it  is  yet  an  egge  and  not  a  Cockatrice. 
Then  doubt  not  of  worthy  tenants  for  your  houles 
Mr.  'Rgoksbill;  , 

'Rooks  I  hope,  Sir,  yourbeft  furtherance. 

Cocks  I  had  a  letter  bur  laft  night  from  a  worthy 
friend*  a  Weft-countrey  Gentieman,  that  is,  now 
coming  up  with  his  family  to  live  in  Town  here  ; 
and  deflre  is  to  inhabit  in  thefe  buildings.  He  was  to  lie 
at  Hammerfmith  h{\  night,  arid  requefted  an  early 
•meeting  Of  me  this  morning  here,  to  aflift  him  in 
the  taking  of  a  houfe.  It  is  my  bulinefle  hither^ 
for  he  could  never  do’t  himfelfe.  He  has  the  oddeft 

—  But  in  a  harmleife 


touchy, wrangling  humour. - 

way;  for  he  hurts  no  body, and  pleafes  himfelf  in  it. 
His  children  have  all  the  trouble  of  it,  that  do  anger 
feim  in  obeying  him  fometimes.  You  will  know 
him  anori.  I  mean,  he  fhali  be  your  Tenant. 
And  luckily  he  comes; 

Enter  Crofwill,  Gabriel,  Katherine,  Belt. 

Crop,  It  is  riot  eriough  you  tell  me  of  obedience. 
Or  that  you  are  obedient.  But  I  will  be  obeyed  iri 
my  own  way.  Do  you  fee  — -  ( to  Gab.  and 
Kd.) 

Cocks  My  hoble  friend  Mr,  Crofwili,  right  happi¬ 
ly  met. 

v  Crop  Your  troubleforrie  friend  Mr.  CockJ>rayne . 
Ocb  No  tfoublc  at  all,  Sir,  though  I  have  pre  -, 

B  a  ~  vented 
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vented  yours  in  finding  a  fit  houfe  for  you. 

Crof.  You  ha’  not  ha*  you,  ha  } 

Cocks  Atlnm  eft  Mr.  Crof will.  But  Civility  par¬ 
don  me,  Is  not  this  your  daughter  >  Ki/fe. 

C.rof.  All  the  Shee-things  I  have:  and  would  I 
were  well  rid  of  her  too. 


Cocks  Sweet  Mrs.  Katherine ,  Welcome  • - •  Mr. 

Gabriel,  I  take  it. 

Gab .  Gabriel  Crofwill  is  my  name. 

Cocks  But  where’s  your  younger  foiine  Mihill  > 
There’s  afpark ! 

Crof.  A  Spark  !  A  dunce  I  fear  by  thi§  time  like 
his  brother  Sheepfhead  there. 

Gab.-  Gabriel  is  my  proper  name. 

Gro  f.  I  have  not  feen  him  this  Twelve-moneth, 
fincc  I  chamber’d  him  a  Student  here  in  Town. 

Cocks  In  town,  and  I  not  know  it  ? 

Crof.  He  knows  not  yet  of  my  coming  neither, 
nor  (ball  not,  till  I  fteal  upon  him  ;  and  if  I  finde 
him  mopiib  like  his  brother,  I  know  what  I  will 
doe. 


Cocks  Have  jou  not  heard  from  him  lately  ? 

Crof  Yes,  often  by  his  letters,  lefle  I  could  reade 
more  comfort  in  ’hem.  I  fear  he’s  turn’d  Precifian, 
for  all  his  EpiiUes  end  with  Amen  ;  arid  the  matter 
of ’hem  is  fuch*  as  if  he  could  teach  me  to  ask  him 
feleffing. 

Rook^.  A  comfortable  hearing  of  a  young  man. 

Crof.  Is  it  fo  Sir  ?'  but  I  le  new  mould  him  if  it  be 
fo.  - —  lie  tell  you  Mr.  Cockbrayne  ;  never  was  fuch 
a  father  fo  croft  in  his  children.  They  will  not  obey 
me  in  my  way.  I  grant,  they  do  things  that  other 
fathers  would  rejoyce  at.  Blit  Twill  be  obeyed  in ’my 
own  way,  dee  fee.  Here’s  my  eldeft  fonne.  Mark  how 
he  ftandsi  as  if  he  had  learnY  a  pofture  at  Knights- 

bridge, 
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bridge  fpittle  as  we  camealoug  while-eare.  He  was 
not  only  ho  ne  without  wit,  hut  with  an  obdinate  re7 
folution,  never  to  have  any.  I  mean,  fuch  wit  as 
Height  become  a  Gentleman. 

C°ck:  Was  that  refolution  borne  in  him  think 


r.  Y°u*  r  . 

C rof.  It  could  never  grow  up  in  him  dill  as  it  does 

elfe.  When  I  would  have  him  take  his  horfe,  and 
>  foil ow  the  dogs,  and  aflopiate  Gentlemen ,  in  hawk¬ 
ing,  hunting,  or  fuch  like  exercifes,  he’I  run  you  a 
.  foot  Hve  mile  another  way,  to  pneet  the  brethren  of 
the  feparation,  at  fuch  exercifes  as  I  never  fent  him 
to  (I  am  fure)  on  worky  dayes.  And  whereas  mod 
1  Gentlemen  tun  into  other  mens  books,  in  hands  that 
5  they  care  not  who  reades,  he  has  a  book  of  his  own 
Short-writing  in  his  pocket,  of  fuch  duffe  as  is  die  for 
no  mans  reading  indeed  but  his  own. 

Gab.  Surely  Sir. -  /,  .. 

(  rof.  Sute  you  are  an  Alfe.  Hold  your  tongue. 

Gab.  You  are  my  father. 

Rookj  What  comfort  fhould  I  have,  .were  my  fan 
fuch.  ;  ‘  '  v  ’  * 


Crofhnd  he  has  nothing  but'  hnng’d  the  headers  you 
fee  nqw,  ever  fince  Holiday  fports ;  were  c/ied  up  in 
the  Countrey.  And  but  for  that,  and  to  talk  with 
fome  oftheiilenc’d  Pa  dors  here  in  town  about  it,  I 
fhould  not  have  drawn  him  up. 

A ook^.  I  would  I  eogld  change  a  fonne  vy*  yqu 
Sir.  ' 

Crof.  Whatkindeof  thing  is  thy  fonne  ?  ha  !  daft 
thou  look  like  one  that  could  have  a  fonne  fit  for 
me  to  father,  ha  ?  And  yet  the  bed  take  both,  and 
t’  pleafe  you  at  all  adventures,  ha  ? 

Toff.  I  am  fare  there  cannot  be  a  worfe,  op 
ipore  debauch’d  reprobate  then  mine  is living. 

Crof.  Aniis  the  devil  poo  good  a  Mader  fo 


i-* 
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him,  think’fl  thou,  ha  ?  Wherein  can  I  deferve  To 
ill  at  thy  hinds,  fellow,  whate’re  thou  art,  that  thou  j01 
£hould’ft  willa  me  comber’d  with  a  worfe  burden > 
when,  thou  heareft  me  complain  of  this,  ha?  What  w 
is  this  fellow  that  you  dare  know  him,  Friend  Cocke  P 
hr  ay  n  l  I  will  not  d\yeM  within  three  parishes  of  C 
bjm.  ; 

Rookj  My  tenant !  Blelfe  me  frcpi  him.  I  had  ra-  J 
cher  all  my  Rents  vvem  Bawdy  houfes. 

Cock u  Think  nothing  of  his  words,  he’ll  forget 
all  inftantly.  •  The  bell  natur’d  man  living. 

O'of.  Doft  thou  Rand  like  a  fon  now  that  hears  his  T< 
father  abuf’d,  ha  ?  *  h 

lam  praying  for  the  con  verson,  of  the  young  h 
man  he  fpeaks  of. .  It 

Coekj  V3  ell Taid,  Mr* Gabriel. 

O'of.  But  by  the  way,  where’s  your  fonne  Antho-  a 
ny  f  have  you  not  heard  of  him  yet  ?  1 

Ccck»  Never  hnce  he  forfook  me,,  on  the  dilcotir*  A 
tent  he  took,  in, that  he  might  not  marry  your  daugh¬ 
ter  rhere.  And  where  he  lives,  or  whether  he  lives  or- 
not,  I  know  not*  I  hope  your  ,  daughter  is,  a  comfort*  I 
to  you.  . 

Crof,  Yes,  in  keeping  her  chamber  whole  weeks  t 
together,  fullenning  upon  her  Samplery  breech-work,  \ 
when  I  was  iij  hope  die  would  have  made  me  a  Grand-.  I 
father  ere  now.  But  fhe  has  a  humour,  forfopth,.  i 
hnce  we  put.  your  fon  by  her,,  to  make  me  a  -  match-  1 
broker,  her  marriage- Maker, ;  when, I  tel  1  you  friend, 
there  has  been  fo  many  untoW, ard  matches  of  Pa¬ 
rents  making/  th^t  I  have  i worn. fhe  fhali  make  her 
own  choice,  though  it  be  of  one  I. hate.  Make  me 
her  match-maker  1  Muft  I  obey  her-,  or  the  me, 

Jp  ?  •;  It 

Cccl*^.  Iniflij  wuh  n^ares,  my  fonne  had  had  her 
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•  fo.  K at.  Wherein  Sir,  (under  correction  do?  1  difobey 

fcu  you  ?  . 

en,  C rof.  In  that  very  word,  under  correction, thou  dif- 
k  obey ’ft  me.  Are  you  to  be  under  correction  at  thefe 
f  yearespha!  If  I  ha’ not  already  taught  you  manners 
of  beyond  the  help  of  correction,  go,  feek  a  wifer  father 
to  mend  ’hem.  ■-.-v 

rjr  Kat.  Vet  give  me  leave,  dear  Sir,  in  my  ex-*' 
cufe. — -  ' ,  .  :ri 

;et  Crof.JLe ave  out  correction  then. 

Kat.  If  I  were  forward  as  many  Maidens  are*,., 
lit  To  with  a  husband,  mult  I  not  be  fought  ? 

I  never  was  a  Gadder :  and  my  Mother,.  : 
g  Before  llie  dy’d,  adjur’d  me  to  be  none. 

I  hope  you’ll  give  me  leave  to  keep  your  houfe. 

Otf/.La  there  again IHow  fubtly  fhe  feeks  dominion 
«  over  me!No,hufwife,No;  you  keep  no  houfe  of  mine. 

I’ll  neftle  you  no  longer  under  my  wing.Are  you  not 
■  fledge ;  I’ll  have  you  fly  out  I, as  other  mens  daughters 
-  do  ;  and  keep -a  houfe  of  your  own  if  ycu  can  find  it, 
r  Gt lAWe  had  a  kinfwoman  flew  out  too  late- 

t  ly  ,  I  take  it. 

Crof.  W  har.  tell’ft  thou  me  of  her;  wife-acres  ?  Can 
!•  they  not  flie  out  a  little,  but  they  muft  turne  arrant 
,  whores,  ha  ?.  Tell  me  of  your  kinfwoman  ?  ’Tis  true, 
fhe  was  myNeece  ;  fhe  went  to’t  a  little  afore  her 
time?  fome  two  years  fin  ce,  andfo  fled  from  Re¬ 
ligion  ;,and  is  turn’d  Turk,  we  fear.  And  what  of  that 
in  your  precifianical  wifdom  ?  I  have  fuch  children 
as  no  man  has.  But  (as  I  was  faying ,)  would  ye  top’ 
me  huswife,  ha  1  Look  you,  now  I  chide  her,  fhe; 
fayes  nothing.  Is  this  obedience,  ha? 

Kat  .Perhaps,  I  might  unfortunately  call  my.  afftCli- 
on  on  a  man  that  would  refufe  me. 

C rof.  That  man  I  would  defire  to  know ;  fhevv  1 
me  that  man  (fee  if  I  fvvinse  him  hot  darts-flighc 
'  my  daughter,  '  B  4  Qockj 
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Cock^.  Still  the  old  humour,  felf-vviird,crofle5and 
touchie  ;  but  fuddainly  reconcil’d.  Come,  Mr.  Qrof- 
w  il,  to  the  bufineffe. 

C rof.  Oh,  you  told  me  of  ahoufeyouhad  found 
forme. 

C iek.  Yes  Sir.  And  here’s  the  Landlord. 

C rof.  Does  he  look,  or  go  like  one  could  let  a  houfe 
worthy  of  me.  •  *' 

-Go'tkj.  Sir,  we  have  able  Builders  here,  that  will 
not  carry  lead  fhevv  of  their  buildings  on  their  backs. 
This  is  a  rich  fufficient  man,  I  allure  you,  and  my 
friend.’  ‘ 

C rof  I  cry  him  heartily  mercy,  and  embrace  him. 
And  now  I  note  you  better,  you  look  like  Thrift  it 
felf.  •  -  *  •  •  :  ; 

Enter  Dorcas  above  wipon  a  Bellcome .  Gabriel 
gates  at  her .  Dorcas  ts  habited  like  a 
Cnrtl^an  of  V enice. 1  ^ 

:  :  ■  .  i  i  i  ■ 

I  cannot  think  you  will  throvv  away  your  houfes  at 
a  caft;  "You  have  a  fonne,  perhaps,  that  may,  by 
the  commendations  you  gave  of  him.  Lets  fee  your 
houfe.-  •  -•  '  •  *  ■■  "  -  i  ■ 

'  Cock .  Come  away  Mr.  Gabriel. 

Crop.  Come  Sirf  vvhat  do  you  gape  and  fhakethe 
head  at  theie  ?  Ilf  lay  my  life  he  has  fpied  the  little 
Croffe  upon  the  new  Church  yorid,  and  is  at  defiance 
with  it.  Sirrah I  will  make  you  honour  the  fir  ft 
fy liable  of  my  name.  My  name  is  h  i  l.  Cro frilly 
and  I  will  have  my  humour.Let  thofe  that  talk  of  me 
for  it,  fpeak  their pleafure,  I  will  do  mine. 

’  Gab.  I  fhall  obey  you,  Sir. 

C rof.  Now  you  are  in  the  right.  You  fiiall  indeed. 

J’ll  make  your  heart  ake  elfe,  cee  fee. 

’  .  ' 


’ab,  But' truly  I  vvas  looking  at  that  Image  *,  that 


■» 
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i  |  painted  idolatrou s  image  yonder,  as  I  take  it. 
f  CwK*  O  herefie  !  It  is  fome  Lady  ,  or  Gentlewo¬ 
man  (landing  upon  her  Bellconey. 
i  Belt.  Her  Bellconey?  Where  is  it?  I  can  fpy 
from  her  foot  to  her  face ,  yet  I  can  fee  no  Bellconey 
fhe  has. 

e  Ock.  What  a  Knave’s  this :  That’s  the  Bellconey 
fhe  (lands  on,  that  which  jets  out  fo  on  the  forepart  of 
I  the  houfe  ;  every  houfe  here  has  one  of  ’hem. 

>.  '  Belt .  Tis  Very  gopd  ;  I  like  the  jetting  out  pf  the 

forepart  very  vvell ;  it  is  a  gallant  fathjon  indeed. 
Cock.  I  guefs  what  fhe  is,  what  ere  Ihavefaid.  O 
.  |  Juftice  look  to  thine  office. 

Crof.  Come  now  to  this  houfe,  and  then  to  my  fpn 
Mi  ml ,  the  Spark  you  fpoke  of.  And  if  I  find  him  profs 
too,  rje  crofs  him :  Let  him  look  to’t.Dee  fee. 

Cock .  l’le  fee  you  hous’d ;  and  then  about  my  pro¬ 
ject,  which  is  for  weeding  pf  this  hofeftil  Garden.  Ex. 
orhnes. 

Gabriel  ftayes  la  fh  locking  tip  at  her . 

Daw.  Why  fhould  not  we  in  England  ufe  that  free? 
dome 

The  famous  Curtezans  have  in  Italy  : 

We  have  the  art,  and  know  the  Theory 
To  allure  and  catch  the  wapdring  eyes  of  Lovers  5 
Yea,  and  their  hearts  too :  but  our  drifter  Lavyes 
Forbids  the  publique  pra£tife ,  our  delires 
Are  high  as  theirs ;  our  wills  as  apt  and  forward ; 

Our  wits  as  ripe,  our  beauties  more  attractive ; 

Or  Travellers  are  fhrewd  lyars.  Where’s  the  let  ? 

Only  in  bafhful  coward  cuftome,  that 
Stoops  i’the  fhoulders,  and  fubmits  the  neck 
To  bondage  pf  Authority ;  to  thefe  Lawes, 

That  men  of  feeble  age  and  weaker  eye-fight 
Have  fram’d  to  bar  their  Tons  from  youthful  pleafures. 
Poffets  and  Cawdels  on  theif  queafje  (lomacks, 

'  V:  ~  :  ■  "  '  '  ■  *  *  Whild 
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Whilft  I  fly  out  in  brave  rebel-lion  ; 

And  offer,  at  the  leail,  to  break  thefe  fhackles; 
That  holds  our  legs  together And  begin 
A  fafhion,  which  purfu’d  by  Cyprian  Dames, 
May  perfwade  Juftite  toallbw  our  Games. 

Who  knows  ?  I’le  try.  Frandfca  bring  my  Lute, 

Enter  Fran,  with  Lute ., 


While  (he  is  tuning  her  Lute:  Enter  Nich 
Rookesbill,  Anthony  in  afalfe  h.  ard , 
Giotpoll. 


1 


Clot.  Troth  I  have  a  great  mind  to  be  one  of  the 
Fhilohlathici ,  a  Brother  of  the  Blade  and  Battoon,  as. 
you  tranflate  it ;  now  ye  have  beat  it  into  my  head: 
But  I  fearlfhall  never  come  on  and  off  handfomely. 


ip 

u. 


I -have  mettal  enough  methinks,  but  I'knownot  how  i  h 
methinks  to  put  it  out.  I 

A/Vc/^  Wei  help  you  out  with  it,  and  fet  it  flying 
for  you  never  doubt  it.  t 

Clot.  Obotts,  you  mean  my  money  mettal,  I  mean  : 
my  valour  mettal  1* 

Ant.~  Peace,  heark. 

Clot.  T’other  flyes  fail  enough  already, 

Nic.:  Pox  cn  ye  peace. 


Song-. 

CJ 

!  M  i  *  V  €>.  -f-T  r! 

Nie.  O  moft  melodious; 

Qot.Moik  odious,  Did  you  fay  ?  It  is  methinks  moil 
odoriferous. 

-Ant.  What  new  devife  can  this  be  }  Look! 

Nic.  She  is  vanifht.  Is’t  not  the  Mountebanks 
Wife  that  was  here;  and  now  come  again  to  play  fome  1 
new  merry  tricks  by  her  felf, 

Qlot.J 
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Clot .  A  botts  on’c ,  I  never  faw  that  Mountebank; 
$hey  fay,  he  brought  the  firft  refort  into  this  new  plan¬ 
tation  ,  and  {ow’d  lo  much  feed  of  Knavery  and  Co^ 
zenage  here,  that  ’tis  fear’d  ’twill  never  out. 

Nic.  Nay  but  this  creature  :  \\  hat  can  llae  be  ? 

Clot.  And  then  again  ,  he  drew  fuch  flocks  of  idle 
people  to  him,  that  the  Players,  they  fay,  curthhim 
abhominably. 

Ant,  Thou  ever  talk’ft  of  the  wrong  matter. 

Clpt .  Cry  mercy  Brothers  of  the  Blade  and  Bat- 
toune  :  Do  you  think  if  I  give  my  endeavour  to  it  ,  T 
fhall  ever  learn  to  roar  and  carry  it  as  you  do  ,  that 
have  it  naturally,  as  you  fay . 

Nic.  Yes,  as  we’ll  beat  it  into  you.  But  this- wo - 
;  man  ,  this  mulical  woman,  that  fetherfelf  out  to, 
fhow  fo,  I  would  be  fatisfied  inher. 

Clot.  And  fhebe  as  able  as  fhe  feems  ,  fhehus  in 
hertoiatisfie  you,  and  you  were  a  Brother  often* 
Blades,  and  ten  Battounes. 

Nic.  I  vow — Peace.  I’lebattoune  thy  teeth  into 
thy  tongue  elfe  ;  fhe  bears  a  ftateiy  prefence.  Thou 
never  favv’fl  her  before :  Didft  thou  Toney  ? 

Ant.  No ;  but  I  heard  an  inkling  at  the  "Tar is 
Tavern  laft  night  of  a  She-Galiant  that  had  travelled 
France  and  Italy  ;  and  that  fhe  would — 

(CAr.Battoun  thy  teeth  into  thy  tongue.)  write  table . 

Ant.  Plant  fame  of  her  forraign  collections ,  the. 
fruits  of  her  travels,  in  this  Garden  here ,  to  try  how 
they  would  grow  or  thrive  on  JEnglifh  earth. 

Nic.  Young  Pig  was  fpeaking  of  fuch  a  one  to  me, 
and  that  fhe  was  a  Mumpe  r. 

Clot.  WhatX.that  a  Sifter  of  the  Soabberd,  brother 
of  the  Blade  ?. 

Nic.  Come;  come  ;  we’l  in,  we’l  in  ;  Yis  one  of 
our  fathers  buildings ;  I’le  fee  the  Inhabitants.  Some 
moi^ey  C^t.  furnifh  I  fry,  and  quickly. — I  vpw— 

C  lot. 
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You  fhall,  you  fhall. 

JV/V.  What  fliall  I  ? 

Vow  twice  before  you  have  it. 

JWV.I  vow,  and  I  yow  again,  Tie  coyn  thy  brains.— 

Clot ,  Hold,  hold,  take  your  povvl  money  ;  I  thought 
I  would  have  my  will ;  and  the  word  I  look  for ,  F  U 
coyn  thy  brains .  — —  write. 

I  do  not  love  to  give  my  money  for  nothing ,  I 
have  a  volume  of  words  here^  the  worft  of  ’hem  is  as 
good  as  a  blow  ;  and  then  I  fave  my  Crown  whole 
half  a  dozen  times  a  day, by  half  a  crown  a  time, there’s 
half  in  half  fav’d  by  that. 

Nic.  Come  let’s  appear  civil,  till  we  have  our  en¬ 
trance,  and  then  as  occaflon  ferves~r; — Knocks 

*’  *  J  (*'  l  ‘  4  '  r‘  rf  r  J  .  rg  r 

Enter  Fran.  «, 

Who  would  you  fpeak  withal  ?  ^ 

Nic.  Your  Miftrefs,  little  one. 

Fran.  Do  you  know  her  Sir  ?  L 

Nic.  No ;  but  I  would  know  her ,  that’s  the  bufl- 
nefs :  I  mean  the  mufical  Gentlewoman  that  was  j 
fidling,  and  fo  many  in  the  What-doe-cali’t  een  now. 

Fran.  What-doe-call  her  Sir,  I  pray  ? 

\  Nic.  What-doe-call  her ;  ’tis  not  come  to  that  f 
yet,  prethee  let  me  fee  and  fpeak  with  her  firft. 

Fran.  You  are  difpos’d  I  think.  , 

Nic.  What  fhould  we  do  here  elfe  ?  J 

Fra.  Youwontthruft  in  upon  a  body  whether  one 
will  or  no. 

Ant.  Nic.  Away  you  Monkey. 

Fra.  O  me.  What  do  you  mean  ? 

Clot.  O  my  brave  F  fahblat  hici  .—~r~  Exromnes. 

Enter  Dorcas,  alias  Damaris,  Madge. 

Dam.  yvdiat’s  the  matter  the  Girl  cryes  out  fo?  • 

a. 
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CM. a.  I  know  not :  I  fear  Tome  rude  company, 
forne  or  the  wild  crew  are  broke  into  the  houfe. 

Tran.  Withw.  Whether  would  you  go,  you  wont 
,  rob  the  houfe  will  ye  ? 

Nic.  Will  ye  be  quiet  Whiskin? 

Ma.  Ome’tisfo:  Hell’s  broke  loofe ;  rhis  comes 
of  your  new  fingle-fangle  fafhion  >  your  prepoftrous 
Italian  way  forfooth :  would  I  could  have  kept  my 
old  way  of  pots  and  pipes,  and  my  Strong-watec 
£ourfefor  cuftomers:  The  very  firft  twang  of  your 
fiddle  guts  has  broke  all,  and  conjur’d  a  legion  of  de¬ 
vils  among  us* 

Enter  Nic.  Ant.  Clot. 

Nic.  Nay,  there’s  but  aLeafhof  us.  How  now? 
Who  have  we  here  ?  Are  thefe  the  far  travel’d  Ladies  ? 
O  thou  party  perpale,  or  rather  parboild  Bawd. 

Mad.  What  /ball  I  do  ?  T)am<  Out  alafs ;  fure  they 
are  devils  indeed. 

Nic.  Art  thou  traveLd  crofs  the  Seas  from  the 
Bank/ide  hither,  old  Coutltefs  of  Codpiece-row  ? 

C lot.  Party  perpale  and  parboild  Bawd.  —  write . 

Ant.  And  is  this  the  Damfel  that  has  been  in 
France  and  Italy }  Clot.  Codpiece-row. 

Mad.  Peace  ye  roaring  Scabs :  I’le  befworri  /be 
fupt  at  Paris  Tavern  lad  night,  and  lay  not  long  ago 
at  the  Verne,  by  whitefryers  Dock. 

Nic.  Prethee  what  is  fhe  Madge  ? 

Mad.  A  civil  Gentlewoman  you  fee  /be  is. 

Nic.  She  has  none  of  the  bett  faces :  but  is  /be  war¬ 
rantable;  I  have  not  had  a  civil  night  thefe  three 
moneths. 

Madge .  Nor  none  are  like  to  have  here ,  I  aflure 
you. 

Nic.  O  Madre  howl  do  long  thv  thing  to  din* 
didlbding.-  *  \Mal 


- 
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Mad.  0  Nickji  1  am  notin  the  humour,  no  more 
is  fhe  to  be  o’the  merry  pin  now  \  lam  fure  her  cafe 
is  too  lamentable.  But  if  you  will  all  (it  down,  I’le 
give  you  abotrle  of  wine,  and  we  1  relate  her  ftory  to  1 
you,  fo  you  . wil  l  be  civil*  Nic*  Well  for  once  ,  I  care  I 
toot  if  we  be. 

\  V  > 

A  Table  bottle, lighty and  Tobacco  flaks* 

Vj  ' 

Let  us  fee  to’t  then;  fit  down  brother  Toney ,  fit 
down  "Gentlewoman ,  we  fhall  know  your  name  a-  j 
non,  I  hope  it  will  fail  in  your  ftory ;  fit  dawn  CM-  i 

foil.  I 

Clot.  You  will  call  me  brother  Clotpolltoo  when  I  | 
have  taken  my  oath ,  and  paid  my  entrance  into  the  j 
faternicy  of  the  Blade  and  the  Battouri.  1 

Nic.  Tis  like  weftialL  Now  Lady  of  the  Stygian  !' 
Lake,  thou  black  infernal  Madge  ,  begin  the  ciifmal 
ilory,  whilft  I  begin  the  bottle. 

Mad.  This  Gentlewoman  whofe  name  is  Damyris. 

Nic.  Damyris  ftay.  Her  nick-name  then  is  Dummy, 
fo  we  may  call  her  when  we  grow  familiar:  and  to 
begin  that  familiarity,  Dummy  here’s  to  you  .---drinks 

Dam .  And  what’s  your  nick-name  I  pray  Sir  ? 

Nic*  Nick j  only  Nick^,  Madge  there  knows  it. 

Dam.  Then  1  believe  your  name  is  Nicholas. 

Nic.  I  vow-witty.  Y ts  Dummy,  arid  my  Sirname 
is  Rookcsbill ,  and  fo  is  my  fathers  too  :  and  what  do 
you  make  o’that  ? 

Tam.  Nothing  not  I  Sir :  fute  this  is  he. 

Nic.  Arid  I  would  he  were  nothing  v  fo  I  had  all 
he  has:  I  muft  have  tothcr  glafs  to  wafh  him  out  of  my 
mouth ,  he  furs  it  worfe  then  Mondongas  Tobacco. 
Here  old  Madge ,  and  to  all  the  birds  that  fhall  Won¬ 
der  at  thy  howletfhip,  when  thou  rid’ft  in  an  Ivy-bufh* 
call’d  a  Cart. 


Mad* 
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Mad,.  Well  mad  Nick^y  I’Je  pledge  thee  in  hope  to 
ice  as  many  flutter  about  the  tree, that  thou  fhalt  clime 
'backwards. 

Nic.  A  pox  thou  wilt  be  ftifled  with  Offal  and  Car- 
ret  leaves  before  that  day. 

ILtfw.  Fie,  fie,  what  talk’s  this?  ’tis  hej  am  confi¬ 
dent. 

Mad.  Thefe  are  our  ordinary  complements ,  we 
with  no  harm, 

Nic.  No  Dammyl  vow ,  not  I  ro  any  breathing. 

Mad,  But  your  Father  Nick^.  —  Is  he  that  %gokef- 

JbULr— 

Nic.  But  my  Fathet ;  Pox  rot  ye ,  why  do  ye  put 
me  in  mind  of  him  again,  he  flicks  i’my  throat ,  now 
I’le  vvafb  him  a  little  further. —  Here  Brother  T oney 

Ant.  Gramercy  Brother  Nick^. 

Clot.  And  to  all  the  brothers  that  arc,  and  are  to  be 
of  the  Blade  and  the  Battoun. 

Nic.  There  faid  you  well  Clot  foil :  Here  ’tis — — 
Vrinkj 

Mad.  [ets  away  the  Bottle. 

Madi.  I  would  but  have  asked  you  whether  your 
Father  were  that  Rooky  sbill  that  is  call’d  the  great 
Builder. 

Nic.  Yes  marry  is  it  he  forfooth ;  he  has  built  I 
know  not  how  many  houfes  hereabout,  though  he 
goes  Dammy  as  if  he  were  not  worth  a  groat ;  and  all 
his  cl  oaths  I  vow  are  not  worth  this  hilt ,  except  thofe 
he  wears,  and  prayes  for  fair  weather  in,  on  my  Lord 
Mayors  Day ;  and  you  are  his  Tenant,  though  perhaps 
you  know  it  not,  and  may  be  mine ;  therefore  ufe  me 
wdl :  for  this  houfe  and  the  reft  I  hope  will  be  mine, 
as  well  as  I  can  hope  he  is  mortal ,  of  which  I  muft 
confefs  I  have  been  in  fome  doubt ,  though  flow  I 
hope  again,  he  will  be  the  firftfhall  lay  bis  bones  i’the 
new  Church,  though  the  Church-yard  be  too  good 
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for  him  before  ’tis  confecrated.  So  give  me  the  to- 
the;  cup,  for  now  he  offends  my  ftomack.  Here’s  to 
thee  now  ( lot  foil. 

Clot,  And  to  dll  the  Sifters  of  the  Scabberd  Bro¬ 
ther  in  Election.  Dee  hear.  Pray  talk  of  his  father 
no  more ,  for  the  next  brings  him  to  the  belly-work, 
and  then  he’ll  drink  him  quite  through  him. 

Mad.  And  fo  we  lliall  have  a  foul  houfe. 

Ant.  No  he  fhall  ftick  there.  Now  to  the  ftory 
Gentlewoman,  ’t  was  that  we  fate  for. 

Nic.  I  to  the  ftory ,  I  vow  I  had  almoft  forgot  it ; 
and  X  am  the  worft  at  Sack  in  a  morning :  Dear" Dam- 
*ny  to  th^ftory,1  ,  > 

Dam.  Good  Sir  my  heart’s  too  full  to  utter ’t. 

Nic.  Troth  afid  my  head’s  too  full  to  hear  it :  fiat 
ric  go  out  and  quarrel  with  fome  body  to  fettle  my 
brains ,  then  go  down  to  Mich.  CrojfewiU  toj$ut  him 
in  mind  of  our  meeting  to  day  ;  then  if  you  will  meet 
me  at  the  Goat  at  Dinner,  wee’ll  have  it  all  at  large. 

Dam.  Will  you  be  there  indeed  Sir ,  I  would  fpeak 
with  you  ferioufly. 

Nic.  Dammy  if  1  be  not,  may  my  father  out  live 

me*  v  :,\'i  .  ~  *  ...  j 

Anti We  both  here  promife  you  he  (hall  be  there  by 
noon.  . 

Clot.  ’Lady  ,  ’tis  fworn  by  Blade  and  by  Battoun. 

Nic.  This  will  be  the  braveft  difeovery  for  Mihilly 
the  new  Italian  Bona  Rob  a  Catfoe. 

Mad.  Why  fo  fad  on  the  fuddain  Niece. 

Dam.  But  do  you  think  hceli  come  as  he  has  pro- 

misd.’  .  -  .  -  ,  . . 

Mad.  He  never  breaks  a  promife  with  any  of  us> 
though  he  fail  alfthehoncft  part  o’the  world:  But  l 
truft  ybu  are  not  taken  with  the  Ruffian ,  you’ll  riere 
get  pertny  by  him.  Extant  Nic.  A  nth.  and  Clodp. 

Dam.  Tprethce  peace,  Icare  not. 

En- 
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Enter  Rafe. 
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Ra .  But  Myftris,  rhere  is  a  Gallant  now  below, 
a  Gingle  boy  indeed,  that  has  his  pockets  full  of, 
crowns  that  chide  for  vent.  Shall  /  call  him  up  to 

y°u.,  . ,  .  v,  >  ,  * 

Dam.  I  will  fee  no  man. 

Mad.  How’s  that  ?  I  hope  you  jeft. 

Dam.  Indeed,  I  hope  you jell. 

Mad.  You  will  not.  hinder  the  houfe,  I  .hope* 
Marry  heigh.  This  were  a  humour  and  ’twould 
laft.  Go  fetch  him  up. 

Dam.  7 ’le  flie  then  out  at  window.  Nay,  by  this 
Heel  'ris  true.  :  . 

Mad ■  What’s  the  matter?  have /got  a  mad  wo¬ 
man  into  the  houfe.  What  do  you  go  about  to  break 
me  the  firfr  day  of  your  coming,  before  you  have  han- 
feil’d  a  Couch  or  a  Bedfide  in’t.  Were  you  but  now 
all  o’rh  heigh  to  fet  your  felf  out  for  a  figne  with  your 
fiddle  cum  twang,  and  promife  fuch  wonders,  for** 
fooch,  and  will  not  now  be  feen.  Pray  what’s  the 
Riddle.  '  .  • 

■  Dam.  /’ll  tell  thee  all  anon.  Prithie  exeufe  me. 

/  know  thy  ihare  of  his  fins  bounty  would  not  come 
to  thus  much,  take  it,  / give  it  thee. •.  And  prithee 
let  me  be  honeft.till  1  have  a  minc’e  to  be  otherwife, 
and  i  ’le  hinder  thee  nothing.1  j  -  ■  /  .  ; 

Ma.  Well,  /Me  difmifle  the  Gallant,  and  fend 
you Sirrah,  for  another  wench,  /’le  have  Beffe[ 
Baffle  he  ad  ain.  This  kickfy  wincy  Giddibrain  will 
fpoil  all./'lc  no  more  Italian  tricks.— -Ex.mthRafc 

Thus  fome  have  by  thephrenfieof  defpair 

Fumoufly  run  into  the  fea  to  throw 

Their  wretched  bodies,  but  when  come  near . 

Theyfaw  the  biflows  rife,  heard  Bereas  blow,' 

C  ,  And' 

•  .  4 
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And  horrid  death  appearing  on  the  Maine, 
Afuddenfearhath  fentthem  back  again. 


A II*  Scaen.  i. 


Enter  Mihill.  Taylor.  Shoomakcr. 


Mi 


NAy,  but  honeft  Shoomaker;  thy  honeft 
price. 


Sho.  I  tell  you  intruth,  Sir,  ’tis  as  good  a  boot  as  e- 
ver  you  pull ’d  on  in  your  life. 

Mi.  A  little  too  {freight,  /doubt.  What  do  you 
think  o’  my  b  Jots  honeft  Tailor. 

Tay .  They  do  exceeding  ‘handfomely,  never  truft 
me  Sir. 

Mi.  Never  fear  it  Tailor ,  you  {hall  truft  me,  and 
pleafeyou. 

Tay.  You  are  pleafant  Sir. 

Mi.  And  what  do  you  think  of  my  fuite  Shooma- 
ker  ?  can  you  fay  as  much  for  the  Tailor  as  he  for 


Sho .  A  very  neat  fuite,  Sir,  and  becomes  you  ex¬ 
cellent.  m 

Mi.  Honeft  men  both,  and  hold  together  ;  one 
would  little  think  you  were  fo  near  neighbours.Well, 
you  have  fitted  me  both,  /  muft  confeile.  But  how 
/  fhall  fit  you,  now  there’s  the  point. 

Tay.  ‘  _  There’s  but  one  way  for  that  and  pjeafc  | 
s  you. 

Sho.  L  With  paying  us  our  money  Sir. 

Mi.  Still  both  in  a  tale,  /  cannot  but  commend 
your  neighbourhood.  /  mufe  my  iaundrefle  ftayes. 


met 


ass- 
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1  Tent  her  three  or  foure  wayes  for  moneys.  But  do 
not  you  hay  for  that.  I  have  -wayes  enough  to  pay 
you.  /  have  ploughes  a  going  that  you  dream 
not  of. 

Tay.  No  indeed.  Sir,  we  dream  of  nothing  but 
ready  money,  Beeping  or  waking. 

Mi.  1  fhall  be  rich  enough  ne’re  fear’c.  I  have  a 
venter  in  the  new  foap-bufineffe  man. 

T/?y.  We  are  but  fervants?;  Sir.  And  our  Ma¬ 
ilers  themfelves  have  no  faith  ,  in  flippery  pro- 
jfe&s.  .  v  ‘  ,  . 

Sho.  Befides,  the  women  begin  to  grumble  a- 
gainh  that  flippery  project  ifhrewdly,  and,  ’tisfeard, 
will  mutiriie  {ho  tly.  .  :  . 

Mi.  Burlakin,  and  they  may  prove  more  trouble- 
fome  then  a  commotion  of  Sailors. 


Enter  Laundreffe. 


snd 


u- 

for 

one 

ell, 

10iV 

Sffej 

:nd 

p> 

/ 


O  welcome,  Laundrefle,  where’s  the  money. 

Laun.  Not  a  penny  of  money,  Sir,  can  I  get.  But 
here’s  one  come  to  town  has  brought  you  enough, 
and  you  can  have  grace  to  finger  it. 

Mi.  who’s  that  /  prithee.  •  < 

Law.  Your  father,  your  father >  Sir.  /  met  his  man, 
by  great  chance,  who  told  me  his  Maher  meanes  to. 
Beal  upon  you  presently,  and  take  you  ashe  findes 
you. .  r  ..  \  ,  -  ■ 

Ml.  Is  he  come  up  with  his crofle  tricks.  :I  he&d 
he  was  to  comeu  And  that  he  meanes  to  live  h<$tt 
altogether.  He  has  had  an  aime  thefe  dozen  years  to 
live  in  town  here,  but  never  was  fully  bent  on’t  un¬ 
til  the  Proclamation  of  reftraint  fpurr’dhim up.’Tis 
fuch  a  C rojfewill.  Well,  he  is  my  father,  and  /  am 
utterly  undohe  if  thou  help’ft  me  not  now  at  a  pinch, 
at  a  pinch,  dear  Laundreffe,  ,  Go  borrow  me  a  Gown, . 

C  z  and 


20  The  Coxent-Garden  Weeded. 

and  fome  foure  or  five  Law-books  ?  for,  /  proteft, 
mine  arei nDuckjlane.  Nay,  trudge,  fvveetLaun- 
ejreile,  trudge.  - —  Ex.  Lam.  Honeft  Tailor  and 
Shoemaker  convey  your  felves  away  quietly,  and  /’ll 
pay  you  to  morrow,  as  /  am  a  Gentleman: 

Shoe.  As  /  am  a  Shoemaker ,  and  that’s  a  kinde  of 
aCentleman,  you  know,  All  not  ftirre  till  /  have 
nay  money,  /  am  not  an  Afte  Sir.  , 

Ml.  Nobodyfayes  thou  art. 

Shoe.  1  have  had  too  many  fuch  tricks  put  upon  me 
£’  my  dayes. 

Ml.  A  trick  !  as  I  hope  for  money  it  is  no 
trick. 

Shoe.  Well  Sir,  trick  or  no  trick,  /mufthave  my 
money  or  my  boots,  and  that’s  plain  dealing. 

Mi.  A  pox  o’th’  boots,  fo  my  legs  were  out  of 
5hem.  Would  they  werei’thy  throat,  lpurres  and 
all,  you  will  not  out. 

Shoe.  No  marry  will  we  not. 

Taj.  Well-faid  Shoomaker,  /  commend  thee, thou 
haft  a  better  heart  then  / ,  though  my  ftomack’s 
good.  •  •  . 

Enter  Laundrefje. 

Mi.  o  well  faid,  my  good  Laundrefte.  How  am  / 
bound  to  thee  ;  yet  all  this  wo'not  do'c  Laundrefte. 
Thou  muft  beftir  thy  ftumps  a  little  further,  and  bor¬ 
row  me  a  couple  of  Gownes  more  for  thefe  Rafcals 
here  that  will  not  away. 

Lam.  How  /  wo'not  away  ?  And  they  were  well 
ferv'd,  they  would  be  thruft  out  of  doors  for  faucie 
companions.  Your  Mafters  wrould  not  put  a  Gentle¬ 
man  to  his  trumps  thus. 

M\.  Nay,  fweet  Laundrefte,  reftrain  thy  tongue, 
snd  flretch  thy  feet.  A  couple  of  Gowns,  good 

*  Laun- 
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Laundreffe,  and  forget  not  caps.  Ex.  /f  /do  now 
furnifti  you  like  Civil  Lawyers,  and  you  do  not  keep 
your  countenances ;  if  ever  you  do  but  peep  in  at 
the  Hall-door  at  Chrlfimds  to  fee  the  revels,  /de 
have  you  let  i'th*  (locks  for  this  beleeve  it. 

S ho.  /f  you  do,  Sir,  /  may  hap  be  even  vvirh  you 
before  the  year  comes  about,  and  fet  you  in  our  (locks 
foi't.  '  •''<  * 

Taj.  But  will  you  make  Lawyers  of  us. 

Ml.  Have  youaminde  to  have  your  money  you 
unbelieving  Rafcals.  -»  - 

Shoe.  1  fee  your  drift,  and  hope  you^l  prove  an 
honefl  Gentleman. 

Ml.  Thou  haft  fome  hope,  though  no  faith  nor  truft 
inanyman.  ‘->>s fcrr '  ..j  . : 

Shoe.  Alas,  Sir,  our  Matters  lit.  at  grear  rents,  and 
keep  great  families.  '■ 

Ml.  I  cry  you  mercy,  they  are  remov'ddnto  the 
new  plantation  here„  vvhefe,  they  fay,  are  a  tribe  of 
/nfidel-tradefmen,  that  have  made  a  Law  within 
your  (elves  to  put  no  trull  in  Gentlemen.  But  beare 
your  felves  handfomely  here  you  were  beft.  /  am 
acquainted  with  a  crevv  that  haunts  abor  t  your  ha¬ 
bitations,  with  whom  /  will  joyne,  and  fo  batter 
your  windows  one  of  thefe  nights  elfe. — Q  vvelcom, 
Laundrelfe,  how  doett  thou  toileforme: 

Laun. Y<uir  fathers  talking,  as  /  am  a  woman,  be¬ 
low.— —  As  thou  art  a  woman  below,  ‘  well-laid. 

Come  on  with  thefe  GbVvnes,  and  lets  fee  how 
yovv^ll  look.  If  we  had  time,  the  Shoomaker  fhould 
wafh  his  face ;  but  feeing  there  is  no  remedy  •>  pull 
the  cap  inyour  eyes,  and'  good  enough.  Now  Laun- 
dre(fe,  fet  us  ftooles,  and  leave  us, 

Lann.  1  hear  him  coming  up.  E  *. 

Mi.  Now  Jet  him  come,  we  are  ready  for  him. 
Shoomaker  ,  keep  your  hand  [underneath  the 

C  3  t>oqk5  I 
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book,  that  the  pitch  do  not  difcover  you. 

Sho.  I  warrant  you.  Sir. 

Mi.  And  Taylor,  be  fuire  you  have  no  Needle  on 
your  (leeve,  nor  thread  about  you*  neck. 

Tay .  /warrant  you  too  for  me,  5ir. 

*cJ^/:He’senrred. 

Enter  Crofwill,  Belt,  and  fland  afide. 

Mi,  Remitter,  I  fay,  is  where  a  man  hath  rvvo 
titles,  that  is  to  fay,  one  of  an  elder,  the  other 
of  a  later.  ’  And  he  cometh  to  the  land  by  the  later 
title  ;  yet  the  Law  adjudgeth  him  to  be  in  by  the 
force  cf  the  elder  title,  /f  the  tenant  in  the  taile 
difcontinee  the  taile,  and  after  he  difeafeth  his  dif- 
continue,  and  fodieth  feifed,  whereby  the  tenants 
defcend  to  their  iffue,  as  to  his  Coulin  inheritable  by 
force  of  the  taile.  In  this  cafe  the  tenants  defcend, 
who  have  right  by  force  of  the  taile,  a  Remitter 
in  the  taile  taken  for  that  in  the  Law,fhall  put  and  ad¬ 
judge  him  to  be  in  by  force  of  defcent.  Pox  on  ye, 
fpeak  iomething  good  or  bad,  fomewhat. 
i  Slo.  The  Remitter,  you  fay,  is  feifed  i’th'  tail. 

Ml.  Excellent  Shoomaker,  /  fay  fo,  and  again,  / 
fay,  that  if  the  tenant  in  the  taile  in  feoffe  his  fon, 
or  his  Coufin,  inheritable  by  force  of  the  taile,  the 
which  fonne  or  coufin  at  t  he  time  of  the  feoffment  is 
within  age,  and  after  the  tenant  in  the  taile  dierh, 
this  is  a  Remitter  to  the  heire  in  the  taile, to  whom 
the  feoffment  is  made,  now  Taylor. 

L Tay.'  Think  you  fo,  Sir.  -  ■'  .  •  r,  : 

,  Mi.  Look  either  E  itz.hnhert  y  Perkjnsy  or  Di(ry 
and  you  fhall  finde  it  in  the  fecond  part  of  Richard 
Cor dely on.  So  much  for  Remitter.  ;,Novv  /’ll  put  a 
plain  home-fpun  cafe,  as  a  man  may  fay,  which  vve 
call  a  moot-cafe, -  -  *  . ,  ^  • 
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Sho .  /  pray  do  5ir.  V 

C rof.  Some  father  might  take  joy  of  fuch  a  Tonne 
n  now.  This  takes,  not  me.  No,  this  is  not  my 
way. 

Mi.  The  cafe  is  this  (afide)  pull  up  your  grounds 
clofef r  and  behang'd,  you  are  a  Tailor,  and  you  a 
Shoomaker. 

Sho .  And  you  owe  us  money. 

Ml.  /put  the  cafe,  1  do,  to  you  for  a  fiiit.  of 
9  clothes. 

r  Tay.  Well.  ^ 

i ,  M i.  And  to  you  for  a  paire  of  boots. 

ij  1  Sho.  True.  *  K  c 

:  Mi.  I  have  broke  my  day  with  you  both.  $up- 

•  porfe  fo.  \ 

$  Both.  Very  well,  we  do. 

!  Ml.  You  clap  a  Sergeant o*  my  back,  /put  in  bail, 

,  remove  it,  and  carry  it  up  into  the  upper  Court, 
r  with  habeas  Corpus  \  bring  it  dovyn  again  into  the 
.  lower  Court  with  procedendo';  then  take  it  from 
,  thence,  and  bring  it  into  the  Chancery  with  a  Cer¬ 
tiorari;  /,  and  if  you.  look  not  to* t,  bring  it  out 
of  the  Chancery  again, !  and  thus  will  I  keep;  you 
n  fro  of1  your  money  till  your  fuite  and  your  boots  be 
(  worne  out  before  you  recover  penny  of  me.  r ;  : 

Sho. S’ly3d  but  you  fhall  not,  your  father  fhall  know 
5  all  firft.  1 

,  Mi.  S’foot  Shoomaker  wilt  thou  be  an  AlTe.  I  do 
I  but  put  a  cafe,  Have  you  notfeenjt  tried. 

Tar.  Yes,  very  often, 

Crojf.  Away  with  bboks.  Away  with  Law.  Away 
,  ,  with  madnelfe.  /,  God  bleife  thee,  and  make  thee 
his  fervant,and  defend  thee  from  Law,  /  fay.  Take-up 
thefe  books, farraH, and  carry  them  prefently  into  Pauls 
Church-yard  dee  fee,  and  change  them  all  for  Hifto- 
ties,  aspleafant  as  profitable ;  ^Arthur  of  Britain , 
i  C  4  Primer 

_ 
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prlmahon  of  (jnecr^  A  mad  is  of  (j  an  l )  and  fuch  like  lint' 
defee.  /  ,  ,  )  ■  loo 

“  / hope  he  do’s  but  jeft.  I 

v  J Crdft.  And  do  you  heare,  Sirrah.  lb: 

.  Belt.  /  Sir.  I  in 

C rojf.  Get  Bells  work,  and  you  can,  into  the  bar-  I  it 

gain.  1  *  ; . .  . . v 

Belt .  Which  Bell,  Sir?  Adam  Bell ,  with  Cllm  Ifc 
oiti  Clough,  and  William  of  Cloud-flej . 

Qrof.  Adam  IWyou  Afte  ?  Valiant  Bell  that  kill’d  I 
the  Dragon.  Ifi 

Belt.  You  mean  St.  (jeorgr. 

Qrof.  Sir  jdlt'head)  do  I  not.  iMe  teach  you  to  lc 
chop  lo^ick,  with  me.  It 

Ml: Sfeot,  how  (ball  /anfwer  my  borrow’d  books?  1 
Stay  Bd  .  Pray  i>v  do  not  change  my  books. 

Crof,  Sir,Sir,  i  will  change  them,  and  you  too  :  Did 
I  leave  thee  here  to  learn  fashions  and  manners ,  that  I 
thou  mightft  carry  thy  felf  like  a  Gentleman ,  and  I 
doft  thou  waft  thy  brains  in  learning  a,  language  that  I 
underhand  not  a  Vvo  d  of  ?  ha  j  I  had  been  as  good 
have  bf out  hr  thee  uo  among  the  wild  Irlfh. 

Ml.  Why  alaib  Si  ,  Had  I  ryot  better  keep  my  felf 
within  my  Chamber,  at  my  StddiE;  then  be  rioting  a- 
btoad,  wafting  both  money  and  time,  which  is  more 
precious  then  money  ?  if  you  did  know  the  inconve¬ 
nience  of  company,  you  would  rather  incourage  and 
commend  my  tetii’d  life,  then  any  wayes  dehort  me 
from  it/*  '  !  a  -  11 

C rof.  Why  Sir  did  not  I  keep  companie  think  you 
**  when  I  was  young  ?  Hal  1  .■  ./>' 

b  Ml.  Yes  Sir;  but  the  times  are  much  alter’d  >  and. 
youth  more  corrupted  now ,  they  did  not  drink  and 
wench  in  thofedayes,  but  nay,  p ’tis  abominable  in 
thefe.  v 

1  Crof.  Why  this  is  that  1  fear’d  >  boyes  turning 

*  •.  '  -  .  •  N  ;  -  '  •  :  :  me  a- 
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meacocktoo,  after  his  elder  brother ,  ftwas  time  to 
look  to  him.  Nick.  Roqkesbill.  Ant.  C htf. 

Nich.  \\  hyC rofwill  Mich.  What,  not  up  yet  and 
behang’d.  Or  ha  ye  a  wench  abed  wye.  Is  this  keep- 
in0  your  home.  Mibil  runs  to  the  door  and  holfis 

it.  • 

Ml.  Sfoot  the  Rogue  Kmksbll  and  his  screw,  I 

fear’d  as  much. 

■Nic.  Break  open  the  doo  v  let  me  come  toft. 

Ml.  Forbear,  or  behang’d,  you  will  undo  me, my 
father's  here.  Til  meet  you  anon  as7  am  honeft. 

Nic.  Your  father's  a  Clowterdepouch.  Nay,/ will 
come  then,  what  Madamoifellc  do  you  call  fa¬ 
ther.  f 


They  Enter. 


Ml.  You  would  not  believe  me.  Pray  be  ciyil. 

Mnt.  *Tis  io,  we  will  Cry  mercy,  you  are  •- 
fyufie,  we  will  net  moote  to  day  then  ?  o 
M*.  /  hope  you  may  excufe  me,  /Te  be  vv*yea- 
non.  1 


Nic.  Come  to’the  Goat  Capricorne.  We  have  the 
braveft  new  difeovery.  ■ — Ex. 

C rof.  How  now  !  what  are  thefe  ? 

Ml.  They  are  Gentlemen  of  my  Handing,  Sir,  that  > 
have  a  little  oVer-Hudied  themfeives,  andare  fome- 
what  — .  , 

Crof.  Mad ;  are  they  not  ?  And  fo  will  you  be 
fbortly,  if  you  follow  thefe  courfes.  Mooting  do 
they  call  it  ?  you  (hall  moote  nor  mute  here  no  long¬ 
er.  Therefore  on  with  your  cloak  and  /word ,  follow 
me  to  the  Tavern, and  leave  me  fuch  fong-taii’d  com¬ 
pany  as  thefe  are,  for  /  do  not  like  them. 

Ml.  No  more  do  /,  Sir,  if  /knew  how  to  be  rid 
of ’hem.  •  '  •  •  '  '  "  , v 


Crof. 
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Qrof.  /think  thou  haft  ne’re  a  fword,  haft  thou, 
ha  ?  . 

M/.  Yes  Sir. 

Qrof  Where  is  it.  Sir,  let  me  fe't  Sir. 

Mi.  'Tishere,  under  my  bed,  Sir. — <  Reach  it. 

Qrof.  Why  there’s  a  Lawyers  trick  right,  make  his 
Weapon  companion  with  his  Piffe-pot.  Fie,fie, here's 
a  tool  indeed.  There's  money*  Sir,  buy  you  a  good 
one,  one  with  the  Mathematical  hilt  as  they 
terme  it.  * 

Mi.  It  would  do  better  in  Mathematical  books, 
•Sir,  offer  me  no  money ,  pray  dir,  but  for 
books. 

Qrof  Goto,  you  are  a  peevifti  Jack,  donotpro** 
voke  me :  do  not  you  owe  me  obedience  ?  ha  1 

Mi.  Yes  dir, /acknowledge it. 

Qrof  'Tis  good  you  do.  Well,  take  that  money ; 
and  put  your  felfe  into  cloathes  befitting  your  rank, 
Do  fo.  And  let  me  fee  you,  fquirting  about  without 
a  weapon,  Jike  an  Atrorneys  Clerk  in  Tearm-time, 
and  T\  weapon  you.  What,  fhall  /have  a  Noddie 
of  you.  This  frets  him  to  the  liver.  Go  to,  never 
hang  the  head  for  the  matter.  For  I  tell  thee  I 
will,  have  it  fo  ,  and  herein  be  knowen  what 
/  am.  I A  fide 

M/;;  You  are  known  fuffciently  for  your 
croffe  humour  already;  in  which  /'ll  try  you  if  / 
can  make  you  double  this  money,  for  this  will  not 
'  fcfve  my  turne.  '  , 

Qr<>f  What  have  you  told  .it  after  me,  you  had 
beft  weigh  it  too. 

M/,  No  dir,  but  I  have  computeckhat  for  my  pre 
fent  idfe,  here  is  too  much  by  halfe,  pray  Sir,  take 
halfe  back.  --.Vi  vr:  ;■  .•  .i  i'.ifcyjit  l 

Qrof  Bodie  o’  me,  what  a  pe.verfe  knave  is  this, 
to  croffe  me  thus  !  Is  there  too  much,  fay  you?ha! 
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‘°V  ML  Yes  truly,  fir. 

C rof.  Let  mefeeY.  Go  thywayes,  take  thy  mu- 
fty  books,  and  rhy  ruftie  whittle  here  again.  And 
take  yonr  foolifti  plodding  dunci-coxeomely  courfe, 


Come  away  firrah. 
— Ex.  Wh  Belt. 


ML  5foot,  who’s  the  Gull  now?  Taylor,  Shoo- 
^  maker,  you  may  go  pawn  your  Gownes  for  any  mo- 
iey  ney  I  am  like  to  have. 

Shoo.  We  have  all  played  the  Lawyers  to  pret- 
L  typurpofe,  in  pleading  ail  this  while  for  nothing. 
or  Weil  fir,  to  avoid  further  trouble,  /  am  content  to 
withdraw  my  aftion,  that  is,  pull  off  yout  boots  a- 
*  gain,  and  be  jogging. 

Tayl .  And  for  my  part,  fir,  1  can  do  no  lefle 
then  take  you  by  default  and  non-fuit  you. 


Enter  Belt 


e>  ML  Very  good  Lawyers  both.  Is  my  father  quite 
ie  gone  Belt  ? 

Belt .  Gone  in  a  tempeft  of  high  difpleafure,  fir: 
y  And  has  lent  you  here  all  the  money  he  had  about 
him  ;  and  bids  you  refufe  it  if  you  dare,  *tis  above 
twice  the  fumme  he  offered  you  before;  but  good 
fir,  do  not  refufe  it.  He  fwears  he  will  try  vvhe- 
l  theryouorhe  fhallhave  his  will.  Take  heed  you 
t  crofle  him  not  too  much. 

ML  Well  at  thy  requefi,  becaufe  thou  fihaltnot 
have  anger  for  carrying  it  back  again,  /will  accept. 

Belt.  I  thank  you  Sir.  Confider*'  he*s  your  fa-* 
ther,fir,  ‘ 

ML  /  do  moft  Reverend  Belt,  and  would  be  loth 
to  crolfe  him,  although  /  may  as  much  in  taking  his 
,  money  as  refufing  it,  for  ought  I  know,  for  thou 
know’ft’tis  his  cuftome  to  cfoffe  me,  and  the  reft 
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ofhis  children  in  all  we  do,  to>tryand  urge  his  obe¬ 
dience  ;  ’tis  an  odde  way :  therefore  to  help  my  felf 
I  feem  to  covet  the  things  that  I  hate,  and  he  pulls 
them  from  me;  and  makes  fihew  of  loathing  the 
things  1  covet,  and  he  hurles  them  doubly  at  me,  as 
now  in  this  money. 

Belt.  Are  you  fo  crafty  ? 

Ml.  Yes,  but  do  thou  put  it  in  his  head,  and  I’le 
pick  out  thy  braines. 

Belt.  You  never  knew  an  old  Serving-man  treache- 
rous  to  his  young  Matter:  what?  to  the  hopes  oth’ 
houfe ;  you  will  be  heire,  that’s  aueftionlefle :  for  to 
your  comfort,  your  elder  brother  gr owes  everyday 
more  fool  then  the  other.  But  now  the  rett  of 
the  mefla'ge  is,  that  you  make  hatte,  and  come  to 
my  Matter  to  the  Goat  in  Covent-Gardex,  where  he 
dines  with  his  new  Landlord  to  day. 

M/.  He  has  taken  a  houfe  then. 

Belt.  O,  a  moft  delicate  one,  with  a  curious 
Belconee  and  all  belonging  to ’t  moft  ftately. 

Ml.  At  the  Goat  does  he  dine,  fayeft  thou. 

Belt.  Yfcs  fir.  - 

Ml.  My  crew  are  gone  thither  too.  Pray  Mars 
x  vve  fall  not  foule  of  one  another.  Well?  go  thy  way, 
prefent  my  duty  to  him,  I’le  follow  prefentlie.  Tell 
him  T  took  nis  money  with  much  unwilling- 
rieife.  :-- 

Bdt.  As  Lawyers  dp  their  fees.  Let  me  alone 
fir.  '  • '  * — ‘Ex. 

M/fWeil  Tailor  and  Shoemaker ;  you  have  put  me 
to ’t,  but  HereYyour  money. 

Shoo.  'Twas  for  that  we  did  put  you  toY  Sir. 

M/.  Let's  fee  your  biil  Tafilor 

Tk/.  Here  Yis,  fir,  as  ready  as  a  Watchmans. 

M/.  Then  good  words  will  palfe  it,  7  li.  4.  fh.  tell 
your  money ;  yours  is  14  fh.  boots  and  Gallofhes. 

There 
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1 

There  'tis  and  1  a.  d.  to  drink. 

Shoo.  I  thank  your  vvorfhip. 

Mi*  Are  you  right  Tailor. 

7  a  l.  Yes  and  pleafe  you  Sir. 

Mi.  There's  a  fhillingfor  you  too,  to  fpend  in 
bread. 

Shoo.  He  knows  both  our  diets.  We'll  make  bold 
to  take  leave  of  your  worship. 

Mi.  Not  fo  bold  as  /’mglad/’m  too  well  rid  of 
you,  moll  courteous  Gentlemen.  2x.Ta.Sh. 

To  fee  what  money  can  do;  that  can  change  mens 
manners,  alter  their  conditions :  how  tempeftuous 
the  (laves  were  without  it.  O  thou  powerful  metal! 
what  authority  is  in  thee  !  Thou  art  the  Key  to  all 
mens  mouthes.  With  thee  a  man’  may  lock  up  the 
jawes  of  an  informer,  and  without  tnee  he  cannot 
the  lips  of  a  Lawyer.  ‘  ~  Sx „ 

Scan.  II. 

Enter  Croffewill,  Rookesbill,  Gabriel,  Kathe¬ 
rine,  Lucy. 

C rof.  Down  boy,  and  bid  the  Cook  haften  din¬ 
ner. 

Bra.  What  will  you  pleafe  to  drink  in  the  mean 
time,  fir. 

Crof.  1  will  not  drink  in  the  mean  time,  (ir,  Get 
you  gone.  Bra.  A  fine  old  humorous  Gentleman. 

C  rof.  Holdup  your  head,  sirrah,  and  leave  your 
precife  folly,  i'll  leave  yon  to  the  vvilde  world  elfe, 
dee  fee.  Is  the  name  of  a  Tavern  fo  odious  to  you  ? 
Ha.  Your  brother  hasvextme  fufficiently  alreadie, 
and  perhaps  he’ll  refufe  to  come  too  !  if  he  dares 
let  him.  Welcome  Mr.  %ookjbil,  welcom  Landlord, 
and  your  fake  daughter,  welcome  pretty  one,  Ttufl 
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me  a. pretty  one  indeed,  pray  be  acquainted  with  my  1 
daughter  there.  In  your  Maiden-company,  I  hope  i 
fhe  will  not  think  the  Tavern  fuch  a  bugs  neaft  as  I 
{he  did.  /had  much  ado  to  draw  my  rebellious  chil¬ 
dren  to  the  Tavern  after  me. 

And  truly,  fir,  ’tis  the  firft  to  my  knowledge 
thateTe  my  daughter  came  into. 

Qrof.  All  in  good  time,  Hie  may  encreafe  in  ver-  I 
tue.  But  if  it  be  a  fault,  (as  i3  my  confcience  in  his  I 
thought  it  is  a  great  tranfgreffion)  my  unfetlednelfe, 
and  unprovidedneffe  elfe,  where  or  how  to  entertain 
a  friend,  or  feed  my  feife,  may  well  excufeus  all,  i 
dee  fee.  i 

Koek^.  O  Sir,/  cannot  enough  admire  that  vertue  in  l 
yourfonhe.  * 

Qrof.  /t  is  a  vice,  as  much  a  vice  or  more,  as  is  c 
your  fonnes,  your  caft-aways  as  you  call  him,  that  \ 
fucks  no  other  aire,  then  that  cfTavernes,  Tap-  8 
houfes,  Brothels,  and  fuch  like.  1  would  their  ex- 
tream  qualities  could  meet  each  other  at  half-way,  i 
andfo  mingle  their  fuperhuities  of  humour  unto  a 
mean  betwixt ’hem.  It  might  render  them  both  al¬ 
lowable  fubje&s,  where  now  the  one’s  a  firedrake  in 
the  aire, and  t'other  a  mandrake  in  the  eartlgborh  mis¬ 
chievous,  fee  how  he  ftands  like  a  mole-catcher.What 
dirty  dogged  humour  was  /  in  when  I  got  him 
troe  ? 

Kookrf  Hovve're  his  carriage  feems  diftalleful  un  ¬ 
to  you,  I  could  afford  (with  your  allowance,  to 
make  conditions  of  eftate  agreeable)  to  give  all  that  is 
mine  to  him  with  my  daughter.  [A fide 

Crof.  What  a  mechanick  Have  is  this,  to 
thankafonne  of  mine,  howe're  I  under-rate  him,  a 
fit  mate  to  mingle  blood  with  his  moore-ditch  breed. 
True,  hiseftate  is  great,  /underftand  it,  but  of  all 
fbule  /  love  not  Moor-hens.  5uch  another  motion 
*  would 
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vvould  ftir  me  to  roare  him  down  the  tavern- 
ttairs.  ^ 

Rooks.  What  do  you  think  onYfirs. 

Crof.  Heaven  grant  me  patience. 

Rooks.  Will  you  confider  of  it  Matter  C roffe- 
tv  ill. 

Crof.  /  was  never  fo  put  to*t.  /  vvitti  we  had  a 
fiickler.  I  mufe  that  Matter  Cockbrayne  ftaves 
thus. 

Rooky .  You  do  not  mind  my  motion  ttr. 

Crof.  Uds  precious  /  minde  nothing,  /  am  fo  crott 
in  mind  thar  I  can  minde  nothing,  nor  1  will  minde 
nothing,  dee  fee.  Why  comes  not  Mr.  Cockbrayttey 
Ha ! 

Rooky.  Yet  you  minde  him  it  feems.  But  he,  ttr, 
cannot  come,  and  defires  you  to  hold  him  excufd. 
He’s  gone  about  fome  fpecial  undertaking,  for  the 
good  of  the  Common-wealth,  he  fayes. 

Crof.  Fart  for  his  undertaking ;  all  the  world  is  bent 
to  croffe  me.  What  is  my  young  Matter  come  ?  ha ! 


Enter  Belt. 
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Belt.  My  young  Matter  Mr.  Mibil  will  be  here 
prefently,  he  faid  he  would  follow  me  at  heeles, 
fir. 

Crof  And  why  not  come  before  you ,  fir.  Dbes  he 
net  think  that  I  have  waited  long  enough,  fir  ?  fure 
I’ll  croffe  fome  body  under  that  knaves  pate  of  yours, 
d’  y’iee.  ^ 

Belt.  Thus  when  any  body  angers  him,  I  am  fure  to 
hear  on’t. 

Crof.  So  now  my  fpleen  is  a  little  palliated,  let  me 
fpeakwith  you  Mr.  %ookybill.  Get  you  down,  Sir¬ 
rah,  and  bring  me  word,  dinner  is  not  ready,  and  111 
give  you  as  much  more,  d’  yc  fee. 

Belt. 
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Belt.  That’s  his  way  to  his  ftomach.'; 

Rat.  And  is  your  brother  that  your  father  fiyes  is 
fo  ungracious.  To  well  acquainted  with  ray  brother 
Mihily  fay  you.  Y  r  .  •  :  .r  , 

Luc.  Oh  all  in  all, he  s  not  fo  familiar  with  any  man, 
if  Mi  hit  Crojwill  be  your  brother ,  as  tis  raani- 
feft.  ■ , 

Rat.  I  would  not  that  my  father,  kne\y  it?  for  all 
lean  expeft  from  him  but  his  blcfiing,  but  does  your 
father  know  it? 

Luc.  No,  I  would  not  he  fhould  miftruft  it  for  all 
he  has,  biefling  and  all  ^  and  now  that  I  have  found 
you  love  your  brother  fo  well,  I  will  make  oyer  my 
rcaTon  and  ray  counfel  in  truft  with  you,  hoping  you 
will  not  wrong  that  truft. 

Rat.  If  I  do,  may  the  due  price  of  treachery  be  my 
reward.  , ;  * 

Luc.  I  love  your  brother,  Lady,  and  he  loves  me. 
The  only  good  aft  that  ever  my  brother  did,  was  to 
bring  us  acquainted,  and  is  indeed  all  that  he  has  to 
live  on.  For  I  do  fuccour  him  w  ith  many  a  ftolne  peece 
for  the  fclicitic  he  brought  me  in  your  brothers  love. 
Now,  my  father,  whole  irrcconcileable  hate  has  for  e- 
yer  difearded  my  brother,  (hould  he  but  dream  of  1 
thfcir  acquaintance,  would  poifon  all  my  hopes. 

Kat.  But  let  me  ask  you,  is  there  an  hope  betwixt 
you  and  my  brother  ever  to  come  together  ? 
i  Luc.  .Yes,  and  a  way  he  has  for  t,  which  I  under¬ 
hand  not  yet. 

Kat.  Truft  me,  I  pity  you  both,  your  cafe  is  very 
dangerous.  <■ 

Luc.  Love’s  above  all  adventures,  the  morehardl 
the  atchicvement  is,  the  Tweeter  the  reward. 

Kat.  Hike  her  fpirit  well.  t 

.  Crcf  You  Sir,  co me  hither,'  what  is  hammering  in 
your  head  now  ? 
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1s  t  not  force  Synodical  queftion  to  put  unto  the 
brethren,  concerning  Whitfonales  and  Maygames  > 

ha  i  .  c '  y ;  .  ■ 

Gab.  Surely  fir,  I  .was,  premeditating  a  fitthankf* 
giving  to  be  rendred  before  meat  in  Tavernes,  accord - 
i  ing  to  the  prefent  occafion  which  the  time  and  place  ad7 
mmiftreth,  and  that  as  the  fpiritfhali  enable  ine,  fhail 
be  delivered., before  ygu  indue  feafon. 

.  Cr&f.  I  am  glad  I  know  your  miade ;  for  that  trick, 
my  zealous  fonne,  you  fhail  come  in  at  half-dinner, 
like  a  Chafing-difli  of coales,  when  the  fawce  is  cold,. to 
make  ufe  of  the  heat  of  your  fpirit  d  ye  fee,  I  love 
not  meat  twice  dreft.  -  :  * 

Rook.  Goodhr,  put  thePropofitioh  to  him,  that 
[made  .my  affedConto  him,  urges  it  more  andmore^ 

L  never  was  fo  taken  w.ithaman.  *  .....  ,»/ 

Crof.  But  what  s  that  to  your  daughter?  hai 
Rook,  T  he  fame  a ffedion  govern es  her,  fhe  is  not 
mine  elfe.  .  .  ^  , 

Crof  Well,  hold  your  peace,  and  was  that  your  fpC 
*itual  meditation  ? 

Gab.  Yes,  verily.  ,  .  ,  -  „  v 

....  Crof.  Come  Sir,  at  this  Gentlemans  requeO:  I  wiM 
low  put  a  queftion  to  you  concerning  the  flefh, What,, 
think  you  of  yond  Virgin  there,  his  daughter, f  can  you  : 
iffed  her  fo  well  as  to  wifli  her  to  be^your  wedded 
vife> 

Gab .  You  mean,  elpoufed  in  holy  Matrimony. 

Crof.t  Yes,  I  mean  fo.  . 

G&b.hum  hum  hum  P faith  tune.  How  happy. 

Crof  But  do  thou  fay,  yes  verily  to  that,  and  as  I 
tope  to  have  peace  in  my  grave.  Ill  break  the 
lings  peace  on  thy  pace  prefently,  ^  1 , 

:  Gab,  .It  is  a  weighty  queftion,.  and  requires  due  pre 
meditation  in  a  religious  anlwcr,  pray  give  me  leave 
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What  faycs  he.  Sir  ? 

C rof.  Hefayeshe  will  talk  with  a  cunning  man  a- 
bout  her. 

Rock^  Sure  you  miftake  him,  fir. 

Vint.  You  are  welcome.  Gentlemen.  Will.  Harry , 
Zachary.  .Goat 

gab.  Zachary  is  a  good  name.  i  names. 

Vint. Where  are  youphe  (rings  the  bell)(hew  up  into 
the Phatiix.  Is  the  Checque  empty? 

CroJJ.  fioyday,  here  s  a  din. 

Draw.  A  pottle  of  Canarie  to  the  Dolphin ,  fcore. 
Vint .  Y' are  welcome,  Gentlemen,  take  up  thelil- 
tie-poc.  (nock 

Draw.  Half  a  dozen  of  dean  pipes  arid  a  candle  for 
the  Elephant.  They  take  their  own  tbiiccho.^  Pots  file  « 
Vint,  ‘Whofe  room  do  they  foul  Sirrah,[_clink, 
Harry,  Harry}  (Bell)  1 

Gab.  Do  Elephants  take  Tobaccho? 

Vint. Garry  upa^or^for  the  Maidenhead,  and  s 
quart  of  white  muskadine  for  the  blcrt  i  Run  down  tht 
Bore.  *■  slaires.  [ 

CroJ .  Now  me  thinks,  the  muskadine  for  tht  n 
Maidenhead,  and  the  Jordan  for  the  Bore]  Fiddlers  be ■  1> 
were  better.  tuning 

knock  aboue,  and  a  pot  thrown.  Why  bdyes,  draw-  4 
er,  rogues,  take  up,  (below)  By  and  by,  by  and  by  b 
( above)  Wine,  Tobaccho. 

Gref.  What  variety  of  noifes  Is  here  ?  arid  all  excel 
lent  ill  founds.  (Above)  Call  up  the  Fidfers 
Sim  h. 

Gab.  iS'uch  cries  as  thefe  went  forth  bfcfore  the  defo  fe 


htion  of  the  great  City.  [_F  idling  rkdetmts 

O  prophane  tinkiihg  the  cyrribak  of  Si tafr,  tha  lot 
tickle  the  eafe  With  vanity,  to  lift  up  the  mind  to  lewd 
Minecart*  fhall  be  that  of  thfe  Adder  agaidfin 
♦the  5ongofthe  Serpent.  '  '  "  ]< 

Rook  I 
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Rook.  O  rare,  in  a  young  man  l 
gal.  I  will  roarc  out  aloud  to  drown  your  Incan¬ 
tations.  Yea,  I  wil  1  fet  out  a  throat  even  as  the  beaft 
that  belloweth. 
j  Rool^  Moft  happy  youth  ! 

C ref.  Hold  your  peace,  sirrah,  or  lie  make  you  bef- 
J  low  for  fomething. 


Is 


Enter  Mihil,  Nick. 


Ml.  £foot-back,  Nick,  to  your  ownroom.  Thy 
father  s  here  too,  as  I  breath. 

Nick:  I  vow  ?  Ex: 

Ml.  My  Lucie  too,  as  I  live.  How  the  devil  got  they 
acquainted  ?  £ure  he’s  his  Landlord.  ’Tisfo. 

Crof.  Dare  you  come3fir,you  ftiould  have  ftayed  now 
till  you  had  been  fent  for. 

Mi.  Verily3  fir.  .  _  ,  ' 

Crof.  Are  you  at  your  Veriliestoo  ?  ha!  ; 

ML  But  for  difpleafing  you,  I  had  rather  have 
graz’d  on  Littletons  Commons,  or  ha’  fafted  this  fourt¬ 
hs:  night,  then  come  for  my  repaft  into  this  WildernefTe  5' 
j{,  but  you  will  ha  it  fo 

C ref.  You  are  in  the  right  <yir,  Tie  have  it  fo  in- 
deed,  Tic  know  why  I  Ihall  not  elfc.  What  do  you 
[,j  know  no  bodie  here?  ..  ]  . 

ML  I  crie  them  mcrcle,  my  good  brother, — and 
e|.. my  loving  lifter.  ;  \ 

^  Rook.  But  what  vertuous  men  has  this  man  to  his 
ions,  and  how  they  thrive  in  grace  againft  his  will,  it 
Teems.  . 

,  ML  What  Gentlewoman  is  this  of  your  acquaint- 
Jancc,  lifter  f  ... 

jj.  .  ^wc.  ’Tis  well  diflemblcdbrotherj  but  I  know  your 
J-cunning,  #  ...  , 

Mu  Havc  you  Betray’d  me  ? 

. '  ST  *  . .  EX  2t  XjLsi 
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Lnc.  Mum  Mr.  Afihil,  mum. 

Vint.  Harry y  Harry . 

* 

■* 

Enter  Drawer  hafiily . 

Draw,  By  and  by. 

Prar.  What  devil  arc  thou  that  roared  in  mine' 
fare  fo.  [Beats  the  Drawer. 

J>/v?n».KoId,I  be  leech  you, I  come  to  wait  upon  you. 

Crof.  What,  with  a  By  and  bv,  that  drikes  into  my 
head  as  ilia  rp  a.?  a  Stellar  to/ 

Draw.  I  come  to  tell  you,  fir,  that  your  table's  co¬ 
vered  in  a  fairer  Room,  and  more  private,  your  meat 
is  ready  to  go  up,  and  all  in  a  readinefle. 

C rof.  Now  thou  art  an  honed  fellow,  there’s  a. 
couple  of  fhil lings  for  thee.  Idave  us  out  of  thy 
windmil  here,  I  prithee,  and  thy  By  and  by ’s. 
'  i  Exeunt  onrnes. 


Aft.  Ill  Scoe’n  I. 

Enter  Captain  Driblow,  ChtpoSy  JVick^y  Anthony y  \ 
Drawer ,  A  ‘Table,  Pot  and  Gla.Jfes. 

Sirrah ,  tfiake  your  reckoning  for  ourdrn- 
X-JTner.  Zeave  us  this  wine,  and  come  when  we  call 
you.  We  have  bufinelfe. 

Draw.  l  ilialb  hr,  by  and  by. 

Capt.  Well,  hr,  you  will  be  of  both  you  fay,  the 
*  Shade  and  the  BattoOn  ?■  ' 

C  lot.  Of  both,  hr,  by  all  lneanes,  both  Phi  lob  lathi- 
cos-  and  ‘Philobatticus,  I.  1'le  how  have  all  that  be¬ 
longs  to  your  order,  or  all  my  money  again,  that’s  for 
a  certain.  >ri  '•  Capt . 
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Gapt.  Your  money  again?  Joe  you  there.  You 
bring  me  a  fit  man,  Gentlemen  to  be  fworn,  do  you 
not?  that  talks  of  money  again,  when  ’tis  a  main 
Article  in  the  Gath,  never  to  look  fo:  money  again, 
once  disfinger’d. 

Afickj.  You  will  not  fpoil  all  now  'tis  come  fo  far? 
will  you  ? 

C ht.  Well  fir,  when  1  have  my  Oath,  and  that  I 
am  fworn  one  of  you.  I’le  do  as  you  do,  and  care  as 
little  for  money  as  he  that  has  leaft, 

-  Gapt.  Well,  to  the  Oath  then,  for  both  the  Blade 
and  the  Battoon  you  fay  ? 

C lot.  I  by  all  meanes,  Captain,  for  both.  Slid 
die  Battoon  may  flick  to  me,  when  the  Blade  may  file 
Dut  odh’  Hilts. 

<is4nt.  Yes,  to  the  Brokers.  < 

G tpt.  Lay  your  hands  on  thefe  Hilts,  fir. 
deles  that  you  aepofe  unto  are  thefe,  To  be  trueiand 
faithful  unto,  the  whole  Fraternity  of  the  Blade  and 
:he  Battoon,  and  to  every  member  thereof. 

C lot.  As  ever  faithful  member  was. 


Gaft,  That  at  no  time,  wirtifmly  or  Lnqraiitlyg 
ifunk  or  fober,  you  reveal  or  make  ciilcovery  of  the 
i,  Brother,  or  a  member  of  the  Brotherhood, of  his  lodg¬ 
ing,  haunts,  or  by-walks, to  any  Creditor,  OfficeigSut- 
jler,  or  fuch  like  ciam  erqus  or  (digit  ions  perfon. 
jj.1  Clot .1  defie  them  all.  -• 

j[|  C apt.  That  if  any  of  the  Brotherhood  be  in  re- 
T taint  or  difirefie  by  imprifonnient,  fickneffe,  pt 
what  foe  ver  engagement,  you  make  his  cafe  your  own, 
1S and  your  purie  and  ypur  travel  his;  and  that  if  a  bro¬ 
ther  die  or  finifirhis  day.es, by  end  timely  or  untimelie, 
ay  Surfer,  Sword,  pr  Law,  Yqu  wear  the-  fable  order 
Jof  the  Riband  in'  remembrance  of  him. 

0-|  Clot.  A, convenient  cheap  way  of  mourning. 

A-C apt.  That  your  purlb  and  weapon  to  the  utmofi 

• '  ‘  "  d  r--  J  of 
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of  your  ftrength,  be  on  all  occafions  drawn  to  the  af- 
fiftance  or  defence  of  a  Brother  or  Brothers  friend, 
be  it  he,  beitfhe. 

C lot.  I  underhand  you,  and  fhall  be  as  forward  to 
fight  for  a  She-friend,  as  ever  the  beft  man  in  the  mir- 
roiir  of  Knighthood  was  for  an  honeft  woman. 

‘  C apt.  That  you  be  ever  at  deadly  defiance  with  all 
fuch  people,  as  Protections  are  directed  to  in  Parlia¬ 
ment,  and  that  you  watch  all  occafions  to  prevent 
or  refcue  Gentlemen  from  the  gripes  of  the  Law 
briffons.  That  you  may  thereby  endear  your  felfe 
into  noble  fociety,  and  drink  the  juice  of  the  Varletj 
labours  for  your  officious  intruftons. 

Clot.  And  that  will  £o  down  bravely. 

C  apt.  You  muft  rank  your  felf  fo  much  the  bettej 
man,  by  how  much  the  more  drink  you  are  able  tc 
pur  chafe  at  othets  ccfts. 

Clot .  Excellent. 

Cupt.  You  are  to  let  no  man  take  wall  of  you,  bu 
fuch  as  you  fuppofe  will  either  beat  you  or  lend  yoi 
money.  '  /"  ■  :  v  V  i 

C lot.  Better  and  better  ftill. 

C  aft.  The  reft  of  your  duties  for  brevity  fake  yo 
fhall  ihnde  fpecified  in  that  copy  of  your  Order.  KiJ 
the  book.  1 

C lot.  Tlefwearto  them  whatfoever  they  be. 

So,  now  I  am  a  Blade,  and  of  a  better  Rowe  the 1 
thofe  of  Tytere  tti?  or  Cam  cal  hoe ,  and  fo  an  healt 
to  our  Fraternity,  and  in  chief  to  our  Noble  Captai 
Dr  i  blow.  [ Drink. 

Nick.  Ant.  Agreed,  Agreed. 

Capt.  Now  are  you  to  pra&ife  or  exercife  your  qir« 

3ity  on  the  next  you  meet  that  is  not  of  the  Brothe 

hood.  '  w  d.  :  '•  ~  -  v 
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Enter  MihiJ. 


:o  C lot.  Are  you  one  of  the  Brotherhood  hr,  of  the 
EhilobUthici. 

CMi.  I  had  elfe  loft  much  fir ,1  have  paid  all  dues  be- 


,jl  longing  to  it. 


"  Clot .  So  have  I  as  I  hope  to  gain  honour  by*t  40  li. 
:hick  at  leaft;  yeti  have  this  left,  pleafe  you  command 


2W 


he  half  fir. 


Ik  M/‘.  Another  time,  your  reckoning  is  not  yet  paid 
^  perhaps.  |_C lot.  puts  his  money  in  hss  pocket . 

Clot.  ’Tisthefirft  money  of  mine  that  was  refufd 
ince  my  coming  to  Town.  I  fhall  fave  infinitely. 

...  I  fee  now  that  I  am  fvvorn.  How  would  I  fvvear  to 
^etbyit. 

C apt.  Take  heed  of  that,  Come  hither  foil. 

M/.  How  have  you  (crewed  this  youth  up  into  this 
1lltaumour, that  was  fiach  a  dry  miferable  Clown  but  two 
0l!iayesfince. 

Nick.  The  old  way,  by  watching  of  him,  and  keep¬ 
ing  him  high-flown  a  matter  of  fourty  eight  houres  to- 

®i«her* 

rg  -Ant.  Men  are  apt  to  beleeve  ftrange  fancies  in 
v  their  liquour,  and  to  entertain  new  opinions. 

Mi.  Ihavefaftned  three  or  foure  cups  upon  my 
ierprecife  brother.  I  would  ’twere  as  many  pottles,  fo 
jit  yvou(d  convert  him  into  the  right  way  of  good  fel- 
jiE|oWfhip. 

^  Nickel  would  vve  coujd  fee  him>to  try  what  good 
vve  coi^ld  do  upon  him. 

^  Ant.  Perhaps  vye  might  convert  him. 
i  ^1/.  lie’s  above  ftill  with  tfie  old  men.  1  ftole  from 
"him,  but  to  fee  if  your  Italic k.  Myftreffe  were  come 
yet.  Madam.  r 

Nick.  No,  fire  comes  anon :  but  is  my  affi&ion  a- 

bQVC-ftill.  Wt 

a  ♦  "  •.  s  j 
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< 'JA.t .  Thy  father?  yes 

Ptithee  do  not  call  him  my  father  lefs  be  took 
better  courfes„  ••  b 


in 

or 


-  -iJMi.  And  fo-isthy  Sifter  •  the  little  Rogue  looks  fo 
fqueamifhly  on  me,  and  I  on  her,  as  we  had  never  feed 
before  ^  but  the  foolifh  Ape  out  of  a  prefent  affedi- 
on  fhc  has  taken  to  mv  Sifter,  has  difcovered  to  her 
the  whole  dtfcourfe  of  our  love,  and  my  familiarity 
with  thee,  which  were  enough  to  fpoileall,  if  it  were 
difcovered  to  the  old  folkes,  befote  my  cards  were 
play’d.  '  ”  •  .  '  "  r  r  . 

Nick.  Well,  remember  Mr.  Mi  hi  you  have  pro- 
tnifed  me  half,  if  the  old  dogged  fellow  give  her all,and 
you  marry  her.  r  * 

r  Mi.  i  hou  canft  not  doubt  me. 

Nick^  You  know  lean  fpoileall  when  I  lift,  buttQ 
fhew  my  countenance  in  your  caufe.  1  • 

Mi.'  Such  is'  your  vertue.  Sir.  Well,  Tie  up  to  ’em 
^gain  before  I’be  mift  •  and  when  they  part,  I  am  for 
you  again.  Ex. 

.  •  Capt.“-T  have  given  you  all  the  rudimenrs,  and  my 
moft .  fatherly  advices  withal. 

C let.  And  the  laft  is  that  /fbould  notfwear,  bow 
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make  you  that  good?  /thought  now  /waslworne 
into  this  Brotherhood,  /might  have  fworne  what, and 
as  much  as!  Would  r* 

C  apr?<T hat*s  moft  unneceflary,  for  look  you  fon, 
the  beft,  and  even  the  leudeft  of  my  fons  do  forbear 
it,  not  out  of  confcicnce,  but  for  very  good  ends ;  and 
in  fteadof  an  Oath  furnifh  the  mouth  with  fomeaf-j 
feefted  Proteftation.  As  I  am  honieft,  it  is  fo.  Iam 
no  hone}  man  if  it  be  riot,  lid  take  me,  if  Hie  to 
you.  Nev’rgo  ,  nev’rftirre  ,  1  vow  ,  and  fuch 
like.  :■»  W  -  1 

>  Clot.  Or  never  credit  me.  or  let  me  never  be 

trufted.  >  T  p-  •  /■  v  :-Y  '  '•  ‘  ’ 


i 
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Capt.  Otake  heed  of  that,  that  may  be  fpoken 
in  fo  ill  arihoure,  that  you  may  run  out  of  reputati¬ 
on,  and  never  be  trufted  indeed  ;  the  other  will  gaine 
you  credit,  and  bring  you  into  good  and  civil  eftimati- 
on  with  your  HoftefTes  •  and  make  'em  termeyou  a 
faire  conditioned  Gentleman  if  he  had  it  -  and  truly 
I  never  heard  worfe  word  come  out  of  his  mouth. 

Clot.  Nev'r-go,nevY ftir,  I  vow.  Tie  have,  I  vow 
then.  * 

Ant.  I  vow,  but  you  (hall  nor,  that's  mine. 

C lot  Cann’tyou  lend  it  me  now  and  then  brother.? 
Iale have,  I  fwear  then,  and  corneas  nigh  {wearing 
as  I  can 

Nicl^.  I  fwear  but  you  muft  not,  that's  mine  you 
know. 

Clot .  /proteft  then,  i’iehavel  proteft,  that^s  a  Ci¬ 
ty-word,  and  beft  to  cozen  with. 

C lot.  Come  boyes ,  fall  to  Tome  pra&ice,  Let  me 
fee  about  at  the  new  French  balls,  fprung  out  of  the 
old  English  vapours 

C lot.  I  proteft  come  on.  7’le  make  a  third  man. 

^r.^vVhofe  man  are  you? 

Nickf  Whofe  man  is  not  to  be  asked,  nor  fcarce 
whofe  fubjed,  now  he  is  of  our  Brotherhood. 

Clot .  Y es  •  by  your  favour  he  may  ask. 

Ant.  /  ask  no  favour,  fir. 

Kick.  That  maybe  granted. 

Clot.  You  can  grant  nothing  in  this  kinde. 

Ant.  I  vow  he  may  grant  any  thing  of  any 
kinde.  '  ' 

Nick.  I  fwear,  I  neither  can,  nor  will  grant 
that. 

C lot.  That,  l  proteft,  may  bear  exception  in¬ 
deed.  .  : ,  ;  g  -• 

csfnt .  E  xceptions  amongft  us  ?  n^y,  then  I  vqw.  — , 

Nick,  I  fwear.  '  :  *  1  ;  ir.  ■ 

Clot. 


s 
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Clot.  And  I  proteft  ■  ■*  [Up  with  their  Bat  to  orti 

Copt.  Part  faire  my  boyes;  ’tis  veiy  well  per- 
form'd  ;  timy  drink  a  round  to  qualifie  this  bout. 

Enter  Cockbrain. 

’  AIL  Agreed  on  all  parts. 

C ock  Look  upon  me  ye  Common-wealths  men 
now,  like  a  State-Surgeon,  while  I  fearch  and  try 
The  ulcerous  coare  offoule  enormitie. 

Thefe  are  a  parcel  ofthofe  venomous  weeds, 

That  .ranklie  pefter  this  faire  Garden-plot. 

Whofe  boifterous  growth  is  fuch,  thatlmuftufe 
More  polieie  then  flrength  to  reach  their  root, 

And  hoift  them  up  at  once. 

This  is  my  way  to  get  within  'em. 

Ant.  So,  ’tis  gone  round. 

Nick.  I , -tfLufe  thefe  Mumpers  come  not. 

,Q to.  Beft  fend  a  boy. 

Nick.  Drawer,  ha/  where  be  thofe  RafcaHs? 
(Withffi).  By  and  by. 

Nick .  Are  you  one  of  ’em,  Hr  > 

Cock.  lam  one  that  has  the  favour  of  the  houfe, 
fir? 

Nick.  To  intrude  into  Gentlemens  privacies  ? 
ha! 

Cock:  To  feek  a  poor  living  and  *t  pleafe  you,  by 
picking  up  the  crums  of  your  liberalitie,  far  the  ufe  of 
my  rate  glides. 

Nicky  And  what’s  your  qualitie  ? 

Cock:  ;It*  is  ?  to  fpeak-or  Hng  ex  tempore  upon  any 
Theame,  that  your  fancie  or  the  prefent  occafion 
faglladminifter.  {  • 

Nick.  Can  you  drink  before  you  lay  your  lips  to’t 

*  .  ,t  I,  j  '[Gfajfe id* face. 

CockQ  my  weak  eye-fight. 

Clot* 
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Or  can  youeate  a  cruft  without  chawing, 
made  of  the  Flower  of  Battoon. 

C ockj  O  good  Gentlemen,  forbear,  I  befeech 
you. 

Clot.  The  Bower  of  Battoon.  /  protefta  goodjeft, 
and  ’twas  mine  own  before  I  was  aware,  for  he  had 
the  Maidenhead  or  firft-blow  of  my  Battoon.  Nay, it 
fhall  down. 

Cock^  /will  not  yet  deli  ft  ;  but  fuffer  private  affli- 
dlion  with  a  Romane  resolution  for  the  publike  wel¬ 
fare,  with  full  afturance  that  my  fortitude  Shall  at  laft 
get  within  ’em. 

Nick.  You  are  not  Satisfied,  ir  feems,  youRafcal, 
get  you  gone.  [if  ickj  him. 

-Ant.  Phew  !  beat  not  the  poor  fellow  fo. 

C lot.  Let  me  come  to  him  again,  and  flefh  my  felf 
upon  him.  I  will  not  only  fieih  my  felf,  but  tire  up¬ 
on  him. 

Cocks  Enough,  enough,  good  Gentlemen, you  have 
b3aten  me  enough  of  conscience.  Was  ever  good  Pa¬ 
triot  So  rudely  handled  ?  but  the  end  crowns  all. 

C aft.  Forbear  him  Sons.  What  canftthou.be,  that 
canft  not  be  Satisfied  with  beating  >  Speak,  art  a  man 
or  a  Ghoft  ?  / 

Cock.  Ihavebedn,  Sir,  a  man,  and  of  my  hands, 
howe’re  misfortune  humbles  me  under  your  man¬ 
hoods.  But  I  have  Seen  the  face  of  warre,  and  Serv’d 
in  the  Low-countreys,  though  I  fay’t,  on  both 
ftdes. 

C lot.  Then  ’tis  impoffible  this  fellow  can  be  beat 
out  of  countenance. 

f  *,  ' 

Micks  We ’ll  leave  him  in  his  quality  for  that  con- 
ftantvertue.  1  • 

C apt.  Sure,  ’tij;  Fenner  or  his  Ghoft.  He  was  a  ri¬ 
ming  fouldier.  Look,  do  his  eyes  ftand  right  ? 

Cocks  They  had  a  difh  t’nejttow,  hr. 

Nicks 


» 


- 
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Nicies  Of  fack,  ’t  is  true  here,  take  another,  and 
wafh  the  infide  of  your  Throat.  v  And  let  us  hear  your 
pipes  in  their  right  tune. 

Cocks  Give  me  a  Theam  Gentlemen. 

Nicks  The  praife  of  fack.  Sing  the  praiie  of 
fack. 

Am.  Let  it  be  of  the  Blade. 

C lot.  And  the  Battoon,  I  befeech  you. 

Draw,  Do  you  call,  Gentlemen  ? 

Nicks  I  vow,  I  will  have  fack. 

Drafr.T 'other  quart  of  Canarie  ?  you  (ball. 

f  Takes  pot. 

Nicks  Are  your  eares  fo  quick  >  T  vow,  Tie  dulll 
’em. 

Draw.  Anon,  anon. 

Nicks  T  fay,  a  fong  of  fack. 

Capt.  I,  let  it  be  of  Sack. 

Nicks  Now  you  pump,  do  you  > 

Cocks  No,  hr,  but  think  of  a  tune. 

Clot.  If  he  can  pump  usupafpring  of  Sack,  we’ll 
keep  him,  and  break  half  the  Vintners  in  Town. 

(S&njr.  Now  fLand  Clot,  askes  Gabriel^  Are  you  a 
btothe?.  They  fall  in  the  burthen.) 

Nicks  I  vow,  well-faid. 

Ant.  I  fwear, ’tvvas  well. 

C lot.  I  proteft  the  bed  that  I  have  heard  in  this 
kind.  r  I  woftder  at  his  ability.  I  prithee,  art  not  ac¬ 
quainted  with  my  two  Poetical  Drury-lane  Writers? 
the  Cobler  and  the  Tapper. 

Cocks  No  fir,  not  I,  I. work  not  their  way.  What  I 
do  is  ex  tempore  after  the  Theme  given. 

Cocks  But  they  run  quite  before  you.  Their  Works 
are  in  print  fometimes.  and  ready  to  be Tung  about 
Breets,  of  men  that  are  bang’d  1  ore  they  come  to 
the  GaJIowes..  1  '  4  .  Ti 

Ant.  But  did  not  Mihll  fyy.ie  vvpuld  cpme  again. 

.  f'X  *  '  '  "  ’  "  Nicks 
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Nickj  I  marvel  at  his  hay. 

Clot.  I,  and  the  Mumpers,  when  come  they?  I 
Ion a  to  fee  the  Sifters,  now  /  am  a  brother  fworn  .and 

t  '  \  )  f  '  '  '  ' 

eiitred.  n  r. 


Nickj.  O  here  comes  news.  How  now  pig  ?  Pig, 
You  muft  all  prefentiie  to  the  Paris  Tavern. 

Nicks  Muft?  at  whofe  fuit ! 

Pig.  Mr.  Mi  hi  l  bade  me  tell  you  fo. 

Am.  Is  he  eone  from  hence  ? 

....  *  _  ■ 

Tig.  He  is,  and  all  his  gone  and  difperfea. 

Nicks  Then  the  old  Jew  my  father’s  gone. 

Pig.  Only  there's  one  delicate  demure  Gentleman 
with  Mr.  Mihil.  traveled  along  with  him  towards  Pa¬ 
ns.  /  believe  he  meanes  to  make  a  mouth  of 
him.  ' 

Nick:  Q,  Yis  his.  precife  brother.  But  where's  thy 
Myftrefle,  andMadama  Damaris}  that  they  come 
nor. 

Pig.  They  defire  to  meet  you  there  too,  dris  more 
private. 

■  Ant.  Away  weft l  follow  thee. 

C  lot.  Pig,  how.  does  thy  fathef  I  Jog,  the  Turkic 
Merchant  ?  . .  r  ft  , 

Pig.  /am  in  hafte,  Sir.  .  Ex.: 

Mnt.  Why  Turkie  Merchant  ? 

Pig .  Becaufe  he  trades  in  nothing  but  Turkie 
commodities;  Egges  and  Concubinesfttvvere  well  to 
geld  him,  and  fend  him  to  the  Grand  Seignior, 
to  wait  in  his  Serais  lio. 


Enter  Drawer, 


N icks  Thou  haft  inch  a  wit  in  this  Qktfoll  of  thine. 


The  Reckoning  Drawer. 


Draw, 
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Draw. Here,  here,  Sir,  here’s  your  bill. 

Capt.  Let  fee  the  fumtTie.  Wnat  is’t  Drawer  ?  40. 
(L  and  g.  d.  Sr,  your  dinner,  and  what  you  had  ttnce, 
in  all,  fir. 

Capt,  Tis  very  reafonable,  Commend  me  to  thy 
Matter.  Son  C.lotpoll  pay  Y.  It  is  your  duty. 

Clot .  Yes,  for  my  Brotherfhip. 

Capt.  Boyes,  I  mutt  leave  you. 

Cock.  4 6.  &.  for  foure  mens  dinners,  note  that, yet 
he  fayes'tis  reafomble. 

Draw.  Good  Captain,  He  was  ever  the  fairett 
Reckoner,  though  he  has  never  the  luck  to  pay  any 
thing. 

J??t.  Fare  you  well,  father. 

Nick.  When  we  have  further  occafion,  well  re¬ 
pair  to  your  lodging. 

C ''.lot.  At  Bloomesbarj.  Father,  I  know. 

C  ocf^  Bloomsbury  }  good,  I  .note  it. 

Capt.  Sirrah,  look  to  the  fecond  Article  of  your 
Oath.  ,  :  •  l. 

Clot,  Againft  difcovery  of  lodgings,  haunts,  or  by-' 
vvalks,  /am  warn’d. 

Capt.  Look  that  you  be  fo.  ,  Ex. Capt. 

A/’/c^^o.fh.  and  g.d.  youtt  bate  the  3.  d.  will  you 
not  > 

Draw.  We’ll  not  much  ttand  for  that  Sir,  though 
our  Matter  fits  at  deare  rent. 


J 


I 
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Nick*  Give  me  your  tvVo  peeces. 
u4m.  Pray  let  me  fee  the  bill  before  you  pay  it. 
jbtifk.  Well,  I  can  hold  it  then. 
idnt.  Bread  and  beer,  i.fh.4.  d.  I  do  not  think  we 
four  could  eat  g.  d.  of  bread,  and  fof  my  part,  I 
drank  but  two  glafles  of  beer. 

Nick .  And  I  but  one,  I  vow.‘ 

.  C lot.  And  my  father  and  I  but  one  betwixt  us, 
I  proteii;  '  , 

'•  *  ' 4  Draw. 
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Draw.  Ha* you  no  men  below?  I 

A Tick.  Below  the  earth  doeft  mean  ?  Iamfure  we 
ha\re  none  above:ground. 

Draw.  I  Know  not,  Gentlemen,  there’s  To  much 
reckon’d  at  the  bar,  and  you  pleafe  you  may. 
fee  it. 

A  fit.  Nay,  an’t  be  at  the  bar,  itftands  for  Law.  ij 
Well,  wine  5  jfh.  9.  d.  I  think  we  had  rib  lefle.  A 
Shoulder  of  Mutton  ftufPt  with  Oyfters  8.  fh.  that  coll  1 1 

your  Matter  very  near  ten  groats,  a  brace  of  Par¬ 
tridge  5.  fh.  a  couple  of  Cocks  4.  fh.  6.  d.  a  dozen  of 
Larks  20.  d.  Afichovis  6.lla.  I  fwear  but  a  Sawcer 
full. 

*  •  •  I'l 

Draw.  I’le  be  fworne  they  are  fo  much  reckon’d 
in  the  Kitchin. 

Ant.  All's  law,  I  tell  you,  all’s  law  in  Tavernes.But 
I  hope  there  will  be  a  law  for  you  one  oThefe  dayes. 

Then  is  their  Fruit  and  CheefejTobaecho,  Fire, and  l 
kn‘ow  nor  what,  LA  right  catt.  -  (  || 

C ock\  There  is  more  hope  of  that  young  man,t  hen 
of  all  the  reft,  indeedit  is  a  foreabufe,  another  verse 
weed  in  the  city.  1  do  note  that  alfo. 

Nick^.  Sirrah,  before  you  have  your  money,  fetch 
me  a  gla'fle  of  Beere.  But  canft  thou  fing  this  upon  a- 
ny  fubjedt. 

Cock.  Any  hr,  any,  anT  be  til  1  midnight.  Ex. 

Nick :  But  you  have  ftrange  helps  to  your  inventi¬ 
on.  I  did  note  the  rolling  o’  tif  eye,  and  rubbing 
your  Brows  fometimes. 

C lot.  So  did  I,  I  proteft,  and  therefore,  I  tell  you 
what.  If  he  can  Fng  fuch  another  Song,  and  look 
ftedfaftly  the  while  upon  any  thing,  and  hold  his 
hands  behind  him.  Tie  give  him  half  a  crown  ;  if  not, 
he  fhail  ha’ nothing  for  tother. 

Cock,  Agreed  Gentlemen,  give  me  your  Theme. 

You  lhail  give  it  him. 

Nick,; 


’I 
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A/Ap*  And  withal,  watch  him  if  heilir  hand  or 
eye,  efpecially  the  eye.  i 

Cht:  I  will  I  protefi,  and  fee  mine  eye  againft  his, 
that  he  (hail  not  twink,  but  i*ie  perceive  it,  and  lay 
him  c/re  the  pate.  \  . 

Cock^.  Well  Sir,  your  Theme. 

C lot.  In  praife  of  the  Battoon,  and  if  you  mine'  it 
youfhall  be  fureonY. 

C ock^.  YouTi  help  mewirh  the  burthen,  Gentle¬ 
men. 

Nic\.  Yes?  yes,  for  the  more  grace  or  the  Song. 

C lot.  Take  you  no  care  for  that.  Set  your  eyes 
aiidbeeinf 


SONG . 

To  prove  the  Battoon  the  mo(l  noble  to  be. 

Of  all  other  weapons  obferve  his  degree, 
in  Field  to  be  Leader  ox?  all  other  Armes,  .  ... 
Toconquell  and  honour.throiigh  hazard  and  harms. 
The  Gallant  and  peafaht,  the  Lord  and  the  l  owne^ 
Muft  move  by  the 'motion  of  the  Leaders  Battoon. 1 

O  give  me  the  Battoon. 

The  pike  and  the  Halbert  are  fubjeft  to  it. 

The  Enfigne,  the  Partizan,  all  m.uft  fubmir, 

To  advance,  or  retire,  fallback,  or  come  on. 

As  they  are  directed  by  the  Leaders  Battoon. 

Then  it  is  to  the  Souldierfhe  greateft  Renown, 

To  purchafe  by  fervice  to  bear  the  Battoou. 

O  give  me  the  Battoon. 

C lot.  Marry,  and  take  it  Sir,  why  do  you  Bare  a- 
bout  >  though  you  have  broke  Covenant ,  /  have 
not.  .  v 

Coc^ Where  be  the  Gentlemen  ? 

•  -  C/oi.l 
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Clot .  Ha  !  they  are  not  gone,  I  hope,  where  be 
my  brothers  Drawer. 


Ente  r  D  awer.' 


■  Draw.  Gone  fir,  and  have  Tent  me  to  you  for  the, 
reckoning,  >  *  ;  i 

C  lot.  I  proteft  youjeft,  do  you  not?  I  gave  ’em 
the  full  fumme,  and  all  the  money  /had,  /proteft, 
I  fvvear,  /vow,  now*  they  are  not  here,  / may  make 
bold  with  their  words.  They  have  my  money,  /am 
»  fure.  r  ;  •  ’  '  -  '  1  '  r: 

| ,  Draw,  /f  you  have  no  money,  pray  leave  a  pawne, 
fir.  '■  '  r  -f 

;  C lot;  Take  him  there,  put  him  in  a  cage,  and  lee 
him  fing  it  out.  ■ 

Draw.  We  know  him  not,  fir.  -  - 

•  Clot.  No  ?  he  Taid  he  had  the  favour  of  the  houfe 


to  fing  to  Gentlemen.  v/r 

Cock^-  /feare  /  ftiall  be  difeoveredy  fir,  /can  give 
your  worship  credit  for  a  peecc  till  you  come  to  your 
lodging.  -t  -  r 

C lot.  Proteft,  thou  art  generous;  nay,  /  know  where 
tofinde  'em ;  and  thou  /halt'  go  with  me  to  ’em,  we 
will  not  part  now  wee’ll  fhoune  ’em.  /  vow,  (the^ 
words  out)  here,  Tie  leave  my  fword  for  t'other 


?eece..  ■ 

Draw. Your  fword  will  not  ferve5fir,/ doubt,  -/•■>  <7  r: 
I  C lot.  Take  my  coat  too,  a  friend  and  a  Battoon  is 
setter  then  a  coat  and  aiwordatall  times.  / 

{  Cocks  *  am  glad  my  feare  is  over.  And  after  all  my 
ufferings,  if  atlaft  ,  ,  : :  -i-  * 

•|  Cpckkraine  crow  not  thefe  roaring  Lions  down?  r  * 

'!  Let  him  be  bal laded  about  the  Town.  Ex.omntsl 


/  '■ 
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5ca?#.  2.  jE#f*r  Lucie,  Katharine,  Belt. 

Z,#c.  Let  me  now  bid  you  welcome  to  my  fathers 
houfe,  where  till  your  own  be  fitted,  though  my  father 
keep  too  private  a  family  to  exprefte  large  entertain¬ 
ment,  yet  I  hope  at  worft  you  fhall  ha'  convenient  i 
lodging.  ' 

Kat.  Indeed,  /am  glad  that  my  father  yielded  to 
your  fathers  friendly  requeft  in  it ;  and  the  more,  in 
regard  he  is  fo  hard  to  be  entreated  to  any  thing ;  but 
efpecially  for  your  focieties  fake,  fweet  Sifter,  /n- 
deed  rie  call  you  Sifter  ahvayes,  and  I  hope  you  ftiall  i 
be  fhortly  in  my  brother  Mihlls  right. 

Luc.  I  have  laid  open  my  heart  to  you,  which  in¬ 
deed  is  his,  but  your  father,  I  feare,  will  never  be 
worine. 

■Kit-.  Why  you  wpuld  not  have  him  too,  Sifter, 
would  you? 

Luc.  His  confent  I  would, and  my  fathers,/ hope, 
would  eafily  be  wrought.  You  favv  he  was  willing 
your  other  brother  fhould  have  me  at  the  firft  fight, 
meerly  for  his  refervedneffe,and  cJW//?//methought 
carried  himfelf  as  civil  to  day  as  he;  /mean,  as  ci¬ 
villy  for  a  Gentleman,  that  ftaould  not  look  like  one; 
fathers  of  the  Dutch  Church  at  five  and  twenty.  .  I 

Kat .  He  was  put  to’t  today.  The  noife  of  the 
Tavern  had  almoft  wrought  his  zeale  inro  fury,  it  is 
fcarceout  of  my  head  yet. 

Luc.  But  you  were  about  to  tell  me  how  he  firft  fell  m 
into  this  veine,  this  vanity  indeed.  ^ 

Kat.  Tie  tell  you  now,  and  in  that  fomething  worth 
your  obfervation. 

Luc.  /  will  obferve  you. 

Kat,  My  father  has  an  humour,  not  to  like  any 
diiag  at  firft,  nor  accept  belt  courteftes  of  friends, 

though 
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though  prefently  he  findes  'em  rnoPc  commodious  to 
him  >  things  that  he  knows  not  how  to  be  without, 
andoftentimes  defires  with  the  lame  breath  the  things 
he  vilified,  and  {corn'd  them  the  laft  fyllable  he  ipa  ke 
before.  You  law  when  yout  father  offered  him  the  ufe 
of  his  houfe  here,  till  his  own  be  furnifihed,  he  cried> 
hah  1  are  all  the  houfes  in  the  Town  yours  Sir ;  and 
yet  prefently  entreated  for’t,  and  thanked  him. 

Luc.  Thatfhews  the  belt  nature,  theyfiy. 

Kat.  But  that  is  feldome  attended  by  the  beft 
fortune.  Nay,  in  us,  I  mean,  his  children,  he  will 
like  nothing,  no,  not  thofe  adlions  which  he  him- 
felf  cannot  deny  are  vertuous;  he  will  crone  us  in 
all  we  do,  as  if  there  were  no  other  way  to  fihew  his 
power  over  our  obedience. 

Luc.  aTis  a  ftrange  fatherly  care.. 

Kat.  Now,  note  the  punifhment  that  followes  it. 
There’s  not  a  chil  e  he  has,  rhough  we  all  know  what 
we  do,  that  makes  any  confcience  of  crotfing  him,  we 
tave  fo  much  of  his  good  nature  in  us. 

Lnc .  And  that's  as  odde  a  duty  in  children. 

Kat.  /mu(l  confelfe  it  is  a  ftubbornnelfe.  1 

Yet  for  the  moft  part  we  do  nothing,  but  that 
which ,moft  Parents  would  allow  in  their  children:; 
tnd  now  for  my  brother  Gabriel y  with  whom  I  mult 
)ring  in  the  ftory  of  anot  her  Kinfwoman  of  ours,  my 
ather  had  at  home  with  us.  > 

Luc.  So. 

Kat.  Nay,  mark,  /pray  you,  as  /  would  entreat 
m  Auditorie,  if  /  now  were  a  Poet  to  mark  the  Plot, 
md  feveral  points  of  my  play,  that  they  might  not 
ay  wh  en  ’tis  done,  they  underflood  not  this  or  thats 
>r  how  fuch  a  part  came  in  or  went  out,  becaufe  they 
lid  not  obferve  the  palfages. 

Luc.  Well  on,  I  pray.  ‘ 

Kat.  My  brother  Gabriel >  when  he  was  a  boy,  nay, 

E  2  till 
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till  within  thefe  two  yearns,  was  the  wtldeft'  unta¬ 
med  thing  that  the  countrey  could  poflibly 
hold. 

Luc .  So  he  is  Rill  for  ought  /  know,  for  /  think  no 
man  of  his  Religion  in  his  wits. 

:  Kat.  J  mean  in  outward  converfation,  he  was  the 
Ring-leader  of  all  the  youthful  Frie,  toFaires,  to 
Wakes,  to  May-games,  footbal-matches,  any  thing 
x  tb  :  had  but  noife  and  tumult  in  it ;  then  he  was 
Caguui  of  the  young  train-band,  and  exercifed  the 
youth  of  twenty  parities  in  martial  difcipline.  O 
he  did  love  to  imitate  a  fouldier  the  bed, — andfo 
in  every  thing,  that  there  was  not  an  h andfo m  maid 
in  an  whole  County  could  be  quiet  for  him. 

Luc .  He  may  be  good  at  that  fport  dill,  for 
there  is  almoft  none  of  his  fed  holds  any  other  game 
lawful. 

,  Kdt.  Yet  did  he  bear  the  civilleft  aud  the  belt  or¬ 
dered  affedion  to  our  Kinfvvoman  I  fpake  of. 

Luc.  Y es,  /  remember. 

Kat.  $ov  loving  to  her  perfon^fo  tender  of  her  ho 


1  > 

nour  that  nothing  but  too  near  affinity  of  blood  could 
have  kept  them  afunder. 

Luc.  And  die  did  love  him  as  well !. 

Kat.  O  dearly,  vertuouliy  well;  but  my  father 
fearing  what  youth  in  heat  of  blood  might  do,  re¬ 
moves  my  brother  Gabrid  from  home  inro  the  fer- 
vice  of  a  Reverend  Bifhop  to  follow  good  ex 
amples. 

Luc .  But  he  learned  not  to  be  a  Puritane  there  1 


( 


01 


\ 


hope.  •  '  :•  i  ft 

K itt*  You  fhall  bear,  Sifter,  foon  after  came  a  Gap 
lantintp  the  countrey  from  Londou  here,  •  and  as  we  fi. 
after  found,  a  Citizens  fonne,  though  he  fhevved  like  to 
a  Lord  there.  Briefly,  he  grew  acquainted  vvitl 
my  brother  Mi  hit.  Then  woo'd  and  vvonne  mj 

Couftr 
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.  Coutin  fo  fecrerly,  my  father  never  fufpedted,  nor 
By  he  nor  /e  re  knew  whole  fan  he  was,  nor  of  what 
occupation  my  old  lord  his  father  was;  bur  he  pro- 
;ii3  mifd  her  marriage,  clap'c  her, you  may  gueilc  where, 
and  l'o  like  the  flippery  Trojan  left  her. 
the  Luc,  O  dive  11  ilia  Rafcal ! 

to  Kut.  And  foolifh  creature,  (he  who  foon  repented 
ling  ir,  and  with  her  fhame  is  fled  to  vvnat  part  of  the 
was  world  we  know  $0 r. 

the  Lhc .  In  truth  ’tis  pitiful,  that  villain  would  be 

ojha.ngU 

ifo  Kat.  Now  upon  this,  my  poor ;  brother  that  lov’d 
laid  her  lo/ell  into  difcontent,forfook  his  lord, and  would 
have  left  rhe  Land,  but  that  he  was  prevented  and 
for  brought  home. 

.me  Luc.  And  ever  flnee  he  has  been  thus  religious. 

Kat.  Thus  obflinate,  for  I  think  verily  he  does  it 
or-  aut  to  crofle  my  father, for  fending  him  out  of  the  way 
when  themifehief  was  done. 

Luc .  /will  not  then  beleeve  Tis  Religion  in  any 
10-  Df  the  gang  of 'em,  but  meer  wilful  affectation.  But 
uld  why,  o:  wherein  do  you  or  Mihll  erode  your  Li¬ 
the  r. 


Kat.  I  tell  you  Sifler  vve  mufl.  He  is  fo  erode  him- 
:r  slf,  that  vve  (ball  never  get  any  thing  of  him  that  vve 
e.deflre,  but  by  deflring  the  contrary . 
r-  Luc .  Why  then  do  you  deflre  him  to  get  you  an  hus¬ 
band  ? 

Kat.  Becaufe  he  fliould  get  me  none.  O  Sifler, 
I^othhe  and  Mr.  C°c'rbrajns ,  can  with  no  w  chat 
I  had  had  his  fon. 

(.  ^  Luc.  There’s  another  youth  novy  gone  on  lovers 
pilgrimages*  re  flnee  your  father  croft  him  in  your  love 
icj-jot  to  be  heard  of. 

Kat.  Htifh  !  the  old  men. 


Enter 
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Enter  Rooksbill,  Crofwil!. 


Rook.  In  good  truth  fir,!  am  taken  with  your  con¬ 
vention.  I  like  it  now  exceeding  well. 

1  Crof.  I'm  glad  it  pleaies  you. 

Rook.  *  ris  very  faire  and  friendly,  I  finde  we  fhal 
accord,  / 

Crof.  I  am  glad  I  have  it  for  you  Sir,  I  pray,  makt 
bold  with  it. 

Rock:  Then  pray  fir,  let  me  urge  my  motion  a  little 
further  to  you. 

Crof  What  is’t?  you  cannot  utter  it  fo  eafily  as  1 
fliall  grant  it,  out  with  it  man. 

Rook;  That  y°u  will  be  pleafed  to  accept  my  daugh. 
ter  for  either  of  your  fons,  your  youngeft  if  yot 
pkafe  ;  now  I  have  feen  him,  tie  give  him  with  hei 
prefently,  either  inhandathoufandpound,  andfm 
hundred  pound  a  childe  as  faft  as  he  can  get ’em 
And  all  I  fhall  diefeiz’d  of.  v  - 

Crof.  What  a  Dogbolt  is  this  to  think  that  I  ftiouk 
get  a  childe  for  him. 

:  *  Rook :  I  hope  you  do  think  wellon’c. 

Luc .  Pray  love  he  does.  I  hope  fo  too. 

Kat.  I  mark  his  Anfwer. 

Luc.  I  could  finde  in  my  heart  to  ask  his  good-wil 
my  felfe.  • 

1  Kat.  And  that  were  a  fure  way  to  go  without  it. 

Rook;  How  fay  you,  fir,  is’t  a  match  ? 

Crof.  I  will  not  ftay  a  minute  in  thy  houfe ,  thougl 
J lie  in  the  ftreetfor  t. 

Huswife, file  fort  you  with  fitter  companions.  Come 
follow  me  quickly. 

Rook.  H  aven  bleflfe  me  and  my  childe  too  fron 
marching  with  fuch  a  difpofition. 

Kau  Truly,  fir,  /long’d  to  be  outo  th’  houfe  be 
fore,  *r  •  .  •  r>  ••  -  '  -  >•-  -  ’  ■  Croj 
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C rof  Before  you  came  in  it  did  you  not  ?  ha  I 
Kat.  Thefe  new  walls  do  fo  ftink  or  the  lime  me- 
thinks. 

Crof.  Marry  fough,  Gooddie  Foyft. 

Kat.  There  can  be  no  healchie  dwelling  in 'em  this 
twelvc-moneth  yet. 

Crof.  Are  you  fo  tender  bodied  > 

Rookj  Even  pleafe  your  felves  then  where  yon  can 
like  better,  and  you  (hall  pleafe  me. 

Crcf  Why  you  will  not  thruft  me  out  of  your 
itdej  houfe,  will  you  ?  ha  / 

Rook.  There's  no  fuch  hafte,  fir. 

Crof  indeed  there  is  not,  nor  will  I  out  for  all 
your  hafte  neither.He  have  look  to  my  bargain. 

Rook.  With  all  my  heart,  fir. 

Crof.  But  no  more  of  your  idle  motions,  if  you 
iieit  love  your  eafe  in  your  houfe,  your  Inn  here. 


as  I 


you: 
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Enter  Belt. 


ould 


-Will; 

It. 


Here's  a  letter,  fir,  from  Mr.  Cockfrayne. 

Crof.  Is  the  Bearer  paid,  or  give  him  that  an  t 
pleafe  you. 

Belt.  Some  body  has  anger’d  him,  and  I  muft 
fuffer. 

Crof  I  fent  you  to  feek  my  fons,  good  fir,  have  you 
found  ’em?hal 

Belt.  I  cannot  finde  'em  fir.  They  went  out  of  the 
Tavern  together,  they  fay,  and  J  have  been  at  Mr. 
Mihtls  chamber,  and  mere  they  are  not.  I  went  to  the 
Tavern  again,  and  there  they  were  not.  I  hen  I  beat 
all  the  reft  o’th' bufties,  in  this  forreft  of  foolesand 
mad.  men ,  and  cannot  finde  cm  I,  where  ere 
they  be. 

Crof  Sirrah,  go  finde  ’em  me  where  e’re  they  be,  a- 
ny  where,  or  no  where,  finde  'em,  and  finde  ’em 

E  4  quickly 
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quickly ;  lie  finde  ’em  in  your  Cockfcombe  elfe,  d* 
fee  1  and  bring  my  Tons  San&ity  home  before  it  be 
dark,  left  he  take  up  his  lodging  in  a  Church-porch-; 


and  charge  Mr.  Mlkil  that  he  come  not  tome  till  I 


r 


f^nd  for- him.  Here’s  danger  ifth*  houfe.  There  was  a 
match-motion  indeed.  ;  >■ 

Rook.  Good  fir*  either  like  my  houfe  well,  or  be 
pJeafd  to  pleafe  your  felf  with  fo me  better. 

Crojf.  Pray  Sir,  be  quiet  in  your  houfe,  left  I  fend 
you  Out  of  it  to  leek  another. .  Let  me  fee  my  cham¬ 
ber.  . 

He  muft  have  his  way,  I  fee.  Sx.omnes. 


It; 


A£t  IK  Scoen,  i. 


Enter  Bettie,  Frank,  with  [words  drawn  make 

fa  ft  the  doors.. 


Rett.  Ay,  you  perpetual  Puffe,  I*le  fetch  him 


h 


™  out  of  the  very  bowels. of  thee. 

Tran.  He  never  came  fo  deep  himfelf  yet  with  all 
,  that  he  could  do,  and  I  fcome  the  threatningof  a 
She  Marmafet. 

N  ek.  (Within)  vyhy  Settle,  Franks  youmankinde 
Carionsyou.  *  Ivow,  open  the  door,  will  you  both 
kill  one  another,  and  cozen  the  Hangman  of  his 
fees  ?  ■»'  >  -  ■  ■'  ■' 

•  'Rett.  Thou  hadft  been  better  have  bit  off  the  dugs 
of  thy  Damme,  thou  pin-buttock  jade  thou,  than 
have  inapt  a  bit  of  mine  from  me.  ‘ 

Fran.  Here’s  that  fhall  ftay  your  ftomacjc  better  then 
ihe  bit  you  fnarle  for.  Ihou  greedy  Brach  thou. 

;  *  A':-f  -  •; :?  '  Nick* 
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Nick, (Within)  why  wenches,  are  ye  wild?  .break 

open  thedoores.  -  ■  ; 

Beta  That  I  could  fplit  that  divellifh  tongue  or 

thine  ! 

Fran.  1  have  as  good  a  fpighc  at  as  ill  a  member 
about  thee. 

Enter  Nick,  Anthony. 

-  s 

A rickj  Hold,  what’s  the  devil  in  ye. 

Ant.  Are  ye  To  fharp-fet  ye  Amazonian  Trulls  ? 
Belt.  Let  me  but  make  one  paffe  at  her. 

Fran.  Pray  let  me  go, and  let  her  come. 

Nicks  Can  no  blunter  tooies  then  thefe  ferve  to 
takedown  your  furies  ?<  1 

Bett.  Let  me  come  but  within  nailes  reacli  of 
het. 

Fran.  Let  me  but  try  the  ftrength  of  my  teeth 
upon  her. 

Nuk. As  UeElar  ’twixt  the  hods  of  Greece  and  Troyy 
When  Paris  and  the  Spartane  King  fhould  end 
Their  nine  yeares  warres,  held  up  his  brazen  lance. 

In  fignal,  that  both  Armies  fhould  furceafe, 

And  hear  him  fpeak.  So  let  me  crave  your  audience. 

Dear.  Bettie  be  advifd,  and  Franks  forbear 

Thy  thirlf  of  Sifters  blood.  Whileft  I  rip  up 

The  folly  of  your  ftrife.  Your  cafes  both 

Have  been  laid  open  to  me.  You  contend 

For  love  of  a  lewd  Citizen,  that  Heights, 

Nay  more,  difdainesr  nay  more,  defies  •  you  both. 
Tony  can  tell,  Man  Clotpoll  alfo  knows 
The  words  he  fpake,that  you  were  both  poor  whores, 
Not  poor  alone,  but  foule  infe&ious  harlots. 

And  that  he  wears  your  mark  with  pain  andforrow, 
Hopelefte  to  claw  them  off.  With  conftant  purpofe 
Never  to  fee  you  more,  unleffe  to  greet 

■  • :  :  •  •  Your 
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Your  bumping  buttocks  with  revengeful  feet. 

Bet.  Did  he  fay  lo  ? 

.  Fran .  And  mult  we  two  fall  out  for  fuch  a  flander-  ' 
ous  Villain  ? 

^t.No,  agree,  agree. 

Nick.  Bufle  and  be  friends.  Buffe,  or  Tie  bafte  ye 
.  both,  I  vow. 

Bet.  Come  Sifter  we*  11  be  in  for  ever  now. 

Fran.  For  my  part,  Sifter,  furel  was  not  out  with 
you. 

Bet.  But  did  he  Tay  he  would  kick  us  ? 

Ant.  Lo  here,  the  man  that  dares  it  not  deny. 

Enter  fiti&en.  Drawer. 

Cit.  But  do  ye  hear.  Gentlemen,  /hope  you  will 
ufe  me  kindlier  then  fo. 

Nickj  Than  how,  Sir  ? 

Cit.  Then  to  win  all  my  money,  and  leave  me  at 
ftake  fot  the  reckoning.  Pray  do  you  pay  the  Drawer 
for  me,  though  /  pay  it  you  again. 
cAnt.  What  is  it  Drawer? 

Draw.  The  Gentlewomen  and  he  had  14.  flh.  in 
before  you  came. 

Nick.  *Tis  a  plain  cafe,  your  cloak  muft  anfwer  it 
at  the  bar,  Sir.  Drawer,  away  with  it. 

Exit  Drawtrwitb  Clokj. 
Cit.  Nay,  but  Gentlemen. 

Nickj  I  vow,  do  but  look  after  it,  till  we  be  gone, 
and  thefe  fhall  claw  thine  eyes  out. 

Cit.  Well  lir,  /  hope  this  quarter  will  not  be  al- 
wayes  lawlelfe. 

Ant.  Do  you  grumble?  Mr.  C  vffrfejfe. 

Nic.  I  vow  you  fhall  have  cuffes. 

Bet.  Yes,  that  you  fhall. 

Fran.  Cuts  and  ftafhes  too  before  we  part,  Sir. 

- . ;  ••  "  '  l’  '  •  Cit . 
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Cit.  You  will  not  murder  me,  will  you  ? 

Nick.  Daraofels  forbear;  and  you,  forbear  your 
noife.  I  vow.  Tic  ilit  your  wiftle  elfc.  You  fhall 
give  him  due  corredion  civilly,  and  we  will  make  him 
take  it  civilly.  Sit  you  down  Sir. 

Cit .  What  will  you  do  with  me  ? 

Nicks  I  vow 


litfi 


Enter  Clotpoll,Cockbraine, 
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C/<tf .  O,  are  ye  here  /  was  it  a  brotherly  trick  do  ye 
think,  to  leave  me  to  pay  one  reckoning  twice?  or  did 
I  think  never  to  be  made  a  mouth  more,  after  1  had 
paid  my  fwearing  dinner,  and  am  I  now  a  greater 
mouth  then  ere  I  was? 

Nick •  hold  your  tongue  (till  in  your  mouth, 

left  I  haiifax  it  with  your  teeth. 

Clot.  Halifax  my  tongue.  And  liften  to  a  bufinefle, 

Nick-  Do  yon  know  this  man  ? 

(dlot.  Yes,  the  City  mouth  wehadtother  night. 

Nick  Thefe  are  the  Sifters  that  his  lavifh  tongue  fo 
lewdly  did  deprave. 

C  lot.  I  cry  them  heartily  mercy  .Are  you  of  the  fweet 
Sifterhood?  I  hope  to  know  you  all, all  the  pretty 
Mumpers  in  the  berrie  here,  before  I  have  done.  "Tis 
true,  /proteft,  he  fpake  words  of  you,  thatfuchflefh 
and  blood  could  not  bear.  He  could  not  have  fpoken 
worfe  of  mutton  of  a  groat  a  quarter. 

"Bet.  And  were  we  fo  fond  to  fight  for  him? 

Fran.  But  now  well  both  be  revenged  upon  the 
ftelh  of  him. 

C/>,  Pray  let  me  fpeak  with  you. 

N^ck  No,  they  (hall  beat  you  firft.  And  mark 
me  well.  Do  thou  but  ftir  an  hand  or  foot,  or  raifea 
voice  that  may  be  heard  to  the  next  room,  we  11  cut 

thy  wcafand.  Now  wenches  take  your  courfe. 

:  <  j Set* 
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^^Nay.youflave,  well  mark  you  fora  Sheep- 
biter. 

Tran.  We  ll  teach  you  how  to  fcandalize. 

Bet .  Have  I  given  you  that  you  cannot  claw  off,you 
Mungrel. 

Clot.  Rare,  I  proteft. 

Ciot .  - oh - oh - oh. 

Nick  There,  there. 

Tran.  We*il  claw  thine  eares  off  rather. 

07.  - oh  — -  oh  — ,  oh. 

Clot .  O  brave. 

Cock.  O  out-rage,  moft  infufferable,  alj  this  goes 
into  my  black  book. 

NickTohhnBettie^t  himTrank there  whores,there. 

Ant.  Fie,  fie,  forbear,  enough,  too  much  in  con* 
fcience. 

Cock.  That  young  man  has  fome  pity  yet. 

Ant.  I  fwear  you  (hall  no  more 

Ccc^  Alas,  good  Gentlemen,  it  is  enough. 

Nic^  I  vow,  doyoupnce?  you  (hill  have  as 
much.  Come,  take  thcChaire,  Sir,  the  breeches  {hall 
bait  him  too.  '  , 

Cock-  O  good  Gentlemen, 

Nick’  I  vow,  they  fhall.  To  him  and  claw  him,  Tie 
clapperclaw  your  fides  elfe  > 


Cock  O  me  1  what  mean  you  ? 

Bett .  Heyday /his  beard  comes  off. 

Ant.  And  his  head  too  What  rotten  fcab  is  this  ? 

Clot .  I  proteft,  they  have  pulled  my  pieced  brother 
in  pieces  here. 

Nick  I  vow,  fome  difguiz*d  villain,  and  but  for  do¬ 
ing  the  State  fo  good  fervice,  we  would  hang  him  pre- 
fently  without  examination. 

Ant.  I  know  him.  And  you  fhall  nor.  touch  him.  Bef£ 
is,  he  knows  nor  me,  pood  Heaven,  what  Brain- 
trick  has  pofleft  him, 

1  -  0  Nick 


t 


fi 

0 


The  Cotent-tfarden  Weeded* 

Nick±  I  vow,  what  canft  rhou  be  ? 

Ant.  Come>  ^cis  an  honeft  fellow,  that  is  only  a- 
fham’d  to  run  fo  bafe  a  courfe  for  his  living  in  his 
own  face.  Poor  man,  I  warrant  his  feare  threatens 
his  breeches  fhrcwdly.  But  let's  away,  and  quickly, 
our  ftay  is  dangerous.  Come,  we  forgot  CMich. 
Crofwil  and  the  wenches. 

Nic%  Come  all  away  then,  Sirrah,  thank  this 
Gentleman,  and  pray  for  him  at  the  end  of  your  Songs 
hereafter. 

Clot.  Farewel,  friend  Peece.  Tie  know  you  better 
now,  before  you  have’t  again.  Ex.  mnes  but  Cock. 

and  Cit. 

.  Cock.  What  monfters  in  mankinde?  what  hell-hounds 
are  they?  only  as  Ovid  feign'd  among  the  Getes. 

A  friend  at  need,  I  with  a  friend  was  bleft. 

Whom  I  may  gratifie,and  plague  the  reft. 

How  is  it  with  you.  Sir  ? 

Cit. O,  lam  very  fore. 

Cock.  Indeed  you  are  forely  handled.  This  may 
warne  you  out  of  fuch  caterwaling  company.  You 
look  like  one  more  civil.  And  in  hope  you  will  be 
fo,  ITe  bring  you  to  a  Barber. 

Cit,  Alas,  myCloke. 

Cock:  Fie  help  you  to  that  too,  fo  you  with  me, 

Will  in  an  honeft  plot  Aftiftant  be, 

Cit.  O  Sir,  in  any  thing,  and  thank  you  too.  Sir. 

Exeunt  t^mbo. 

Scan.  2.  Mihil,  Gabriel,  Boy,  Wine,  &c. 

Mih.  A  Paris  ill  ya  ben  vent-  Here's  no  buftl  at 
this  door,  but  good  wine  rides  poft  upon'c,  I  mean,thc 
fign-poft.  Boy,  get  you  down,  and  if  Nick.  Rsokjbill, 
or  any  of  his  company  ask  for  me,  bring  'em  up,  d’ye 
hear.  •.  '  ~ '  . 
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Bey.  I  will,  I  will.  Sir.  Ex . 

Mi.  You  are  welcome  to  Paris  brother  Gabriel. 

Cjab .  It  is  neverthelcfle  a  Tavern,  brother  Mihily 
and  you  promifed  and  covenanted  with  me  at  the  laft 
houfeofnoife  and  noifomnefle,  that  you  would  not 
lead  me  to  any  more  Tavernes. 

Mih.  Lead  you  brother  ?  men  ufe  to  be  led  from 
Tavernes  fometimes.  You  faw  I  did  not  lead  you 
nor  bring  you  to  any  that  was  more  a  Tavern  then 
the  laft,  nor  fo  much  neither  •  for  here  is  no  Bufh  you 
faw. 
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Gab.  Twas  that  betrayed  and  entrapped  me  :  but 
let  us  yetforfakeit. 

Mih.  Pray  let  us  drink  firft  brother.  By  your  leave 
here  s  to  you. 

Gab.  One  glafie-full  more  is  the  moft  that  I  can 
bear.  My  head  rs  very  full,,  and  laboureth  with  that 
I  have  had  already. 

Mi.  There  Sir,  Pie  undertake  one  good  fellow,  that, 
has  but  juft  as  much  Religion  as  will  ferve'an  honeft 
mans  turne,  will  bear  more  wine  then  ten  of  thefe  gid- 
dy-braind  Puritancs,  their  heads  are  (o  full  of  whim- 
feys.  ' 

Gab.  *Tis  mighty  headie,  mighty  headie,  and  truly 
I  cannot  but  think  that  the  over  much  abufe  of  thefe 
out-landifh  liquors,  have  bred  fo  many  erroursinthe 
Romifh  Church. 

Mih.  Indeed  brother,  there  is  too  much  abufe  made 
of  fuch  good  creatures.  Wine  in  it  fclf  is  good, you 
will  grant,  though  the  excefle  be  nought-  and  Ta¬ 
vernes  are  not  contemptible,  fo  the  company  be 
good. 

Gab.  It  is  moft  true,  we  finde  that  holy  men  have 
gone  to  Tavernes,  and  made  good  ufe  of 'em  upon  their 
Peregrinations.  ,  ; 

Mu  And  cannot  men  be  content  to  take  now  and 

then ' 


1 

( 

i 

1 

( 

i 

1 


— 


The  Covent- Gar  den  Weeded . 
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then  a  cup,  and  difcourfe  of  good  things  by  the  way. 
As  thus.  Brother,  here’s  a  remembr ance  (if  (he  be  li- 
and  have  not  loll  her  honour)  toourCoufin 


vmg, 


Dorcas. 


Gab.  Othat  kinlwoman  of  ours.  She  was  the  dear- 
eft  Ioffe  that  e're  fell  from,  our  houfe. 

Ml.  Pledge  her,  good  brother. 

Gab.  I  do — • 

Mi.  1  hope  ’twill  maudlenize  him. 

(jab.  But  have  you  never  feen  that  mifcreant  that 
J  wron  ,’d  her,  fince  he  did  that  fame,  they  fay  you 
knew  him. 

Ml.  Alas,  fuppofe  I  had, what  could  be  done  ?  fhe’s 
loft  we  fee.  What  good  could  fhe  receive  by  any 
courfe  againfthim. 

Gab. It  had  been  good  to  have  humbled  him,  though 
into  the  knowledge  of  his  Tranfgrefiion.  And  of 
himfelf  for  his  foules  good,  either  by  courfe  of  Law, 
or  elfe  in  cafe  ofneceffity,  where  the  Law  promifeth 


no  releefe,  by  your  own  right  hand  you  might  have 

S'*  f  •  M  I  •  *1  *  A 


fmote  him,  fmote  him  with  great  force,  yea,  imote 
him  unto  the  earth,  <untilhe  had  prayed  that  the  evil 


might  be  taken  from  him. 


Mlh.  This  is  their  way  of  loving  enemies,  to  beat 
’em  into  goodnefle.  Well,  brother,  I  may  meet 
with  him  again,  and  then  I  know  what  to  do.  If  he 
knew  him  as  I  do  now,  what  a  religious  combate  were 
here  like  to  be  at  JVickj  coming. 

D  rr  *>. 

Enter  Boy. 


Sir,  here’s  a  Gentlewoman  asks  for  Mr.  Rooks- 

bin.  ^  • 

Mlh.  The  traveled  Gallant,  is’tnot. 

Boy.  Yes  ftr,  and  the  old  black  party,  her  Landlady 
with  her.  But  they  ask  for  no  body  but  him,  fir. 

Mlh. 
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Mlh.  Say  he  Is  here  by  all  meanes,  andbring'em 
»P-  ;  .  ■  ■  Ex.Boy . 

Gab.  Women!  pray  brother  lets  avoid  the  place, 
let  us  flie  it.  What  thou  Id  we  do  with  women  in  a  Ta¬ 
vern  ?  -• 

t  Mlh.  No  harme  aflure  your  fclfe,  cannot  we  go¬ 
vern  our  felves  ? 


Enter  Dorcas  an  A  Madge,  andftart  back^. 
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;  Nay,  Lady,  (lay,  he  will  be  here  prefently, that  you 
look  for. 

Gab.  I  will  not  glance  an  eye  toward  tempta¬ 
tion. 

Mlh.  I  am  amaz’d  fure,  I  have  feen  this  face, 
howe’re  your  habit  and  the  courfe  of  time  may 
give’t  another  feeming. 

Bore .  Good  Angels,  help  my  thoughts  and  memo¬ 
ry.  It  is  my  Kinfman  Mlhll. What’s  the  other  that 
hides  his  face,  fo? 

Mlh.  Do  you  turn  away  ?  ... 

Bore .  It  is  my  Coufm  Gabriel ,  ftrangely  altered. 

Mlh.  Come  hither  you.  I.le  make  a  little  bold  % 
with  you.  Thou  that  hall  been  a  concealer  of  more 
lins  in  womens  actions,  then  thou  haft  grizled 
hairs.  v  r 

Bore.  Sure  I  willfpeak  to  him,  healwayes  lov’d 
me.  r  .  ,  v  .  -  • 

MB'.  Reveale  a  truth  to  me  on  my  demand, now 
inftanrly,  without  premeditation.  lie  cut  thy  tongue 
out  elfe. 

Mad.  What’s  here  to  do  ?  ,  do  you  think  I  am  a 
devil  ?  that  you  make  fuch  conjurations  over  me* 

Mlh.  I  think  thou  art  as.  true  a  fervant  of  his  as 
sny  Bawd  can  be.  But  lie  now  if  thou  dareft. How 
long  have  you  known  that  Gentlewoman  ?  and  what 
do  you  know  by  her  >  Bore . 
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Tdorc.  Sir.  ... 

Mad.  Here’s  a  ffirre  about  nothing.  I  know  no¬ 
thing  by  her,  not  I.  Nor  whether  fhc  has  any  thing 
or  nothing,  that  a  woman  fhould  have  by  the  re¬ 
port  of  knowledge  of  man,  woman  or  beaft,  not  I. 
She  came  to  me  but  this  morning,  with  a  purpofe  to 
fet  me  up  in  my  new  houfe  as  I  hoped.  But  fhe  ha^ 
taken  acourfe  to  make  it  honeftly  fpoken  of  already, 
to  my  utter  undoing,  but  fhe  never  cpmes  within  my 
doors  again,  as  I  hope  to  thrive  by  my  Trade  here¬ 
after. 

<Dorc.  Pray  look  upon  me,  fir..  ;  .'  I 

Mib.  Was  fhe  fo  refolutely  bent,  and  fofoon  al¬ 
tered?  ; 

:  CMad.  Upon  the  very  firft  fight  of  the  very  firft  man 
that  came  into  my  houfe,  the  very  firft  houre  of  my 
Petting  up  in  it.  « 

Mib.  Whatman  was  that  ?  *  \  : 

:  Mad.  A  fhame  take  him,  your  roaring  friend, Nfcik^ 

[  think  fhe  is  enamoured  of  him,  or  of  fomething  fhc 
’uefleshe  has-  and  would  faine  play  the  honeft 
woman  with  him,  that  never  played  honeft  man 
with  woman  in  his  life. 

Mib.  Tis  fhe,  and  ’tis  moft  wonderful.  ,  ,  T?  v 

Dorc.  If  you  knew  who  I  were,  you  would  not  befo  .  1  . 
Irange  tome. .  V  ,  " 

t Mad.  And  here  fhe  comes  me  a  hunting  after'; 
lira,  like  a  fondling,  whileft  halfc  a  dozen  pceces  might  f 
u’  been  gotten  at  home  by  this  time,  aud  fhe  have  had  : 
he  halfes  of  it  in  her  purfehy  this  time  •  if  fhe  would 
ave  done,  as  I  thought,  fhe  would  have  done  by  this 
ime.. 


I  Mib.  Alas,  poor  Howlet.  -  i 

‘  as!i ' Mad.  I  fent  whooping  after  tfre  beft  gueft  that ; 
10W  aunt  my  houfe,  to  have  taken  the  firft  fruits  of  her  > 
tutipnverfation,  and  fhe  would  not  fee  a  man  of  ’em,  to  a 
tf*iy  undoing:  F  Mik 

- — 1 — ^ — 


66 


7  be  Covent-Garden  weeded . 


Mlh.  Well  leave  thy  hooting,  CAladgc,  and  hold 
tHy  peace,  thou  fhalt  get  by  it. 

Mad.  Yes,  I  ilia  11  get  a  good  name  fhortly,  and 
this  geare  hold,  and  turn  begger,  Ifhall. 

•;  Bor.  Pray  hr,  but  one  word. 

Mih.  Speak  to  her,  brother,  ’tis  our  Coufin  Bor-  | 

-Citi. 

Gab.  Will  you  abufe  me  too?  is  foe  not  loft? 


Mlh.  And  will  not  you  give  her  leave  to  be  found 


•i 
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again  ?  his  wine  and  her  hidden  apprehenfton  works 
on  him  at  once.  Couhn,  Pie  fpeak  to  you<  though 
I  confefte  the  miracle  of  our  meeting  thus  ama-  - 
zes  me. 

Bore.  O  Coufins  both.  As  ye  are  Gentlemen, and 
of  that  noble  ftock,  whofe  meer  remembrance,  when 
he  was  given  up,  and  at  the  brink  of  defperate  folly, 
ftroke  that  reverend  fear  into  my  foul,  that  hath  pre- 
fervM  my  honour  from  further  falling.  Lend  meg; 
now  your  aide,  to  vindicate  that  honour  by  that  man, 
rhat  threw  me  in  the  way  of  Iofte  and  ruine. 

-  Mlh.  All  jfhall  be  well,  good  Coufin,  you  fhall 
have  both  hands  and  hearts  to  re-eftate  you  in 
him.  So  that  in  fail  you  have  not  wrong’d  that  ho¬ 
nour,  fince  he  forfook  you. 

Bore.  On  my  foule  I  hwtve  not. 

Mlh.  Infants  then  fhall  be  pardoned.  Brother 
fpeak. 

Bore.  You  were  wont  ftill  to  be  my  loving ’ft  Cou- 
fin. 

Gab.  W  hat  aftrange  dream  has  wine  wrought  in 
my  head. 

Mlh.  I  hope  it  will  work  out  his  fuperfluous  zeale. 
And  render  him  civil  Chriftian  again. 

Bor.  It  is  no  dream,  good  Couftn,  you  are  awake, 
And  I, that  Boreas , for  whom  you  have  wifh’t 
Affinirv  of  blood  might  bedilpenfd  with.  And  you 
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:o  be  my  choice.  So  well  you  lov'd  me. 

Gab.  And  will  above  my  life  affedVyou  flill.  Bue 
:/ou  muft  leave  thefe  gauds  and  piophane  dref- 
in gs.  •  •  ;  '  *,  - 

M  ad.  Bawds  did  he  fay?  how  comes  he  to  know 
ne  troe  ?  .  - " 

Bore.  How  came  my  Coufin  Gabriel  thus  tran- 
lated. 

L)ut  of  gay  cloathes.  long  haire,  and  lofty  fpirit, 

jtout  and  brave  adtion,  manly  carriage; 

into  io  ftridl  a  Reformation  ? 

ft'here  is  the  martial  humour  he  was  wont  fo  to  affedt. 

1  M/7?.  His  purity  and  your  difgrace  fell  on  you  both 
bout  a  time,  1  faith. 

1  Gab.  Do  you  fwear  by  your  FAITH  > 

!  Mi.  He’s  falling  back  again. 

Boy.  Some  more  wine.  You  will  drink  with  our 
'oufin,  brother,  will  you  not? 

I  Boy.  What  wine  is’t,  Gentlemen  ? 

Gab.  Yes,  in  a  cup  of  (incere  love. 

.  Boy.  What  other  wine  you  pleafe,  Gentlemen > 
e  have  none  fuch  i  th*  houfe. 

M  ih.  Of  the  fame  we  had,  hr. 

Bore.  Call  not  for  wine  for  us,  Coufin/ 

I  M ad.  Afl'uredly,  we  are  no  prophane  wine-bibbers, 
6t  we.  '  r-  ' 

fGab.  >  Modefl,  and  well-fpoken  verily,  fhefhould 
s  a.Sifter  ora  Matron.  f  ;* 

M/7?.  Yes,  yes,  well  all  drink  for  the  good  o’rh’ 

Iufe. 

'Tis  upon  putting  down,  they  fay,  and  more  oYh 
ighbours.  But  Coufin,  he  knew  you  not  to  day. 
Bor?  A7o,  nor  dreams  of  me. 

M/7?.  And  the  old  one  knovves  nothing,  does 

lV<\No,by  nomeanes.  -r  z  ■  * 

F  2  .  M/7\ 
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M/7;.  She  can  bewray  nothing  then.  My  brother 
knows  not  him.  I  only  do  for  his  faire  Sillers  fake, 
of  which  you  may  hear  more  hereafter ;  in  the  mean, 
bear  your  ielfe  faire  and  free,  as  if  you  knew  him 
not,  and  Fie  work  him  to  your  end,  never  fear  it. 

JDorc.  You  are  a  noble  Spokefman, 

[ Bawd  and  Gabriel  confer  devoutly  the  while. 

Mad.  Truly,  you  fpeak  moil  edifyingly. 


Enter  Boy  with  Wine . 


Mih.  Well-faid,  give  it  to  my  brother.  Drink  to. , 
dur  Coulin,  Brorher. 

Gab .  I  will,  and  to  that  vertuous  Matron,  whofe 
care  of  her,  I  hope,  tends  unto  good  edification. 
■Truly  the  wine  is  good,  and  I  was  fomething 


thirfly. 

M ad.  Bell  drink  again  then,  Sir. 

Gab.  I  will  follow  your  motherly  advice.  [ Drinks .  " 
M/7;.  ’Twill  work,  anon,  I  hope. 

Gab.'  And  you  have  travel! ’d  Coufin.  I  may  fup- 
pofe  you  brought  this  well  difpofed  Gentlewoman  ' 
from  <^As*ifierdam  with  you.  And  this  unto  your  wel¬ 
come,  hoping  I  fhall  be  informed  by  you  how  the 
two  zealous  brethren  thrive  there  ?  that  broke  in  St. 

j He  liens.  "Ill 

Mad.  Of  that  or  any  thing  fir,  pray  drink  again, 
fir.  \  %  I 

Mih.  You  Jade  you ,  hold  your  tongue. 


4 


Enter  Nick,  Anthony,  Glotpoll,  Bettie,  Frank. 


Nicky  O,  are  ye  here  Gallants !  I  made  all  the 
balle  I  coi  Id,  but  was  flayed,  1  vow,  by  the  .bravefl 
fporr,  baiting  of  a  fellow  or  two  with  our  Pufle-catf  “ 
here.  I  could  ebie  find  in  my  heart  to  marry ’em  hot! 
for  their  valours.  Dove 
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T)orc.  Thofe  words  .are  daggers. 

'Md>.  I  pray  diflemble  your  paflion. /  v 

Nick^  What?  are  you  acquainted  already? 

M Ich.  Did  not  I  tell  thee  fhe  was  a  brave  Ma- 
bna  ? 

With.  How  long  have  you  had  acquaintance  with 
>r,  Nickj 

Nick j  Never  faw  her  before  this  morning,  I, hand - 
lg  upon  her  Belconee. 

Gab.  Truly  Coulin,  Ithink’twas  you  that  I  faw  to 
ay  too,  {landing  upon  a  Bellconee. 

Ntck*  You  fpell  very  modeftly,  hr.  Your  brother, 
take  ic.  But  did  you  call  her  Couhn,hr. 

Gab.  Yes  hr,  ihe  is  my  Couhn. 

M  h.  Twill  out  too  foon.  Why  Nickj  thou  know- 
;ft  thefe  kinde  of  creatures  call  and  are  called  Cou- 
ns  commonly. 

Nickj  Yes,  in  their  tribe.  But  I  thought  he  had 
een  too  holy  for  them.  But  Dammy  — — 
mm  Gab.  O  fearfully  prophane  ! 

Nickj  You  faid  you  had  a  ftorie  to  relate,  of  dire 
usfortune.  and  of  unquoth  hearing.  I  come  to  hear 
[ourhory,  what  hop  you  your  earesat?  hr. 

Gab.  I  dare  not  fpeak  it  but  ip  thy  reproof.  Thou 
weareh  Gee  o  Dee,  Dee  a  m  thee,  as  /  ta  ke  it. 

Nickj  /  vow  thou  lieft,  /callM  her  Dammy^  be- 
:aufe  her  name  is  Damyris, 

Gab.  I  fay  thou  lieh,  her  name  is  Dorcas g  which  was 
the  name  of  an  holy  woman. 

-Af/c^-Shall  we  have  things  and  things?  I  y  oh. [Draw. 
Clot.  And  /proteh.  [Draw. 

Mil?.  This  will  fpoil  all.  Brother,  /pray  for-' 
>ear.  •  f 

Gab.  /may  not  forbear,  /am  moved  for  to  fmite 
iim;  yea,  with  often  ftripes  to  finite  him ;  my  zeal¬ 
ous  wrath  is  kindled,  and  he  fhall  file  before  me. 

J"  '  '  '  ‘  F  3  1  '  Dorc, 
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<Dorc.  Let  me  entreat  you,  fir- 
Bet. Franks  What  furie’s  this  }[_Mihil  holds  up  Gabriel 
Nick. .  Great  Damboys  fhrink,  and  give  a  little 
ground.  ^  Ex. 

gab.  f  will  purfue  him  in  mine  indignation. 

Dor.  O  me  1  • 

Gab.  And  beat  him  into  Potfheards. 

Mad.  Now  he  has  bang’d  the  pitcher,  he  may  do 
any  thing. 

*  Mih.  Pray,  brother, be  perf waded. 

Clot .  A  brother  to  be  fo  controuled  ? 

Mih.  You  fir,  put  up  your  Steel-ftick. 

Cht.  I  defire  but  to  know  firft,  if  he  be  a  bro¬ 
ther.-  •  -  j  .  1 

■Mih.  Yes  marry  is  he,  fir. 

Clot.  Sir,  I  am  fatisfied.  So  let  him  live. 

Gab.  Pray  give  me  leave  to  ask  you,  do  thefe  men 
take  part  with  the  brethren  ? 

•  Mih.  Yes,  and  are  brothers  a  little  difguiz’d,  but 

for  lome  ends.  »  <  '  .* 

Gab.  Some  State-occafions. 

Mih.  Meer  Intelligencers,  to  colled  up  fuch  and 
fuch  obfervattons,  for  a  great  Separatift  that  is  now 
writing  a  book  againft  playing  at  Barlibreak,  moulding 
of  Cocklebread,  and  fuch  like  prophane  exercifes. 

gab.'  Trnly  fuch  exercifes  are  prophane  exercifes. 
that  bear  the  denomination  of  good  things  ordainec 
for  mans  ufe,  as  Barley,  Cockles,  and  Bread  are  fuct 
things  to  be  made  fports  and  play-games  ?  I  prayyot 
let  me  fee  thefe  brethren  again,  to  make  my  atone 
imentwith  them.  And  ^rethofe  Sifters  too,  that  weri 
wi  h  them?-'  -  v-  ;  • 

Mih.  O,  moft  notorious  ones,  and  are  as  equal!] 
difguiz'd  to  be  as  rank  Spies  as  the  other.  S  lid  man 
and  they  fhoqld  be  taken  for  fuch  as  they  are,  the] 
would  be  cut  off  prefcntly,  They  came  in  thi 
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I  lad  humour  to  be  merry  with  you  for  my  fake. 

Gab.  Pray  let'em  come  again,  I  dial!  not  be  well 
ntil  I  have  rendred  fatisfadion. 

Mih.  You  muft  do  as  they  do  then,  or  they  will 
think  you  area  Spie  upon  them. 

Gab .  I  will  be  as  merry  as  they,  let  wine  be  given 
nto  us. 

Mih.  More  wine.  Boy,  and  bid  'em  all  come  in. 

Ex.  Boy. 

Dor.  Alas,  Coufin,  let  him  drink  no  more. 

Mih.  Fear  nothing,  Coulin,  it  {hall  be  for  his  good 
nd  yours,  as  I  will  order  it. 

Enter  Nick.  Anthonie,  Clotpoll,  Bettie,  Frank, 

Drawer  with  wine. 

Mih.  All  welcome,  not  any  repetition,  bat  begin 
Jinew. 

Gab.  I  will  begin  it,  two  glades :  it  (hall  be  a  faith¬ 
ful  Salutation  to  all  the  Brothers  and  Sifters  of - 

Clot.  The  Blade  and  the  Scabbcrd. 

Nick^  It  dial  1  go  round. 

*Ant.  lie  fwear  you  do  not  well  to  let  him 
rink  fo. 

Mih.  Well  faid  civil  Roarer. 

Gab.  Let  it  go  round,  go  to, you  area  wag. I  know 
hat  you  mean  by  the  Blade  and  the  Scabberd. 

Clot.  Who  could  have  thought  this  had  beenfucha 
nJbjjother. 

GW’.  Nay,  who  could  have  thought  you  had  been 
™f  the  brethren. 

Nicki.  Brethren  fir,  we  are  the  Brothers. 

G'^.Yea,  the  difguizd  ones. 

0 1  Njck.  How  f  difguiz'd  ones  ? 

^  Mih.  Do  not  erode  him  again.  Tfthoudoeft,  and  I 
^  tip  not  maul  thee.  Yes,  brother,  thefe  are  verni- 
ID* .  F  4  pus 
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ous  men  howe're  they  feeeme. 

• Nici ^  I  vow,  Ihavefo  much  vertue  as  to  rebuke 
thee  for  lying.  But  we  are  brethren,  fir,  and  as  fa¬ 
mous  as  you,  though  we  differ  in  the  Grounds  *,  for 
you,  fir,  defie  Orders,  and  fo  dowe^  you  of  the 
Church,  we  of  the  Civil  Magiftrate;  many  of  us 
(peak  i'ch’  nofe,  as  you  do  -  you  out  of  humility  of 
fpfrit,  we  by  the  wantonneffe  of  the  flefli;  now  in  de¬ 
votion  we  go  beyoud  you,  for  you  will  not  kneel  to  a 
ghoftly  father,  and  we  do  to  a  carnal  M}  ftreffe 

•  Mih.  rie  flop  your  mouth,  you  hid  you  came  to 
be  merry. 

Nick:  Yes,  I  vow,  and  brought  Fidlers  along,  but 
they  muft  pUy  ifch>  next  room,  for  here's  one  breaks 
all  the  Fiddles  that  come  in  his  reach.  Come  fir, 
will  you  drink,  dance,  and  do  as  we  do? 

Gab.  Tie  drink,  Tie  dance,  Tie  kiffe,  or  do  any 
thing,  any  living  thing  with  any  of  you,  that  is  Bro¬ 
ther  op  Sifter.  Sweet-heart  let  me  feel  thy  Co¬ 
ney. 

Mih.  I  now  he’s  in.  Play  pdlers.  Dance. 

Ail  bravely  performed,  admirably  well  done,  &c. 

. Nick .  I  yow,  thou  art  a  brother  after  my  own 
heart.  Gabriel. 

Women.  We  cannot  commend  you  enough,  fir. 

Gab.  This  done  in  civil  fort  among  our  felves,  I 
hope,  will  prove  no  fcandal  to  a  brother. 

flicks  'Twill  prove  an  honour  to  our  fa&ion. 

Gab .  T  thirft  to  do  it  honour. 

Clot.  Give  him  feme  wine,  hethirfts. 

Mih.  Thou  little  dapper  thing,  thou,  hold  thy 
peace. 

Ant*  Thoufeeft  hccanfcarce  (land. 

Gab.  No,  my  religious  brethren,  no  more  wine. 
Enough *s a  fesft,  and  little  doth  fuffice. 

)  I  thirft  to  do  fomc  honour  to  our  caufe.  To  lea<^ 

'  y‘G  ‘  v  '  .  ,  ‘  ’ . 1'  forth 
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Forth  legions  to  fight  a  battel  'gainft  our  malignant 
Ldverfaries.  •  .  - 

Nick,  Brave. 

Gab.  Such  an  employment  now  would  make  me 
famous,  fordny  Sufficiency  of  Ate  in  Armes. 

Nick.  I  vow,  this  man  has  hidden  things  in  him. 
Mlh.  He  has  as  brave  a  warlike  Spirit,  man,  before 
winijJbis  precise  humour  tainted  it,  as  ever  breath'd  in 

eeltoL.  .......  .....  ... 

Nick •  I  vow  then,  a  good  orderly  diet  of  nothing 
but  Sack  for  a  week  together,  would  revive  it  in  him, 
and  bring  it  to  good  again. 

Mih,  I  hope,  'tis  done  already. 

Ant.  How  do  you,  fit  ? 

Gab.  Ifeare  Some  JeSuitical  fumes  have  invaded 
■my  Brain  pan.  All  me  thinks  goes  whirley,  whir- 
ley,  whirley. 

Ant.  Beft  lie  down  upon  a  bed.  Drawer ! 

Gab,  Souldiers  muft  not  be  curious.  A  Bench  or  a- 
ny thing.  ‘  */'  V  '  %  .... 

Draw,  The  Gentleman  may  have  a  bed  here,  aij’t 
pleafeyou.  But  fir,  there’s  an  old  angry  Gehtleman 
below,  that  asks  for  you,  and  by  all  defeription  for 
that  mortified  Geutleman.  And  will  by  all  meanes 
prpffe  into  your  room  here. 

Mih.  It  is  my  father. 

Dorc,  O  me  !  What  Shall  I  do  > 

Mad,  Bet.  Frtftj.  \fye  flaa.ll  be  all  cjap'c  up. 

M/.  Fear  nothing,  veile  your  face  a  little ;  Who 
is  with  him  ?  A  •• 

Draw.  Nobody  but  his  old  Servingman,  that  it 
Seems  discover'd  you.  You  may  put  this  Gentleman 
into  this  inner  room,  and  keep  the  Key  your  fdfe,  I 
know  not  what  charge  he  has  about  him. 

Mih.  Admirable  honeft  fellow.' 

Draw.  And  you  may  tell  your  father  he  is  gone,  rfor 
he  is  gone  you  fee.  *  Nickj 
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'  \  •* 

Nlckj  I  vow.  a  wit. 

Draw .  Now  if  you’ll  be  civil,  I  may  bring  him 
up  to  you,  if  not,  becaufe  he  is  your  father,  we’ll 
thruft  him  out  of  doors,  an’t  pleale  you. 

Hi  Notable  rafcal,  well  fir,  let  him  up.  I  know 
howto  fit  him. 

DorfrSut  this  delays  my  bufinefle,  Coufin,  and 
will,  I  fear,  fruftrate  my  hopes. 

M#.  Nor  hinder  any  thing,  He  warrant  thee,  he*s 
thine.  Play  Fidlers,  t'other  dance. 

Nick.  I  vow. 

Clot .  Will  you  !  prorefi. 

-Ant.  You  are  not  wilde  ? 

M ad.  Come  Wenches,  if  he  venture  in  his  fathers 
fight,  fhame  take  us  and  we  blufh.  [Dance. 

Enter  Crofvvill,  Belt. 

Crojf.  Belt.  And  I  had  not  fold  all  my  land  to  live 
upon  my  money  in  Town  here,  out  of  danger  of  the 
Statute,  /would  give  thee  aCopihold  for  thisdifr 
covery. 

Belt .  I  thank  your  worfhip,  and  truly  ’tis  a  good¬ 
ly  fight,  me  thinks,  an’t  pleafe  your  worfhip. 

Crojf ;  I’m  glad  it  likes  you.  Heigh,  excellent  good 
again.  Heigfi,  Heigh,  what  an  happinefle  may  fathers 
boaft,  that  can  bring  their  children  up  to  this.  ( Danes 
ended )  1  cry  ye  mercy.  Gentlemen  all.  Ha !  /  am  for- 
ry  I  interrupted  your  ferious  private  occafions. 

Nick.  Would  you  fpeak  with  any  here,  fir  ? 

Hi  /t  is  my  father,  Gentlemen  ? 

Crojf.  Thy  father  ?  hold  thy  peace  ;  dar’fi:  thou  ufe 
thy  father  thus  ?  to  fpend  thy  time  thus  1  ha  1  /s  this 
place  fit  for  the  fon  of  a  Geatleman  of  quality  ?  ha  ! 
why  doeft  not  anfvver  me,  does  this  company  fort 
with  thv  reputation  ?  ha !  * 

‘  -  41  •  *  M  /, 
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M/A.  Sir,  the  company. - 

Qrojf.  Hold  thy  peace,  /  fay,  or  are  thefeexerci- 
fes  allowable  for  a  Gentleman,  thac  ever  faid  or 
heard  Grace  at  his  fathers  Table?  anfwer  me 
that..  _  \ 

•  M/A.  An’t  pleafe  you,  Sir. 

Qrojf.  Hold  thy  peace  when  /  bid  thee. 

Nick. The  company, fir, offends  not  you,  /  hope,  you 
fee  theworft  of  us. 

*  Qrojf.  In  good  time,  fir,  you  are  the  diffracted 
Gentlemen,  /  take  it,  that  ask*c  him  if  he  would 
moot  to  night?  Is  this  your  mooting  ?  do  you  put 
cafes  to  your  Wenches,  or  they  to  you  ? 

Nick.  I  v ow  thy  father  talkes  too  much. 

Qrojf.  Which  are  the  better  lawyers  ?  ha  ! 

M ad.  But  that  you  are  his  father,  fir^  and  an  old 
man,  and  he  an  honeft  young  Gentleman,  and  our 
friend,  we  wouldtellyou. 

Qrojf.  I  thank  you  for  him,  yes  truly,  heartily ; 
and  for  your  good  opinion  of  him,  heartily.  Pray 
keep  him  amongft  you  while  ye  have  him,  for  /Me  ha* 
no  more  to  fay  to  him,  /.  /syour  /nve&ives  againft 
drinking,  wenching,  and  the  abomination  of  the 
times  come  to  this  ?  is  this  your  fpending  of  time 
more  precious  then  money  ?  is  it  you  that  knows  not 
what  to  do  with  money  but  to  buy  books ;  and  were 
drawn  with  fuch  unwillingneffe  to  a  Tavern  ?  ha  j  you 
ilia  11  graze  upon  Littletons  Commons,  oreatnorhing 
but  books,  an’t  pleafe  you,  for  any  exhibition  thou  e~ 

ver  get*ft  from  me - -  And  in  that  faith  thou  haft 

loft  a  father.  Come  fir,  you  have  brought  me  to  a 
goodly  fight,  here  ;  would  any  Villain  but  thy  felfe 
have  fhewed  his  Mafter  light  to  fee  fo  much  woe  ! 
j  Thy  Coxfeombe  fhall  yet  pay  fot*t. 

'  Belt.  0fir;0. 


Qrojf.  This  was  your  trim  fight,  was  it  ? 

Belt.  O.  .  -  ■ 


Crojf. 
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Crojf.But  wellremembrcd.  Pray  where's  your  bro¬ 
ther  ?  my  Ton  I  would  fay  •  for  I  know  no  brother  pt 
father  thou  haft.  Where  is  Gabriel > 

Mib-  He  is  not  here,  fir. 

Croft.  Did  you  not  tell  me.  Sirrah,  he  was  here? 

Belt.  I  told  you  then  too  much.  I  feel  it  here. 

Croft.  He  was  here,  fir,  but  he  is  gone,  lir. 

Croft.  So,  fo,  he's  loft.  He  muft  be  cried,  or  we 
(hall  never  finde  him. 

Afib.  lie  warrant  you.  Vie  find  him  yet  to  night, 
fir,  Pray  Gentlemen  pay  you  the  Reckoning,  l'le  wait 
upon  my  father  home. 

Croft.  Was  that  fpoke  like  a  fonofmine  ?  mufto- 
thers  pay  your  reckoning,  and  I  in  place;  take  that, 
and  do  not  make  me  mad.  And  why  (bould  you  home 
With  me  ?  I  pray,  fir. 

Mih.  Becaufe  fir,  it  grows  dark,  and  'tis  the*  worft 
way  as  it  is  about  the  town-,  fo  many  odde  holes  a 
man  may  flip  into ;  pray  take  me  with  you,  fir. 

Croft.  Pray  take  no  care  for  me,  fir,  and  let  the  way 
be  as  it  is.  D6  not  think  me  worfe  at.  it  in  the  dark 
then  your  felf,  I  befeech  you.  But  youtalk  tof  the 
Reckoning,  pray  let  not  the  .want  of  money  for  that 
hinder  the  fearch  of  your  brother.  There  s  towards 
your  paines  for  that  *,  and  fo  for  a  farewel  to  you 
and  your  friends  here,  till  I  hear  thcu  keepeft  better 
company,  let  me  hear  no  more  of  thee. 

Ex. Croft. and  Belt. 

CMib.  There  was  no  way  to  get  this  money,  and  be 
rid  of  him,  but  to  offer  him  my  fervice  He  would  have 
driven  me  out  before  him  elfe.  But  come,  let's  fee  my 
brother  that  went  to  flcep  in  fo  warlike  a  Paflion.  I 
hope  he  11  wake  in  a  better:  j 

Nic.Mrn  Clotfoll,  thou  art  dull. 

Clot.  No,  I  proteft,  but  ftruck  with  admiration  at  1 
the  old  Blades  humpur. 


Nick, 


,  .  .  .  . 

I  -  .  ' 
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Nick;  Come,  the  reft,  be  merry.  ,  I 

Vow,  we’ll  fup  together'  and  lo  at  laft  hear  all  thy  dif- 
malftory. 

Nick :  I  mean  he  (hall,  and  fuch  an  Audit  make, 
Asfhall  reftore  her  honour  from  the  fate*ExtOmne^ 
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Enter  Croflewill  Solus. 


Crojf.  \TJ  Hat  has  this  Coxfcombe  Cockbrajn: 

VV  writ  me  here  ?  That  he  defires  hisab- 
fcnce  be  cxcufd.  Whaehavel  to  do  with  him?  when 
I  fend  for  him,  let  him  come  to  me.  That  he  is  up¬ 
on  a  point  of  difcovcry  in  a  mod  excellent  projed 
for  the  weeding  of  this  Garden?  what  Garden?  what 
j  projed  ?  A  projed  he  fays  here  for  the  good  of  the 
Republic*  Rcpudding.  This  fellow  has  in  ftead  of 
braines,  a  Cob-web  in  his  Noddle,  with  little  firawes^ 
fcather-s,  and  wings  of  dead  Butterflies  hanging  in  ir, 
that  having  motion  by  his  aery  fancie,  there  dance 
and  keep  a  Racket  ^  ’tis  to  teach  women  filence,  or 
fomefuch  foolifh  impoflibility.  He  is  ambitious  to 
be  call’d  into  authority  by  notice  taken  of  fome  fpc- 
cial  fervice  he  is  able  to  do  the  State  aforehand.  But 
what  great  fervice  he  is  able  to  do  it,  or  which  way  to 
undertake  it,  falls  notin  the  reach  of  my  imaginati¬ 
on.  But  good  Mr. .  Crofwilly  by  your  favour  now, 
what  reafon  have  you  to  flight  or  wrangle  at  this  man? 
this  honeft  Cockbrayne  ?  that  has  alwayes  been  a  con- 
ftant  friend  to  you,  and  officious  in  many  good  wayes, 
and  is  a  Gentleman,  not  only  of  gooddelcent  and  e- 
ftate,  but  of  a  good  difpofition.  And  you  two,  Mr. 
Qrojf  wi/l7  by  your  leave,  have  ajwaycs  agreed  like 
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neighbours  children.  I,  thedivel  was  inland  now 
he  vexes  me  again-,  we  agreed  in  one  point fo  well, 
that  we  have  undone  a  couple  of  our  children  by  it, 
and  hindred  the  getting  of  /know  not  how  many  more. 
His  fon  and  my  daughter  (hould  have  married. And  on  a 
fndden  he  and  I  both  confented  to  a  diflike  of  the  match 
and  broke  it, and  have  both  repented  it  an  hundred  times 
fincc.We  agree  very  wel  in  that  point  5  and  now  is  his 
fon  irrecoverably  loft,  and  my  daughter  refolutely  bent  : 
to  bean  Ape-leader  in  Limbo .  But  whats  all  this  to  thc( 
affii&ion  I  fuffer  in  my  Tons  now  t  that  one  of  them  i 1 
from  a  riotous  boy.  {hould  grow  into  a  Puritanical  I 
Woodcock  ^  and  the  tother  from  a  civil  well-qualified  I ' 
fellow,  turn'd  abfolute  Ruffian.  There,there,  1  there’s  j. 1 
the  devil  in’t.  I  could  beat  my  felfc  for  getting  fuch 
children.  1 

'  Enter  Belt. 

l  •  .  •«(  v,  r  ;  t  ;  1 

1  *  *  .  ,  s  r  .  * '  1  v  f 

See,  fee,  my  Matter  for  want  of  other  company  fal«  ] 
len  out  with  himfelf,  and  it  plcafe  you,  fir. 

C rof.  It  does  not  pleafe  me,  nor  thou  pleafeft  me, nor 
any  thing  pleates  me.  I  he  world  *9  bent  to  croflc  me, 
and  thou  {halt  feel  it. 

Belt*  O  good  hr.  . 

Is  it  not  fo,  fir,  was  not  that  dunce  Gabriel,*  1 
moft  notoriouswilde  thing 

Before  he  fleer  d  aRcligious  courfe  ?  but  then  he  run  . 
fofull  a  fade,  that  hepaffd  and  was  beyond  the  line 
of  Religion  before  he  was  aware-  and  as  he  patted  it  tin-  , 
der  the  torrid  Zone  of  Zcale,  the  Calenture  took  him 
o'the  pate,  that  he  is  mad  with  it,  and  as  far  beyond  1 
Religfon  now  as  it  is  to  it,  , 

Belt.  Sir,  there's  hope  that  he  may  be  fetch stIAalfe}  5 
way  back  again,  by  your  fatherly  advicemcnt,  and  be¬ 
come  a  found  man.  ~  v  j  ! 

'  *  "  c rof. 
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Crojf.  And  then  was  not  Mibili o  civil,  that  he 
Hade  me  even  lick  to  fee  him.  And  now  is  he 
flowen  out  as  far  into  riot  t’other  way. 

Belt.  But  he,  fir,  will  appear  a  prefent  comfort  to 
you,  he  is  reclaim’d  already ;  you  fhall  never  fee  fuch 
j  Reformation  in  a  Gentleman. 

C rof.  What's  this  you  tell  me  ?  ha  ! 

Belt .  He  has  caft  off  his  long-curl’d  haire  and 
ill.  • 

}  Crojf.  He  had  been  better  have  cut  his  head  off. 
^Where  is  he  1 

Belt.  Below  fir,  and  a  Gentlewoman  with  him,  but 
^ery  much  afraid  to  appear  to  you.  I  never  faw  a  man 
jb  timourfome. 

Crojf.  Do  you  think  it  fit  I  fhould  go  down  to  him, 
or  he  come  up  to  me,  fir,  ha  ! 

Belt.  He  fetch  him,  here’s  a  life  1  Ex. 

Crojf.  I  charg’d  he  fhould  not  come  at  this  houfe 
too,  for  feare  he  might  be  catch*d  with  this  mecha- 
nick  fellows  daughter,  though  her  portion  be  around 
one.  And  let  him  take  heed  he  look  not  at  her. 


Enter  Mihil  and  Madge. 
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Bieffe  me  !  what;  changeling  is  this  f  he’s  in  his 
Brothers  cut. 

Mih.  Sir,  —  Sir. — 

Crojf.  Would  you  fpeak  with  any  here,  fir,  do  you 
know  me.  I  know  not  you,  I  allure  you. 

Mih.  The  fenfe  of  your  late  difpleafure,  fir,  has  fo 
humbled  me  into  the  knowledge  of  my*felf,  that  on 
the  wings  of  true  obedience,  I  flew  after  you  to  make 
a  childes  fubmiflion  at  your  feet,  to  crave  your  pardon 
for  my  riotous  tranfgreflion,  and  to  ask  your  blef* 
fin?.  ’  ’  , 

Crof.  A  delicate  fpeech’,  pray  take  it  for  faftiion- 

fake, 
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fake.  But, it  I  know  how  to  look,  towards  thee. 

Mih.  Pray  fir,  bedow  it  really  upon  me.  ,  ! 

Qrojf.  God  bleffe  thee,  I  fay,  and  fo  much  maity 
honed  men  bellow  daily  on  ions  that  are  none  of 
their  own  if  rhou  beelt  mine,  how  earned  thou  thus 
like  a  fellow  that  had  narrowly  fcap’tthePillorie^nd 
brag’d  in  the  publication  of  his  eares  ?  not  an  hair  left 
to  hide  them. 

Mih.  To  fhew  my  readineffe  to  reform  my  life* 
dr,  And, yet  a  wiliingnelfe  withal  to  live,  as  well,  as! 
civilly,  in  which  I  am  in  all  humility  to  preferre  a 
fuit  to  you.  You  know,  lir,  I  am  but  a  younger  bro 
ther. 

C rof.  What  will  this  come  to  ? 

Mih.,  Here  is  a  widow,  br5  a  Gentlewoman  of fll 
great  eftate,  and  of  a  well-known  life.  Andent  fhe  f 
is,  and  has  had  husbands.  How  many  ? 

Mad.  Foure  truly,  dr. 

Mih.  Foure  dr,  I  would  not  lie.  Of  which  the  r 
•  *  • 

worftfpoke  vvell  of  her  on*s  death -bed.  <  •  > 

’  Mad. What's  that  to  me  or  thee?  come  to  the 
point.  v  .  ' 

Mih.  I  have  all  wo\]  and  wonne  her,  dr, and  crave 
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bur  yoifr  good-will  to  marry  her.  I  have  brought  a 
Church-man  and  a  Kinfman  to  give.  he~. 

Qrojf.  Why  fo,  what  needs  two  words'  then  ?  do 
you  think  I  can  deny  you? 

MU\  If  he  does  grant  it,  * ’tis  the  drd  requed  that 
e’re  he  granted  in  his  life.  Sure  the  old  Match-ma¬ 
ker  the  devil  thinks  I  am  in  earned:  to  marry  this  ^ 
bead.  And  tputs  a  readinefle  in  his  hand  to  tor-  jpe 
ward  it,  >  . 

Qrojf  .  Widow,  you  are  Welcome.  Why  call  you 
not  your  Pried?,  or  tarry  dr,  let  me  quedion  you 
but  a  little*  Do  you  think  ferioufly  you  love  this  wi¬ 
dow? 

Mi  km 
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M lh.  Better  then  many  men  love  their  wives,  I 
m  perfwaded. 

I  C rojf.  ’Tis  very  well,  what  children  have  you  wi- 

ow  ?  . 

M ad.  Never  had  any,  Sir. 

Crojf.  Very  well  jftill. 

Mi.  Nor  ever  like  to  have  any,  fir,  thats  the  com- 
3rt.  We  fhall  live  at  the  leffe  charge. 

Crojf.  Thou  art  a  covetous  and  a  prepofterous 
Cnave.  Wouldeft  thou  bury  up  thy  youth  in  barren 
round?  doeft  feek  after  wealth,  and  toot  after  iflue? 
oeft  love  to  feed  on  other  mens  leavings  ?  or  travel 
nly  in  a  beaten  path  ?  ha  !  * 

Mz/?.  A  man  goes  certaineft  on  his  journey  fo,  fir, 
hd  Me  trouble  it  is  you  know  to  go  in  at  a  great 
ate,  then  a  narrow  wicket.  1 
Crojf.  You  have  faid  enough,  fir,  and  delight  to: 
rolfe  me;  but  J’le  crofle  you  for  once,  and  lay  a 
roffe  upon  you,  fhall  perhaps  carry  you  to  your  grave. 
So,  fetch  your  Prieft. 

I  M/fi.  Tie  face  it  as  far  as  I  dare.  I  hope  I  fhall  have 
le  grace  to  pull  my  hand  from  the  book  when  it 
tomes  fo  far.  Ex . 

Crojf.  Widow,  you  are  refolv’d  to  have  him  too. 
hUd.  Before  all  men  iYh  world  by  your  fair  leave, 
r. 

Crojf.  You  fhall  not  have  him. 

Mad.  Without  your  free  coi^fent,  I  will  not. 

!  Crojf.  tIamrefolvYU3ledo’t.  And  ’twill  be  the 
eft  crolfe  trick  that  e*re  1  did  in  my  life.  Pray  let  me: 
>eak  in  fome  more  private  wirh  yon. 
j  Mad.  if  /but  Tcape  BridevoeU^  Ic  are  not. 

Scm.  2 •  "Enter  Mihil,  Anthonie,  Katharine,  Parfotv 

With,  Now  Tank $&'$  thine  own,  Now  Siller  Katel 

,  ~  '  •  G  .  ‘ 8?* 
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he’s  thine.  The  Prieft  has  pronounc’t  it.  I  fay,  A- 
men  to’t.  And  Heaven  give  you  joy. 

Kat.  Now  you  have  done  the  beft  brotherly  office! 
that  ever  made  a  Sifter  happy. 

'Ant.  And  the  friendlieft  to  a  friend.  We  have' 
been  calling  for  it,  Sweet,  this  Twelve  -moneth,  and 
Heaven  pardon  me.  1  vow’d  never  to  take  acquaint-  ■ 
ance  of  my  Father,  till  ’twere  effe&ed.  Although  /  l 
know  of  late  he  has  been  willing. 

Kat. And  fo  is  mine,/  know, but  yet  he  fwore,that  / 
fhould  match  my  felf  before  he  knew’t,  or  /ihould  l 
never  marry. 

M/A.  You’ll  finde  him  of  another  minde  towards 
me,  and  force  me  into  wedlock  presently.  'j  L 

Kat.  You  have  ta’ne  the  likelieft  courfe  that  could  j. 
be.  But  what  is  your  difguiz  ci  woman ,  Bro-  • 
flier. ^  ;  „  r  ,  1L 

‘ .  M/A.  W  hat  you  fhall  never  knew*  Sifter,  I  hope.'  j  , 

•*  1  J 

Enter  Croflewill,  Rookesbill?  Lucie, Madge. 


Crojf.  Gome  fir,  I  have  broken  off  the  match  with 
your  widow  ;  and  {he’s  content  to  leave  you  as  lhe 
found  you.  And  now  take  me  this  pretty ,fimpring, 
plump-lip’t,  ruddie-cheek’t,  white-neck’t,  long-fin- 
ger’d  Virgin  in  hand,  or  I  will  fwindge  you,  Sirrah, 
look  to’t.  /f  you  cannot  live  civilly  with  a  youn° 
wife,  you  cannot  but  be  mad  with  an  old,  /  think.  Be- 
fides,  file’s  a  friends  daughter  of  mine,  and  prepar’c 
by  her  difereet  lather  here  to  love  you.  Come,  anc 
kiffe  her,  quickly,  Sirrah. 

Mih.  I  cannot  do’t  for  all  the  wealth  in  the 
world. 

Crojf.  How  s  that  > 

M/A.  KiileaMaidl  never  faw  above  twice  in  mj 

life.  ' 
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rojf.  He  vvill  have  me  rhink  him  a  baftard,  do 
[  vvhat  I  can.Canft  thou  fee  a  Maid  twice, and  not  kiife 


Mi h.  Yes,  twenty  times,  fir,  afid  not  kiife  her,  or  if 
(once,  not  above,  fir.  , 

Crojf.  But  you  Ilia  1 1  kifle  her  above  and  below,  fir, 
and  in  every  room  okh’  hbufe,  fir,  before  you  part. 
Stand  faire  pretty  one. 

Luc.  /  know  not  how  to  deft. 

Rooff.  You  were  not  belt  let  me  iilfifudt  you.  1  tm 
De  angry  too. 

Luc.  His  back  tide’s  towards  me.  .  'I  A  J 
Groff.  Turne  your  fe4f,  Sirrah,  or  Tie  turrie  you.  Go 
to,  bend  your  body  a  little  and  be  hang*d.  So,  now 
tome  your  way,  aiid  fay  after  your  little  Sir  John 
here,  IMlhil  take  thee^  Lucie,  &c.  As  learning  final! 
enable  him  to  proceed  without  book.  -  . 

Rook.  Pray  let  'em  do  it  in  the  next  chamber,  they 
are  toobafhfulaforeiis;  There  are  witrfefles  enough. 
Go  all  in,  I  pray  you.  • 

MTn.  Widow,  will  you  give  me  leave  to  obey  my 
father  ? 

M ad.  With  all  my  heart,  and  fay  Amen  to  the 
{marriage.  .  .i  \ 

Crojf.  I  think /ilaall  have  my  will  at  laffc  upon  one 
of  my  rebel  lious  off-fpring. 

Roof.  And  now,  pray  give  me  leave  fir,  to  let  you 
know  how  happy  /  do  hold  my  felfe  in  this  marriage. 
/  did  like  this  Son  better  then  the  other  before.  And 
now  /  like  him  better  then  /  did  at  my  former  view 
of  him,  by  fome  Reformation  that  /doobferve  in 
him.  And  ,/do  not  a  little  rejoyce  in  the  honour  / 
may  have,  to  call  you  brother,  g  :  .  •  .  .  • 

O’ off.  That  very  word  brorher  out  of  his  mouth, has- 
turn’d  my  fiomack.  /,muft  pull  all  in  pieces  again f 
And  peeler  me;fe$  thefe  young  bloods  when  they 

Gi"  v  are' 
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are  feton’t  •  if  they  do  not  marry,  they  will  do  worfe. 
Let  ’em  e'ne  go  on  now 


Rook.  You  may  eafily  conceive,  fir,  what  a  com¬ 
fort  it  will  be  untome,  that  I  now  growing  old,  and 
having  (I  give  praife  for’c,)  wealth  enough,  and  no 
childe  that  I  make  account  of  but  this  one  daughter.  It 
may,  before  I  die,lce  Grandchildren  that  1  may  have  by  ip 
her  fufficicntly  provided  for,  be  they  more  or  iefTe  in 
number,  they  may  have  enough. 

Croff.  There  he  is  again,  he  calls  my  Grand-chiL 
dren  that  (hall  be,  his  Grand-children.  Am  I  a  $ 
Gentleman,  and  can  hear  this  ?  if  it  be  not  too  late, 
Lie  fpoile  the  getting  of  your  Grand- children. 


Enter  all  again. 
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All .  Heaven  give  you  joy.  Heaven  give  you  2 

joy.  '  .  * 

Croff.  What,  are  you  married? 

Parf.  I  do  pronounce  them  man  and  wife. 
Ant.Mad.Kat.  And  we  are  witneffes. 

Croffe.  What  remedy  ? 

Mih .  Luc.  We  are,and  crave  your  bleflings. 


Crojf.  Rook •  All  bleffings  be  upon  you*  ( all  fa- 
lute).. 

Croff.  But  you, fir,  Mr.  Bridegroom. 

Mih.  lale  only  gratifie  theMinifter. 

Croff.  Dofo,  and  pay  him  well,  it  is,  perhaps,  for 
thedeareft  fault  thate’re  thoudidft. 

Mih.  There’s  for  your  paines,  fir.  Madge,  there’s 
for  you.  Enough  topurchafe  thee  a  Licence  to  fell 
Ale,  Tobiccho,  and  Strong- water  again  in  Codpiece- 
Rowe,  for  here  will  be  no  dwelling  for  thee,  I  fee 
that. 

Now,  brother  Anthonie ,  go  you  all  back  to  the  com¬ 
pany  we  left*  and  fee  that  my  Inft  ruftions  be  followed 
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Wii  oncerning  my  brother  Gabriel 3  Nk and  his  Dam- 

Vie, 

^Ant.  All,  all. 

Kat.  Shall  he  go  from  me  ? 

CMih.  Yes,  bur  you  (hall  follow  him  prrfently, 
ruft  to  me  Sifter.  Go,  take  no  leave  of  ’em.  l  ie 
ring ’em  upon  you  prefently.  7.  . 

Crojf.  Are  ypu  at  leifure  now,  fir,  to  tell  me  of  your 
[rother. 

Mih.  Yes,  to  my  grief,  fir,  praying  you  may  have 
fatience. 

Crojf]  To  your  grief,  fir,  he  is  not  dead  then  ? 
founger  brothers  feldome  grieve  for  their  Elders 
each.  #  ' 

YAih.  Pray  bear  it  as  you  may,  fir.  I  left  him  in  an 
eavy  plight.  And  let  me  fpeakit  with  forrow,  he 
(’Oi  ^y  fpecchlefle. 

Rook.  Alack-aday,  good  Gentleman,  my  fon  in* 
aw,  perhaps,  is  heire  already. 

Crojf.  And  haft  thou  been  here  all  this  while  fooling  or 
viving(alPs  a  matter  j  &  left  thy  brother  in  danger?  ha/ 
M th.  He's  well  attended,  fir,  and  look’t  unto.  Nor 
vould  I  wifh  you  fee  his  weakeftate. 

It  can  but  grieve  you,  fir,  my  wife  and  fitter,  toge- 
her  with  my  felf,  will  go.  Or  if 
It  pleafe  my  father  Reoksbillht re,  becaufe  his  power 
n  this  quarter  is  available. 

Crojf.  Go,  ftiew  the  way.*  i*le  go  in  perfon,  I.  My 
bn’s  my  fon. 

M ih.  Nay,  pray,  fir. 

Crojf .  Yes,  ’caufe  you  have  a  wife,  you  fliall  con- 
:roul  me.Will  you  go  on,  fir. 

M ih.  Well,  Fie  bring  you  to  him,  fir. 

Luc.  What  was  your  widow,  fir,  (he  ftunk  of  Aqua- 
vit<e,  fearfully. 

IWh.  /’le  cell  thee  as  we  go.  Kitte.  Exeunt. 

G  3  Scorn . 
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Scoen.  3 .  Enter  Clotpoll,  Dorcas,  Nick. 


Nickj  What  a  drunken  fotf  was  7,  that  knew  thee 
not  all  this  while?  I  vow,  thy  ftory  pities  me.  T  le 
marry  thee,  and  turne  thee  to  thy  friends,  for  I  am 
fur e/  have  none  that  will  keep  thee  for  my  fake.  Hi 
Bore,  /ask  no  further  fatisfadion  of  you,  then  to  In 
be  honefted  by  marriage,  /’le  work  for  a  poor  li¬ 
ving.  -‘V  •  IjK 

^  Nicks  Prithee  Viun  feek  me  a  Pricft. 

a^f.ihave  no  acquaintance  in  their  fundion,!.  ii  n 
Bore.  My  Coufin  M ihil  faid  he  would  bring  or  fend 
'one.  >\'  '111 

Nick:  There’s  no  ftarting,  that  M ihil  has  a  lift  o- 
ver  me.  I  vow,  and  thou  wert  not  his  Kinfwoman,  ( 
thou  fhould  to  the  Common  yet. 

‘  '  Clot.  Father,  how  come  you  hither  ?  A 

Cnpt.  Did  not  the  company  fend  for  me?  \  L 

Nick:  I  vow,  not  we.  ;  [ 

C apt.  The  City-mouth,  that  peck’t  usat  my  lodging 
laft  night,  came  to  me  with  an  abominable  fcratch  t 
face,  and  warn’d  me  on  a  buff  nefle  hither.  :  1; 

Nick .  /  fmell  fome  trick.  ’  t 

C lot.  Some  treachcrie  upon  the  brotherhood,  per-  p 
haps.  .  { 

Njck>  Timorous  thing  /  what  in  our  own  Qnar-  , 
ter? 

C  rpt.  If  you  doubt  any  thing,  ’tis  beft  remove. 

.The  fellow  was  forely  handled.  \  '  i 

Nick. I  would  but  fee  the  carcafs  of  authority  prana  j 
jnour  Quarter,  and  we  not  cut  his  legs  off.  \VeI  \ 
comeTmV,  what  haft  thou  brought  the  word  here  t(  , 
paffe  for  the  Reckoning. 


8 nth 


The  Covent-Garden  Weeded* 


Enter  Ant.  Parfon. 


87 


It 

lent 
or  ii 


dec 

ft 

mi 


Ant.  Come,  you  muft  make  a  wedding-night  on’t 
M^i/will  go  no  leffe. 

Nick.  My  Vow  is  pafTd,  and  before  you  fir,  1  con- 
irmit.  This  is  my  wife.  Anon,  you  (hall  perform  the 
loly  Ceremony, 

Ant.  Tiswell,  pray  fir,  retire  your  felf  to  the  next 
room  there  a  while,  and  ftay  you  with  him,  Lady. 

But  what  dp  yon  with  Gabriel}  Is  it  not  time  to 
(vake  him  yet  t 

flot*  Tis  now  upon  the  point,  h’as  flept  two 
houres. 

Nick.  Father  ,  you’ll  fee  a  brave  experiment  upon  a 
entleman  that  has  been  a  youth. 

Clot.  And  of  th e'Philoblatbici.  as  we  are  now. 

f  •  \  >  , 

Nick •  Andfince  was  grown  one  of  the  reformed, 
nd  we  are  now  in  practice  to  retrive,  and  bring  him 
back  to  his  firft  condition. 

Ant.  Have  you  followed  all  Mihi Is  directions  ? 

Nick ;  Hitherto  we  have.  Firft,  you  faw  he  was 
laid  defunft  in  Sack,  next  inhisfleep,  we  have  accou¬ 
tred  him  in  martial  ab  lirhents  and  now  we  mean  to 
wakehim  with  alarrnes  fhall  affright  the  filly  humour 
out  of  him,  and  render  him  his  warlike  faculty,  or  our 
Art  fades. 

Ant.  Where  be  the  Wenches  ? 

C lot.  The  Silfters  of  the  Scabberd,  there’s  the  fport 
on’t.  They  have  their  parts  to  play  upon  him  too. 
But  for  his  drink  now  when  he  wakes,  you  faid  you 
would  have  a  bottle  of  the  womans  what  doyoucall’t 
yonder  /  theMe^. 

Capt.  What?  the  charm’d  liquor  that  Medea  brew'd 
to  make  old  father  <l /Efon  young  again  ? 

Muft  that  renew  his  youthful fpirit  in  him? 

G  4  Nick, 
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Nick.  No,  Sack  will  dobette\  When  he  wakes 
be  will  be  very  dry,  then  a  quart-draught  of  good  Ca- 
.narie  will  lb  fcrew  him  up.  ’Tis  time  ’twere  now  in 
practice.  So,  fofdy,  foftly .  Wemuft  buthalfe  wake 
him  at  firft.  i  A  Bed  pat  forth,  Gabriel  on 

^  ./  \/V,  Bettie  and  Frank. 

Gab.  O  fonte  finall  drink. 

Nick  Here,  drink  ic  off,  hr,  ( Drinks)  Drum  and 
Trumpet.  An  Alarm. 

Gab.  Surpriz’d  by  th’  enemie,  whiled  we  have  plaid 
the  Sluggard  in  our  Tents. 

tan.  Nick.  Clot.  Hold  Captain,  hold,  we  are  your 
fouldiers. 

'  -I  •  v  •  *  ,  * »  i  ,f  V*T  /'I 

Gab.' Y*are  Mutineers,  and  have  difturb’d  my  reft. 
And  Tie  do  Martial  Juftice  on  you  all. 

Nick •  I  vow,  hold,  are  you  mad? 

Gab.  Knovv  you  not  difcipline  ?  or  are  you  growen 
rebellious  in  the  Camp.  lie  teach  you  war¬ 
fare. 

C apt.  You  have  conjur’d  a  fury  into  him  to  beat 
us  into  fitters. 

i.  -  ■ 

Clot.  My  pate  bleeds  for’t,  Iproteft. 

Gab.  I  le  make  you  know  command. 

tAnt.  Noble  Commander,  hold  thy  furious  hand, 
and  heare  thy  fouldiers  fpeak. 

.  Gab.  What  have  we  women  for  our  Martial  Mu- 
ftck ?  a  -  y'  '  ; 

Clot.  None  but  the  She-Trumpet,a  neighbour  here, 
and  her  Sifter,  that  was  Druin-ma;or  to  my  Coun¬ 
trey-Amazons,  that  pull’d  up  the  Inclofuresto  lie 
all  in  Common. 

Gab.  Is  the  enemy  i’th’  field  ? 

Nick  Upon  their  march,  Captain,  and  we  your  of¬ 
ficers  :  But  rowf’d  you  up  to  be  in  readinefle. 

Gab.  You  are  my  Lieutenant,  you  my  Ancient,  and 
you  two  my  Sergeants ;  and  you  muft  know  the.  Com¬ 
mander 
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s  mander  you  ferve  under,  to  be  none  of  thofeLetter- 
-  carriersthat  know  not  fo  much  as  the  termesof  dif- 
n  cipline ,  what  a  Flanker  is,  bjor  a  Raveling  is.  Nor  a 
Petarreis.  Nor  a  Curtain  is.  Nor  a  Bulwark  is.  Nor 
il  a  Baftile  isc  Nor  a  Count'erfcarp  is.  Nor  a  Cafemate 
is.  A  Gabion  is:  Nor  any  left  word  of  fortification. 
How  can  fuch  frefh-water  Captains  command  ? 

All.  Right  noble  Colonel.  He  fhall  be  our  Co- 
lonel. 

Clot.  One  fouldier  made  up  of  Sack,  is  worth  as 
many  as  would  drink  afrelR  water  river  dry. 

Gab.  I’knew,  men  of  abilities  fhould  atlaftbe  put 
in  adlion. 

Valiant  men  and  wife, 

Are  only  fit  for  weighty  enterprife. 

All.  O  noble  Colonel.  T  '  ' 

i  Gab.  What  would  an  upftart  Militafter  now,  That 
knew  no  rudiments  of  difcipline,  nor  Art  of  warre, 
do  in  a  hidden  fervice  ?  or  fay,  when  /  know  how  to 
have  my  Ordnance  planted  here,  my  Cavalrie  mount¬ 
ed  here,  my  Battery-dilcoveier  on  fuch  a  point,  my 
Trenches  cut  thus,  my  Mine  carried  thus,  my -Gabi¬ 
ons  raifd  thus.  Here  my  Parapet,  there  my  Raljifadoe 
o’rfftop  of  that.  The  enemie  made  faltable  fix  hun¬ 
dred  paces  there.  And  I  draw  out  my  Musketeers  to 
flank  ’em  in  their  Trenches  here,  while  my  Pikes  and 
Targeteers  advance  to  the  breach  there.  What  would 
Captain,  my  Lords  man, or  Sergeant-major, my  Ladies 
Kinfman,  fentin  by  honourable  favour,  do  or  fay  in 
fuch  an  expedition  ? 

All .  Braver  and  braver  Rill. 

Clot.  This  goes  beyond  the  Blade  and  the  Bat- 
toon. 

!  Gab.  Or  how  would  their  braines  lie  in  their 
breeches*  when  the  able  Captain  leads  up  his  men  in 
the  Head  of  a  Troop  bravely,  charges  with  hisfhot, 

makes 
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makes  a  fta'nd  with  his  Pikes,  does  execution  with 
his  Sword,  the  Cannon  playing,  the  Drum  beating, 
the  Shot  thumping,  the  Enftgnes  waving,  the  Armes 
claiming,  the  Aire  rending,  Duftand  Smoke  clouding, 
Blood  raining.  And  then  to  bring  up  fuch  a  Divifton 
to  fight,  make  good  fuch  a  Ground,  relieve  fuch  a 
Squadron,  fetch  off  fuch  a  Ioffe,  r’enforce  the  Ranks 
that  are  broken.  March  on,  Come  off.  Beat  the 
Beflognes  that  lie  hid  in  the  Carriages.O  the  renown-’ 
ed  life  of  a  worthy  Commander. 

Nick.  Sound  Drum  and  Trumpet. 

eN //.  A  Colonel,  a  Colonel. 

Enter  Crofyvill,  Rooksbill,  Mihil. 

k  ■  ■  J  i  i  •  ,  -  •  V  if  t  Ji  .  » >  .  - *  *  I 

C rof.  Whither  haft  thou  brought  me  ?  does  thy 
brother  lie  fpeechleffe  in  this  houfe  ?  ha!  \vhat  in  the 
name  of  tumult  can  thefebe?  -s 

Pray  fir,  attend,  you  will  be  pleafed  a- 

non. 

Gab.  A  ft  ill  march  now.  So,  1  have  loft  a  ^reat  ma~ 
ny  of  my  men.  But  courage  yet,  you  poor  remainder 
of  my  featter’d  Troops.-  Stand.  Qni  valat  An  Am-  , 
bufcado  of  the  enemy.  Alarme.  Lieutenant,  charge 
in  with  your  Shot.  Now  Gentlemen,  for  the  honour 
of  Covent -Gar den,  make  a  ft'and  with  your  pikes ;  in 
to  the  fhort  fvvord ;  we  If  fought,  take  Pfifoners.Sound 
a  Retreat  now.  Faire,  faire  i\h*  coming  oft.  Softwas 
bravely  perform'd. 

Clot.  Muft  we  not  fall  to  rifting  now,  Colo- 
nel.  1 

Mih. part  faire  on  all  ftdes,  Gentlemen. 

(jab.  What’s  this,  a  vifton,  fure  I  do  aile  fome- 
thing. 

C  tojf.  1st  pofftble  it  is  thou  >  art  thou  run  mad  as  far 
as  hell  the  tother  way  navy. 

Rookj 
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Rook:  My  wicked,  caitiffe,  reprobate  fon  is  here  too. 
Fray  let  me  flee,  I  am  but  a  dead  man  elfe. 

Mih.  You  (ball  receive  no  harm,fir.  Lay  by  your 
Armes  my  Matters.  I  bring  none  but  friends. 

Nick.  Thoucanft  not  make  that  good,  my  father's 
there. 

Mih  lie  make  him  friends  with  thee.  Go  and 
di  patch  within. 

Ant .  Tie  fee  it  done,  and  take  our  new  made  Brides 
with  us  for  witndfes.  Ex.Nick.Ant.Kat  Luc. 

Rock^  Has  his  fhame  yet  taught  him  to  fhunne  my 
fight.  •  ‘ 

Mih.  And  {ball  returne  him  inftantly  your  com¬ 
fort. 

Rook ;  Unpofiible,  unpoffible.  * 

Mih.  Attend  the  event. 

Crojf.  I  rather  thought  I  fhould  have  found  you, fir,’ 
deputing  with  thePaftors,  and  the  Elders  -  yet  to  fay 
truth,  this  is  the  better  madndfie.  What  can  this 
mean?  how  came  he  thus  tranflated?  what  Charmes, 
or  what  Inchantments  are  upon  him  ? 

Gab.  What  "Babel  was  a  building  in  my  hraines  ? 

But  now  it  turnes,  and  I  can  recoiled: 

The  knowledge  of  a  father,  brother.  Sifter.. 

And  that  a  thoufand  vain  imaginations. 

Like  fcattcrings  of  light  things  upon  the  earth,  : 
Rufhes,loofe  leaves,  fprigs,  ftraws,  anddufi: 
Contra<ded  by  a  whirlwinde,  wereblowen  up. 

And  lodg'd  in  the  rich  Seat  of  Contemplation, 
Ufurping  there  the  room  of  vertuous  thoughts. 
Honour  awake  me  from  thisLethargie. 

Crof.  What  can  thofe  women  that  appear  like 
furies  be  in  this  adion  ?  ' 

Mih. !  hey  were  but  ufd  as  properties  to  give  new 
motion  to  his  mortified  condition. 

Crof .  I  know  not  what*  to  fay  to  any  thing-  there 
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is  fome  Spell  upon  me  too.  My  anger  has  forfook  me. 
What  are  thofemen  that  bear  a  countenance.  As  if 
they  flood  indifferently  affeftcd  to  Bedlam  and  Bride¬ 
well. 

Clot*  Meaning  by  us,  (ir.  If  our  fight  offend  you. 
Know  we  are  men  that  dare  forbear  the  place. 

Capt.l  fon,  let's  go,  our  flay  is  dangerous. 

They  look  like  Peace-maintainers,  we  11  fall  off. 


Enter  Vintner. 


^  Vint .  O  tarry,  Gentlemen,  we  are  all  undone 
elfe.  If  you  make  not  your  peace  before  you  ftir,  both 
you  and  Imuft  fuffer. 

C apt.  What’s  the  matter  ? 

Vint.  TheMagiftrates  and  Officers  with  their  Bill- 
men  have  ta'ne  us  by  furprile.  They  are  i'th’  f 
houfe. 

Bett .  O  me  /  the  blew  Gown  Colledge. 

Fran .  Wheels  and  whips.  I  feel  what  we  muft  go 
to.  Did  not  I  fay  our  flay  was  dangerous  >  . 

C lot.  Did  not  I  fay  there  was  fome  fubtile  pra¬ 
ctice  upon  the  Philoblatici ?  and  that  we  were  betrayed  n 
'  hither  ? 


Vint .  There’s  no  efcaping  forth.  And  Gentlemen, 
It  will  but  breed  more  fcandalon  my  houfe,  and  the 
whole  plantation  here,  if  now  you  make  rebellious  up¬ 
roar.  Yield  your  weapons,  and  welcome  Juffice  but 
like  fubjeCts  new,  and  peace  will  follow. 

.  Clot .  But  where's  iV/r 4?  where’s'  Tonic? 

Mih.  Theyfliall  yield  up  their  weapons.  So  do 
you.  ,  ,  . 

Ca ft.  Yes  yes/tisbeft. 

C lot.  Shall  we,  fir,  fhall  we  / 

With.  Yes  fir, you  (fell.  x  ..  ' 

Clot .  So,  fir,  I  will  then,  not  the  Blade  alone.  But 
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for  your  more  fecurity,  the  Battoon,  There  fee  my 
Armcs  forth  coming.  Exeunt . 

M*/?.  Say  they  {hall  have  fairewelcom,  What  are 
they  married  ? 

Enter  Nick.  Dorcas,  Ant.  Kat.  Luc. 

Ant.  Yes,  asfaftastroth  and  holy  words  can  binde 
’em. 

Mih.  ’Tis  well.  Now  fir,  let  me  entreat  your  favour. 
Tis  my  firft  fuit  to  you  fince  I  was  your  fon, 

That  before  others  entrances  diftrad  our  troubled 
Sccene,thefe  may  be  reconcil’d.  (  Down  brother 

\Nichola s. 

Nick.  Even  unto  the  earth,  fir,  and  humbled  with  as 
true  a  penitence,  as  fon  can  be  for  wronging  of  a 
:ather,  I  beg  your  pardon  and  bleffing. 

C rof  Give  it  him,  Brother  Rooksbill ,  I  dare  fay 
’twill  make  him  a  good  man. 

Rook .  Heaven  make  him  fo.  My  bleffing  and  my 
prayers  (hall  not  be  wanting. 

C rof.  What  ?  ray  Neece  Dorcas  made  an  honeft  wo¬ 
man  ? 

Gab.  Was  that  the  man  that  wrong'd  myCoufin 

Dor c  06  > 

Mih.Yes ,  and  has  now  made  ample  recompence. 
Enter  Cockbrayne,  Cit.  Watch.  Madge 


1  Cit .  Here  they  are  altogether,  fir. 

)  Cock.  Lay  hands  on  all.  Firft,  on  that  old  Ruffian,’ 
the  Incendiarie,  that  fets  the  youthful  bloods  on  fire 
herewith  his  Infernal  difcipline.  Next,  take  his  fons, 
there’s  one,  that  young  Blade  there.  Have  l  now 
got  within  ye,  Gentlemen  ?  will  you  have  Songs  ex 
\  tempore  ?  know  ye  me  now  ?aha  »  Vie  be  call’d  the 
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Weeder  of  this  Garden.  Take  up  thofe  She  weeds 
there.  I  have  the  rank  one  here,  I  took  her  trading 
in  my  Round  e’ne  now. 

Rook.  My  Tenant,  I  take  it,  Mrs.  Margcrle  How* 
let. 

Crof.  Your  widow  .fir,  I  think. 

Mih.  But  for  a  fhift  fir,  now  you  know  my  aim. 

Mad.  O  good  your  worfhip,  as  you  came  of  a  \vo* 
man.  *  d  ,  ’ll 

Cock.  Peace  Circes,  ceafe  thy  charmes.  What  chi-  1 
fier  have  we  here  now.  O  heres  another  of  the  fons  a 
ofrioife* 


I 


ft 


■o; 


%ook.  That’s  my  ion  now,  fir,  by  your  leave,  and 
Tie  baile  him. 


Cock^.  What  Mr.  Rooks bily&iz  you  here  ?  what  wo- 


man’s  this  ?  ;  .  _ 

Crof.  My  Neece,  fir,  his  foils  wife-.  And  Tie  baile 
her. 

Cock,  What  Mr.  Crof  *///,  you  among  thisGinge 
too? 

How  will  you  Tcape  commitment  ? 

Crojf.  Why,  Mr.  Cockbrayne } how  his  braines  crow 
now  ? 

Cockr  Who’s  here  ?  your  daughters  too  ?  but  what 
are  thefe  ? 

Crof  I  hope  they’l  prove  my  fons,  and  be  indiffe¬ 
rent  men  in  time,  fir,  by  that  time  their  haire  may 
grow,  or  be  reduc’t  to  an  indifferent  length. 

c Mih.  That’s  done  on  me  already,  fir. 

Cnp/.  Now  he  looks  as  like  a  Rogue  ase’re  he  did 
again. 

Gab.  And  fir,  for  me,  now  that  my  Coufinis  refto- 
red,  and  the  wilde  fury  of  my  wine  abated. 

I  do  you  the  obedience  of  a  fon, acknowledging  my 
former  formal  habit  was  more  of  fiubbornnefle  then 
true  devotion.  For  which  I  beg  your  pardon. 
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Crof.  There's  more  deceit  under  thefe  half  Foot- 
balls,  then  in  whole  Pudding-bags.  Well  boyes,  be 
you  indifferent  foils,  neither  too  hot  nor  too  cold.  I 
have  found  a  fault  in  mytelf,  Iconfefie.  ’  I  will  re¬ 
form  it,  and  be  an  indifferent  father. 

Cock O  here’s  the.man  I  fought,  whom,  I  confefs, 

I  am  half  forry  to  commit  with  the  reft,  becaufc  I 
found  him  civiiler.  :  -v  -  . 

Ant.  Hoping  you  will  not  ftake  that  good  opinion, 
iTe  now  come  nearer  to  you.  And  fince  here  is  fuch 
a  convention  of  love  and  joy.  I  hope  my  offering 
of  a  fons  true  ctetymay  finde  /dulgencie. 

Cock^  What  ?  my  for?  Antonie  ? 

Crojf.  How?  how  ?  your  fon  that  fhould  have  had 
my  daughter  >  Come  hither  Kate,  nowif  thou  lov'ft 
him,  take  him.  Are  you  content,  friend  Cocks 
brayne.  \  .  :  1  v;  .  r: ;  ■  ” 

Cock*  O  fir,  moft  happilyjrb  , 

C rof.  Why  run  you  not  together  ?  < 

Ant .  It  is  too  late,  or  needleife  now  for  me  to 
marry  her. 

C rof.  Is’c  come  to  that  ?  and  if  I  do  not  fwindge 
him - .  Are  you  too  good,  fir,  for  my  daugh¬ 

ter  ? 

Ant.  Ido  not  fay  fo,  fir. 

Crof.  Huswife,  do  you  like  him  ? 

Kat.  No  more  then  he  does  me, fir. 

C rof.  Get  you  together,  or  J’ie  fwaddle  you  both 
into  one,  you  perverfe  fooles. 

Ant.  Sir,  the  truth  is,  we  are  married  already. 

iCat.  *Tis  fo,  indeed,  hr. 

C rof.  Heyday  !  who  am  /  trow  ?  how  durft  you  do 
it  without  my  content? 

Kat.  I  had  your  content,  fir,  you  commanded  me 
to  take  my  choice  in  whom  /  pieaf  before  you 
:  would  take  notice. 
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Crof  1  cannot  abide  this  wrangling.  Give  you 
joy. 

Cock,  joy  and  my  blefling  on  you.  Why  /  know 
not  whom  to  commit  now. 

Crof.  You  have  done  the  Common-wealth  a  fpecial 
piece  of  fervice  the  while  with  your  Srate-braines. 
But  let  us  make  a  night  of  this,  J  pray. 

C It.  Sir,  the  parties  have  given  me  fatisfa&ion, 
and  /  am  content  they  be  releaf d. 

Crof  There’s  an  honeft  fellow  now,  and  looks 
like  one  that  would  be  beaten  every  day  for  ready 
money.  Go  now,  while  ye  are  well,  and  be  feen  no 
more  in  this  Precinft. 

All.  Never  andY  pleafe  your  vvorlKips,  never. 
Crof9  Tvvas  built  for  no  fuch  vermine.  Hence  away. 
And  may  the  place  be  purg’d  fo  everyday. 

3Tis  no  unworthy  member  may  be  found. 

To  pefter  or  to  vilifie  this  ground. 

That  as  it  was  intended,  it  may  be 
A  Serene  for  Vertue  and  Nobilitie. 


EPI 


E  P  I  L  O  G  U  E. 

Tls  not  the  Poets  Art ,  nor  all  that  jpe 
By  li  fe  of  ABion  can  present  ont,ye 
Can  or  ought  make  us  to  prefume  a  Play 
Is  good,  9 1 is  you  approve’ t.  Which  that  you  may 
It  cannot  misbecome  us,  [ince  our  gaines 
Come  by  your  favour,  more  then  ad  our  paines* 
Thus  to  fubmitus  unto  your  commands . 

And  humbly  ask  the  favour  at  your  hands , 

j  .  Another.  • 

I  '  / 

9Tis  done .  And  now  that  Poets  can  divine , 
Otferve  with  what  Nobility  doth  Jhine 
Fai re  Covent-Garden .  And  as  that  improves , 
May  we  finde  like  Improvement  in  your  Loves » 
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NEW  ACADEMY, 

OR,  THE  v  ,T  '■  " 

NEW  EXCHANGE. 


Ad.  I. 

Valentine ,  Erafmus. 

S  this'; the  entertainment  you 
promifd  me  in  the  Jovial  Mer¬ 
chants  houfe  f  Is  this  the  great 
intereft  you  have  in  his  huge  hof- 
'  pitality  >  when  by  half  an  hours 
attendance  and  intreats^  we  can¬ 
not  obtain  the  fight  of  him. 

Er .  I  wonder  at  it^  Sure  fome 
ftrange  difafter  has  fuddenly  befallen  him.  He  was, 
Jaft  night  the  merrieft  man  alive,  drank  healthes; 
told  tales  *,  lung  Catche3  ^  Trow k  the  Bowie ;  Tojfe  the 
Canny  kin •  and  what  not/  and  all  for  joy,  that  his 
fogne,  he  faid,  was  upon  his  returne,  whom  he  has  not 
leen  thefe  dozen  years,  fincehefent  him  a  little  Lad 
iryto  France,  to  be  bred  there.  ,  . 

Pal*  I  heard  he  did  fo  •  and  that  in  lieup  by  way  <*>£ 

<4 . ’ "  .  h  " . '  ex- 
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Exchange,  he  brings  up  the  daughter  of  the  Parifien 
that  breeds  his  fonne. 

Br.  Right. 

VaL  But  is  that  daughter  fo  cxquifice  a  creature, 
as  is  this  Merchant  Matchills  own  whom  you  fo  much 
extoli  ? 

Br .  They  are  both  fo  equally  handfome,  and  ver- 
tuous,  that,  be  their  dowries  fo,  and  their  confents 
alike,  i'll  take  my  choice  of  croffeand  pile  for  either, 
with  fuch  a  friend  as  thou  art. 

Val.  Troth,  and  that's  friendly  fpoken, 

Br .  It  is  fo  VaL  yet  not  with  fome  policie  do  /  wifti 
thee  a  fortune :  for,  infooth.  young  Gentleman, 
though  1  like  your  perfon,  and  fome  of  your  qualities, 
yet  by  reafon  of  your  wants,  /  findc  you  fomcthing 
heavy  on  my  pOrfe-ftrings  •  and  my  felfe  fcarce  able 
tofupplyyou.  And,  if  we  faile  of  good  matches,  I 
ttmft  even  turne  you  over  ftiortly  to  the  hopes  you 
boaft  of  in  your  City-Myftrcffcs  and  Tradefmens 
wives — . 

VaL  Peace,  prythee  hold  thy  peace. 

-  •  v;  .  /m  .  ,  .  ,  \  '  v-  •; 

Bnter  Caih. 

EriendG#/  7s your  Matter,  Mr.  AlAtchillytt  at 
leifure  to  be  feen  * 

Cafl.  He  much  defires,  fir,  to  be  held  excuf’d#  Tis 
true  that  he  invited  you.  His  dinner’s  ready  ♦  and  his 
heart  welcomes  you.  But  he  has  met  with  an  unhap¬ 
py  newes  ‘to  day. - 

VaL  I  feard  fome  ill.  What  is  the  mat* 
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C*Jb.  His  only  fonne,  whom  he  of  late  expect¬ 
ed  home  out  of  JVdtfre,  wc  hear,  is  dead. 

Val  His  daughter  will  prove  a  bouncing  match 
then. 
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C*/fc.  That’s  the  impreflion  the  heavy  newes  makes 
in  you,  Gentlemen. 

Er.  Come,  let's  §0. 

Cafh.  Nay,  Gentlemen,  although  my  Matters  fud- 
i  den  fadnefle  ttiuts  him  from  you.  His  meat  and  wine 
are  ready.  There  are  fome  good  company  in  his  Par¬ 
lour  too,  Pray  flay.  i /. 

Val. ;  Are  his  faire  daughter,  and  the  French^ borne 
Damfel  there,  to  be  feen  ? 

Ca[h.  Both.  Pray  be  pleafd  to  enter.  ,  . 

I  hope  his  paffiomte  fit  e’re  you  have  ;din’d  will  be 
paft  over.  He  is  not  wont  tofrfer  long  under  the 
hand  of  forrow.  •  ’  * 

Tis  like  that  you  fhall  fee  him  ere  you  gQ. 

Er.  In  that  faire  hope  we’ll  enter  and  fall  to, 

■■  ~Ex.Vfll.Er. 

C  ajh.  *Tis  like  you  fhall  fall  fhort  though  of  your  aim 
At  my  young  Myftreile,  who  by  this  black  newes? 
Becomes  my  Matters  heire,  and  fo  the  white 
That  all  the  gallant  fuiters  of  the  City 
And  Court  will  level  their  keen  fhafts  at.  Where 
Are  mine  own  hopes  then,  that  ttood  as  faire 
In  competition  for  her,  love  as  any, 

When  the  great  noife  of  her  inheritance,  .  , 

Shall  drown  each  Lovers  tongue,  that  cannot  fay,' 

It  is  a  Lords  at  leatt,  I  rather  wifli 
The  young  man  had  not  di’d. " 


Enter  Strigood. 

, .  ,  ;  ■.  ,  ’  ■>  V "  »  •  „  •}  V* 

*  •  .  >  Am  •.%  ... 

i  *  r»* 

y  Stru  V3  here’s  my  Boykin  ?  my  Friskoe  ?  my  De^ 
light  ?  my  Qajb  ?  by  what  better  name  can  I  call 
thee  ?  <  .  •  .  .  •,  4 

•  Q ifb.  O  me  !  Matter  S trigood,  what  make  you 
here?  .... 

e  ,  •  j  ■  *  >  ;  •*  .  '  -f  •  .•  * 

Sm.  I  come  to  comfort  my  bjother  in  hie  Ibr-. 

Ha  '  row* 
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row.  His  fonne  is  dead,  they  lay.  Ha!  Is’t  not. 
fo?  .  ’  . 

Capo.  And  he  isalmoil  dead  with  for  row:  Back 
fit. 

The  fight  of  you,  that  are  his  foie  vexation,  will 
m,ake  him  macl. 

S tr.  That  is  my  way  to  cure  him* 

Madnefle  drowns  grief  jin  any  man*  —  *Troi  at  urn. 
Cap?.  Good  Mr.  S trigood  depart. 

S tr.  Good  and  Wiz.-Matc.hih  man. 

^ee  your  Mailer.  What !  deny  his  brother  ? 

His  nowne  natural  brother  ?  By  the  furer  fide  too 
We  tumbled  in  one  Pannier ;  though  we  had 

1  ■  \  •  i  *  f  •  1 

Two  Rippiers,  Sweet  lie,  l  am  the  elder,  too 
S?rigop4y  was  In  my  mother  before  Afatcpll 
Therefore,  becaufe  I  have  fpent  aneftate 
And  he  has  got  one,  mull  not  /  maintain 
My  felf  the  better  man  > 

Cap?.  Yes :  if  you  had  ,the  wherewithal. 

S tr.  Sir,  you  had  been  as  good  ha’  held  your  tongue. 
Lend  me  fome  money  Capo. 

Cap.  I  have  no  money,  fir,  but  what’s  my  Ma¬ 
ilers. 

S tr.  Whofe  money,  fir,  was  that  you  played  lafl 
night. 

Among  the  Knights  and  Braveries  at  the  ordinary? 
Gold  by  the  handfuls,  Cap  i  Lend  me  two  pieces. 
Cap.  Speak  lower,  fir. 

Str.  Lend  me  three  pieces.  Cap. 

Before  I  fpeak  too  loud,  whofe  money’s  that 
.  You  ufe  to  weare  abroad  at  Fealls  and  Revels 
;  ip  fiver  lace  and  fatten  ‘  though  you  wait  • 

At  home  in  fimple  5erge,  or  broad-cloth,  fir. 
Cap.  Be  not  fo  loud,  I  pray/  • 

S\r.  Lend  me  five  pieces. 

Ifhail'grovv  louder  elfe.  Who  paye?  your  Berber? 
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■ 

T.  mean  non  for  your  Prentice  pig-hair  a  cur 
Your  weare  at  home  here;  bur 'your  Periwigs; 
Your  locks  and  Lady-ware  that  dangle  in  ’em, 

Like  draws  in  the  bulla  natural  of  a  Bedlem  ? 

'  Qajh.  What  mean  you  Mr.  Sty y good. 

StrL  I  mean  ten  pieces  now  ;  i’ll  go  no  lelfe.  it)o 

not  I  know  your  haunts  ? - - 

Cajh.  You  may  ;  you  train’d  one  to  ’em 
Str.  Do  not  I  know  your,  outrleaps,  and  vagaries  > 
Your  tiring  houfes,  where  you  lliift  your  felf, 
t:  Your  privy  lodgings,  for  your  trunks  and  punks? 
Your  midnight  walks  and  meetings  ?  Come,  the 
money. 

And,  hearkthee,  though  thou  undoeft  my  brother 
by’t. 

PH  keep  thy  councel:  thou  fhalt  hade  me  vertuous. 
I  want,  he  gives  me  nothing,  and  thou  canu  not. 
Do  him  better  fervice,  then  relieve  his  brother. 
Qajh.  I  am  in  ;  and  mull,  to  hide  my  old  faults*  do 

1  •  ■  •.  ..  ,»  —  yffidc. 


1  Like  an  ill  Painter,  dawbe  ’’em  o’ re  with  new. 

Str.  Quickly.  I  ilia  11  grow  loud  again  el fe  Ca(J?. 
j|  C aft?,  Air,  lam  in  your  hands,  here  are  ten  pieces, 
hope  you  will  not  thank  my  Mailer  for  Tn. 

Sir.  No,  nor  for  all  he  has  that  comes  through  thy 
lands. 


H 


f) 

1 


My  nimble  C a(h ;  and  from  his  I  am  fure, 

Though  I  were  llarving,  I  fhould  finger  nothing. 
Qajh.  Will  you  go  now  ? 

Str.  i'll  fee  him  ehe  I  go, 

And  dine,  if  rhere  be  meat  f  tifiioufe.  What  eaters 
Are  there  within  ?  i'll  draw  a  knife  among  'ci&.Ex. 
C#.  This  defperate  old  Ruffian,  would  undo  me, 
But  he  hopes «  to  walle  his  broth fcr.by.  me. 

H^has  (pent  himfeluo  beggery  yan-J,  would  |*J1  To, 
But  that  he  has  re^heious  fireinl^larain,  ...  f . 

ur:/  :  '  '  -  h3  ■  That 
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'  That  raging  fpreads  to  ruinc  others  with  him. 
/  muft  beware  of  him. 


Enter  Lady  Neftlecock,  Ephraim. 


Js  (he  come  too? 

Then’tis  decreed,  myMafter  muft,  from  forrow, 
fuffer  in  madneffe. 

■'  La.  Go  home  Ephraim.  |i 

And  have  a  care  you  fuffer  not  my  boy 
To  Straggle  forth  ;mong  his  unhappy  play-mates. 
For  fear  of  mi  (chief.  > .  I 

Epk  It  (hall  be  ray  care.  - — Ex,  I 


La .  What  do  you  lock  up  my  brother,  ha  ? 

Cafh.  H*  haslock’t'himfelf  up.  Madam-  and  will 
-  fuffer  ' 

N6ne  to  come  ar  him,  till  his  forrowful  fit 
Be  fomewhat  over.  f 


1 


F 


La.  NotV  own  lifter,  ha  f -  V 

Cafh.  Nor  his  half  brother  neither :  yet  he’sfyere. 

La.  Is  he  here,  ha?  That  Strygood?  Is  he 

here?-  •  ; '  ■  v  ■  ‘  *Ja 

*■  • 

*  Hang  him  old  reprobate.  And  be(hrew  thy  heart,  A 
For  a  young  varlet,  to  call  him  our  brother.  !H 
It  is  no  marvel,  if  my  brother  CMatchil 
Lockup  himfelf,  and  fuch  awickedneffe  jAi 

Be  in  his  houfe,  as  is  that  Strygood ,  ha  - — 

Let  him  take  heed,  he  comes  not  in  my  Nayl-reach,  w 
And  call  me  Sifter,  or  my  Brother,  brother. 

Like  a  debauihM  old  Villain,  as  he  is. 

O  that  my  husband  Neftlecockwerc  alive, 

But  for  three  minutes,  to  fend  him  to 
Newgate^  if  he  prefumc  to  call  me  lifter 
But  /command  you  in  my  husbands  name. 

Who  was  a  Juftice,  when  he  liv’d,  to  thruft  him 
Out  of  your  Matters  doors,  my  brothers  houfe. 

i  k  ‘i  ■  * 

V  I.  k.  A 
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Left /be  fickwith  tbe  loathed  fight  of  hirp. 

You  will  not  difobey  this,  will  you,  ha. ? — - 
/fnot,  why  ftir  you  not?  ha.  —  , 

Cafh.  i^nuft  remove 

This  fit  of  hers.  There’ s  but  one  way  to  do  it; 

And  thats  to  talk  of  her  white  boy,  (he's  fond  on. 

La-  Will  you  not  fend  him  packing ,  ha? - 

C^,Firft,  Madam. 

'By  your  good  Ladifhips  leave)  how  does  your  ionne 
Sweet  Matter  Nehemiah  Neftleccckj  • 

La.  /  thank  you  courteous  friend. /ntruthjaft  night3 
Dne  of  my  Coach-gueldings  fell  lame,  and  /, 

By  that  conftrain’d  to  come  afoot, 
vVas  forc’d  to  leave  my  boy  at  home ;  or  elfe 
w|Be  had  come  with  me,  to  have  been  a  comfort 
To  his  fad  Uncle :  But  /  would  not  now 
?or  twice  my  Gueldings  price,  mychilde  were  here  * 
\nd  that  foule  fiend  iWhoufe,  whofc  very  looks 
Would  fright  him  into  ficknefle. 

Cajb-  O  good  Lady  l 

La.  1  can’t  fo  foon  forget  the  fright  he  took 
Vt  feeing  the  roguifh  J  ugler  once  eat  tow, 
nd  blow  it  out  of  s  mouth  in  fite  and  fmoke, 
e  lay  a  fourtnight  by -t. 

Cajb.  That’s  two  yearesfince. 

Vnd  he  was  then  but  voung,  hc?s  now  a  man. 

La.  Alack  a  childe  *,  but  going  in’s  nineteenth  year.1 
escJVhere’s  my  Neece  Joyce  ? 

Cajb .  Within  there  Madam  •,  fo  is  Gabriella 
The  French  young  Gentlewoman  to  attend  you. 

La.  i’ll  ftay  with  them  till  /  may  fee  my  brother." 

- Ex. 

Qafb.  /hope  old  Strygood,  who  now  on  thefuddeq 
|  lath  flipt  her  memory,  meets  her  by  the  eares  firft. 


it, 


mi 
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Enter 
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v, 

•  •  '  |  ‘  ’I  i  t  . 

.  Enter  Matchil?  an  open  letter  w  his  hands. 

But  the  good  minute’s  come, before  I  look’tfor’t. 

My  Mafter  now  appears.  He  ■  looks  moftfourely 
Expreifmg  mo  re  of  anger  then  of  grief. 

I  feare,  o\&'  Strygood  was  fo  loud with  hie, 

That  he  hath  over- heard  us,  and  I  fhall  break 
Before  I  am  a  Freeman. 

Mat,  Sorrow  be  gone 
And  puleing  grief  away,  whileft  I  take  in 
A  nobler  and  more  manly  Patfion ; 

Anger,  that  may  inftmet  me  to  revenge. 

My  childe  is  loft  by  treacherous  negle6d: 

In  that  falfe  Frenchman,  to  whofefeeming  care 
I  trufted  the  chief  comfort  of  my  life ; 

(Mat  chi  l 
readfs . 

He  was  grown  man: 

Cajh.His  man, I  think?he  faid.f  Cafh  liftens  toMatch- 
.  -  .  \il,  and f peaks  ajide. 

Does  your  man  trouble  you.  I  do  not  like  that 
Mat,  And  here  he  writes  that  in  his  youthful  fprin^ 
And  heat  of  fpirit,  hdaegan  to  grow 
Intemperate  and  wilde  — - 

Cajh.  Wilde  |  Are  you  there  ?  .  /J.  g.jj 

Mat.  Which  drew  him*  on  to  riotous  expence — — 
C ajh.  And  there  again,  to  riotous  expence  ! 

5Tis  I  dire&ly  .that  he’s  troubled  with. 

Mat.  Andfometimes  into  quarrels.^  What  o’  that?: 

In  all  this  he  was  ftill  tnine  own.Oboy — S 

’ f:  *'  ’  *  '  /  the  pdper. 

Cajh.  Some  Have  has  writ  fome  fearful  informs  non. 

Againft  me,  and  he  hugs  and  kiiles  it. 

Mat.  And  had  his  Guardian  had  a  feeling  care  - 

(Hang  his  French  friendship )  over  my  dear  childe? 

.  i.  V*'.  ‘  -  .  A.C 
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As  I  had  over  his,  thefe  youthful- fcdlies 
Mi  nt  .have been  cemfer’d  into  manlyvertu.es. 
Cujk.  I  hear  not  that. 

M  ai.  But  I  fall  back  a  gen 

1'From  my  revenue  to  grief  .A  way;!  will  not.  f  He  reads 

\a(ram. 

#(L> 

Here’s  the  dejrch-doing  point.  Thefe  flight  diforders. 
fn  my  young  forward  fonne  (I  finde  it  here) 

Were,  by  his  churihh  and  perfidious  Guardian, 
Interpret  ed  no  iefte  then  Reprobation, 

And,  by  if.  t  ;norant  cruelty,  fo  piiniih ’d. 

For,  hei  jv  huts  his  eare  and  door  agairift  him  ? 
When  1  the  loofe  licentious  world 

Soothes  or  ■  youthful,  injudicious  courage 
To  i  ron  in  detraction ;  fo  being  engag’d 
Ip  a  rath  quarrel,  he  in  duel  fell. 

Th’  Opponents  (word  was  indrument ;  yet  I  inferre. 
Lafoyy  his  Guardian  was  his  murderer. 

Fafewel,  my  boy  ;  and  this  is  the  l  ift  teare 
tchfrhou ffralt  wring  from  me.  Something  /’ll  do, 

Shall  lliew  a  fathers  love,  and  valour  too. 

[’m  young  enough  to  draw  a  fword  in  F ranee ,  yet. 
put  iirft — —Come  hither,  Sirrah. 

C^/A  Now.it  comes. 

M rt.  I  purpofe  (freight  to  order  my  eftate 
Look  that  you  forthwith  perfect  my  Accompts ; 

And  bring  me  all  my  books  of  debtor  and  creditor,; 
Receipts  and  payments,  what  you  have  in  wares, 

And  what  in  cafh,  let  me  inform  my  fejf. 

Cafk  ’Tis  as  I  fear’d. 

Mat.  I’ll  let  all  right  and  (freight, 

Ulifattites,  bonds,  bills,  and  (bal’d  inftruments 
That  do  concern  me,  I  have  in  my  Cl o(ec 
)r  at  my  Councels,  or  my  Scriveners. 

511  call  in  them  my  Ceife.  Why  doeft  thou  look,  fo 
j  amaz’dly?  -  •  •  • '  :  -  rr 

bfiAv  Wouldhf 


in: 


k 
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Would’d  have  me  yield  a  reafon?  why,  I’ll  tell  the1 


V  *  * — J  •  J  J 

I  mean  to  make  a  voyage  ;  and,  perhaps, 

To  fettle  and  proportion  out  my  edate 
By  Will,  before  I  go.  Do  you  as  I  command  you, 
Cafh.  Whatever  he  pretends,  I  know  his  drift : 
And,  e’te  I’ll  be  difeover’dby  my  flay ; 

Being  run  out,  I’ll  choofe  to  run  away. - Ex. 

M^r.  My  daughter  in  the  fird  place  mud  be  car1 
for. 

Til  make  her  a  good  match.  My  next  in  blood  then. 
My  Knave-half-brother,  and  my  whole  fool-Sider. 
But  the  bed  is, her  Ladilliip  has  enough  ; 

And  all  I  have,  in  Stry goods  hands, were  nothing. 
Therefore  rilpurpofe  nothing  to  him.  Oh. 


*! 


0 


¥ 


Enter  Joyce  and  Gabriella. 


The  Joy  and  Torment  of  my  life,  at  once 
Appear  to  me.  I  mud  divide  them, thus,  f  He  thrttfts  oft 

\GabrielU . 

Hence  hated  iffue  of  my  mortal  foe 
Whom  ,1  have  fofter’d  with  a  Parents  Piety 
As  carefully  and  dearly^as  mine  own. 

While  the  inhumane  cruelty  of  thy  Sire 
Has  to  untimely  death  expofd  my  fonne. 

Thank  me  I  kill  not  thee  ;  fo  leave  my  houfe. 

There’s  French  enough  in  town,  that  may  befriend 
you. 

To  pack  you  o’re  to  Paris  *,  what’s  your  own 
Take  wye, and  go. YVhy  cleave  you  to  her  fo?£  To 

\]oyc>\ 

Forfakeher,  cad  her  off.  Are  not  my  words 
Of  force,  but  I  mud  ufe  my  hands  to  part  ye  ? 

Jo.  Deare,  honour’d  father, .  I  befecch  you  hear 
me,  , 

Ip  parting  us  you  feparate  life  from  me, 

V  -  '  '  And 
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2^  nd  therein  ad  a  real  cruehie 
3n  me  your  only  childe,  (harper  then  that, 

Which  you  can  but  pretend  done  by  her  father. 

Mat.  Durft  thou  fpeak  fo  ? 

Joy.  I  cannot  live  from  her. 

Mat .  Omonftrous.  Pray,  yourreafon.  Why  not 
ive  ? 

Joy .  You  know,  Sir,  from  our  /nfancie  we  have 
been. 

Bred  up  together,  by  your  tender  care 
f\s  we  had  been  twin-borne,  and  equally 
Your  own  *  and  by  a  felf-fame  education. 

We  have  grown  hitherto,  in  one  affedion. 

We  are  hoth  but  one  body,  and  one  mind. 

What  Gabrie/lawas,  1  was,  what  /,  was  (he. 

And,  til!  this  hapleffe  houre,  you  have  enjoyn’d  me. 
Nay,  charg’d  me  on  your  bleffing,  not  to  arrogate 
More  of  your  love  unto  my  felf,  then  her, 

c Mat.  That  was/caufe  1  prefum’d  her  father  lov'd, 
Or  (hould  have  lov’d  my  fonne,  your  brother. 

Joy.  I  never  knew  brother,  or  fitter,  /; 

Nor  my  poor  fclf,but  in  my  Gabrella. 

Then  blame  me  not  to  love  her,  /belecchyou 
—  Upon  me  knees. 

Mat.  Th’ art  knee-deep  in  rebellion. 

Unnatural  Cipfie,  fince  thou  prov’ft  my  torment 
eiJ/n  being  the  fame  with  her ;  and  haft  declar’d 
Thy  felf  no  more  my  childe,  then  (he,  whom  now 
/  do  abhorre,  avoid,  with  her,  my  fight. 

Rife,  and  be  gone,  left  thou  pull  curfeson  thee 
Shall  fink  thee  into  earth. 

Gab.  O  rather.  Sir.  a 

Let  me,  'gainft  whom  your  fury  firft  was  bent 
t  Suffer  alone  the  (harpneffe  of  your  yengeancc: 

And  let  it  not  befaid,  'caufeyou  furmife, 
iAy  father  loft  your  fon,  that,  therefore,  you 


Have 
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Have  call  away  your  daughter.  Hurl  me,  rather, 
,/nto  the  ruthlcfs  waves  to  feek  my  way  *, 

Or  do  but  take  her,  hold  her  in  the  armes 
Of  your  paternal  love,  and  i’ll  take  flight  ! 

To  weane  her  to  you. 

Joy.  She  cannot,  may  not  leave  me. 

Mat.  Out  of  my  doors  then,  with  her. — - 


,l 


Enter  Lady  Neftlecock. 


La.  What’s  the  matter  ?  ha 


! 


Mat .  Yuch  as  you  cannot  mend,  deare  Lady 
lifter. 

What  come  you  hither  with  your  Ha — -  for  ?  Ha—. ; 

La.  To  comfort  you,  dear  brother,  if  you'll  heare 
me. 

Your  fonne  is  dead,  they  fay  -  and  here  I  finde 
Your  daughter  is  rebellious  ’gainft  your  will. 

Mat .  You  fpeak  much  comfort,  do  you  not,  think 
you. 

La.  But  is  jt  fo  Joyce  ?  ha  1  — -  I  thought  you, 
Joycey 

Would  have  re  joye  d  your  father  in  obedience, 

hice\  -  ® :  -  4 

And  not  afflid  him  with  your  ftubbornnefle. 

Mat.  O  this  impertinent  woman  / 

La.  But  my  brother. 

Let  me  advife  you,  rather  then  fufter  her 
To  be  an  eye-fore  to  you,  put  her  out; 

Where  ftie  may  learnc  more  duty.  If  you  pleafe 
Til  take  her  home,  and  fhew  her  how  it  fhould  be 
Mat.  Yes,  as  you  have  fhewen  youi  Neftlecock* your 
fonne.  3  ■  ‘  •  .  .  ,  |  f[ 

La.  I,  there's  a  chtlde  I  Brother,  you'l  pardon ;  ^ 
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If  I  afpire  in  hope,  that  hefluLb 
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rour  hcire,  if  'foyce  mifcarry  in  rebellion.' 

Mat.  And  therefore  you  would  breed  her.  How 

he  devil 

/orks  in  a  covetous  woman  /  Though  a  foole 
too. 

our  fonne's  an  Affe ;  an  Ideot  ^  and  your  fdf 
o  better,  that  have  bred  him  fo.  Do  you  tell 
me 

>f  your  fweet  fugar-chop’t  Neftle  cockfcombe  ? 

La.  Ha - 

Mat.  He*s  fit  t3  inherit  nothing  but  a  place 
h*  i'p.ttle-houfe,  Fools  Colledge,  yond,at  .Knights* 
bridge.  •'  .  .  :C 

La .  And  did  /come  to  bring  thee  confolation  >■ 
ow  let  me  tell  thee,  I  rejoyce  in  thy 
ft  puntfhment,  thy  fcourge  of  cro  fifes.  Thou, 
bat  for  thefe  fix  years  fpace,  until  this  day, 
aft  kept  continual  feaft  and  joHitie 
110  :>r  thy  wives  death,  who  was  too  good  for  thee. 

Mat.  Right,  for  fhe  was  my  Matter,  a  perpetual 
exationtome,  while  (he  was  above-ground 
pur  Ladifhip  could  not  have  fpoke  more  comfort 
tome  :0  ,  A 

len  the  remembrance  of  that  fhook-off  shackle, 
hich  now,  in  my  affli&ion  makes  me  fmile, 
id  were  I  on  her  grave,  1  could  cut  capers. 

La.  A  further  puniftiment,  I  prophecie 
rows  in  the  neck  of  thy  leud  infolence 
Mat.  I  could  e*nc  finde  in  heart  to  marry  againy 
fpight,  now,  of  thy  witchcraft^  my  fon  dead' 
y  daughter  difobedient  /  and  your  childe 
very  chilblaine.  What,  have  I  to  do 
:t  marry  again :  all  women  are  not  devils, 
lay  yet  get  an  hcire  untomyminde. 
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Enter  Strizood. 
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Mat,  Art  thou  here  too - 

,  Stri,  Stay,  you  forget  your  brother,  Mr.  Match, 
You  have  match’d  ill  once  already ;  and  ta 
heed 

You  match  not  worfe,  your  children,  though  u 
toward  ,  ~  _  I1 

And  taking  of  the  devillifh  Shrew,  their  mother,  j  ^ 
Were  likely  of  your  own  begetting;  Yet 
Your  fecond  wife  may  bring  you  a  fupply 
Of  heircs,  but  who  muftget  them,firft  is  doubtful. 
Mat .  Thy  impudence  amazes  me. 

*S>r.Ha,  ha. 

La,  I’m  Tick  at  feht  of  the  leud  Reprobate. 

.  Stri.  Dee  caft  about  for  heirs ;  and  have  befidelf 
Your  daughter  here,  a  brother  and  a  hfter  ? 

La,  Call  not  thy  felf  our  brother.  He  appears  1 
Unkinde  to  me,  but  thou  infufferable, 

I  loath  to  look  upon  thee. 

Stri,  He  has  fpoke 

Againft  her  Aunt,  her  Moon-calf  fonne.  /’ll  mal  1 
her  love  me  beft,  and  prefently. 

Brother,  /fay. 

M at,  I  cannot  look  upon  thee. 

Provoke  me  not  to  fpeech,  /  charge  thee. 

S tr.  Give  me  leave  to  fpeak ;  Hold  you  yoi 
peace ; 

Hear  but  my  brotherly  advice  ;  and  when 
Give  your  confent  in  filence.  hum  hm  * 

&c. 

La,  Hear  him  not.  (Jvto.)  Nor  you  neithe 
hum- — hum - hum,  ' 


iff 
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La.  /am  not  angry  with  you  now ;  and  therefore 
I  charge  you,  hear  him  not.  (NW.)  hum  hum—? — * 
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Stri.  My  advice  is  thus,  that  for  your  daughters 
ood. 

or  mine  own  good,  and  for  your  Sifters  good, 
md  for  her  fonne,  your  Nephew's  good . 

(j  La.  How's  that  ?  ha  ! 

j  Stri.  And  chiefly  for  your  own  good,  and  the  credit 
1  wife  man  would  deflre  to  hold  i’th*  world, 

^hinknot  of  marrying,  nor  of  buying  homes 
>t  the  whole  value  of  your  whole  eftate, 
ut  match  your  daughter  while  you  have  themeanes 
1  your  own  hands ;  give  her  a  good  round  portion, 
ere  are  deferving  Gentlemen  i’th*  houie. 
ext,  think  of  me  your  brother,  that  has  fpent 

I  down-right  fellowfhip  (heaven  knows  what 

II  fraudulent  purpofes  to  make  any  man 
.mifer  or  a  gainer  by’t)  a  faire  eftate. 
md  now  do  want  a  brotherly  fupply. 
w  hundred  a  year  or  fo  :  but  above  all 
aften  your  land  unto  yout  Sifters  fonne. 
hat  hopefulGentleman,fwect  Neherniah.(Mat)htim. 

La.  Now  brother  you  may  hear  him. 

Stri.  What  though  it  ftraggle  from  the  name  of 
'atchil. 

lemember  yet  he  is  your  morhers  Grandchilde. 

Arf.Why  dee  not  hear  him, brother? - (M at^)hn?n; 

Stri.  As  I  hope 
o  be  a  landed  man  my  felf, 
ad  I  a  thoufand  yearly,  I  would  ieav’t him. 

La.  Trulie,  I  thank  you.  Novy  1*11  call  you  brother, 
'are  a  good  natur’d  Gentleman  if  you  had  it. 
ome  home,  and  fee  my  fonne.  —  Will  you  not 
hear  him?  ha 

M^r.  I  need  not,  nor  your  felfe.  I  fee  you  gape 
ike  monfters  that  would  fwallow  me  alive, 
know  your  mindes ;  and  I  will  do  mine  owni 
d,thusiti$,  Stay,  let  me  ftay  a  little. 

La 
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La.  Look  you  how  vyiJde  he  look?. 

StrL  HeJs  falling  mad. 

Stark  (taring  mad, 

La.  I  would  he  had  a  wife  then, 

For  nothing  elfe  can  tame  him. 

Mat.  So  it  fhall  be.  .  ...  ,  .  • 

Firft,  ril  be  Mafter  pf  mine  own  eftate.  t  ( 

Next — -  •  :  .  '  j 

S tri.  Take  a  wife  to  mader  that, and  you.' . . 

Mat.  Next,  you  Madamoifeile,  (on  who  with  pa  \ 


tience 

I  cannot  look)  forfake  my  houfe,  and  fuddenly^  . 
Linger  not  for  a  man  to  wait  upon  you, 

But  let  your  black  bag  guard  you,  Tis  a  fafhion 
Begun  amoqgd  us  here  by  your  own  Nation. 

And  if  I  longer  mud  call  you  my  daughter, 

Forfake  you  her. 

Joy.  VVhat  mine  own  heart  ?  dear  .  Sir. 

Mar.  At  your  own  choice,  /can  force  herdepar 
Cure, 

Though  not  perfwade  your  day,  determine  quickly 
gitber  to  leavedier,  and  enjoy  a  father, 

Or  never  more  expedt  a  fathers  bl dim g.  |iy 

Gab.  Dear,  mine  own  heart, cleave  me,  obey  your  f| 


father. 

Joy.  It  mud  be  to  my  death  then. 

M at.  Ill  be  fudden. 

Therefore  be  you  as  brief  in  your  refolve. 

La.  Alas,  poor  hearts.  Judfoloth 
To  part  was  1  and  my  fonne  Nehemlah 
To  day  when  /  came  forth. 

S tn.  Neece  Joyce ,  let  me  ‘ 

Advife  you. 
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Mat.  Pray,  Sir,  none  of  your  advices.  . 
Let  her  advife  her  felf ;  whiled  /  impart 
To  you  mv  next  intention  ;  which  is  thus. 
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To  end  your  ftrife  for  fhares  in  mine  eftace 
I’ll  venter  on  a  wife  :  indeed  7*11  marry 
La,  Will  you  fo  ?  ha  l 

M at.  Yes  indeed  La,- - 

S trl.  7f  then  , 


I? 


You*!  eftate  nothing  on  me  for  my  life 
Give  me  a  fee  to  help  you  to  a  wife, 

/can,  a  good  one.  v 

M at.  Til  none,  Sir,  of  your  good  ones* 

Befides,  Sir,  iJm  provided. , 

La.  You  are  not,  are  you  ?  ha  ;r 

M at.  Let  it  fuffice,  /  fay't,  fo  quit  my  houfe. 

S trl.  Shall  I  exped  then  nothing  ? 

Mat.  Prayer,  do. 

*Tis  all /can  afford  you.  You  have  wit,  ,  r  . 
Yes,  you  can  daunce,  tread  money  out  of  rufhes, 
Slight  and  addivity  to  live  upon.  . 

A  nimble  braine,  quick. hands  and  airie  heels 
To  get  a  living. 

Strl.  Hah.  ..  .  d  : 

Mat.  Pray  fall  to  praidice.  ,  . 

S trl.  I  may,  fir,  to  your  cott,  if  you  put  off  r 
our  daughter  with  her  Sweet-heart,  her  Mon  Coenr 
"here,  as  fhe  calls  her.  Dear,  my  Lady  Sifter; 

You  fee  how  churlifhly  this  Merchant  ufes  us. 

e  has  forgot,  fure,  he  was  borne  a  Gentleman. 

Will  yqu  be  pleaPd,  /fpeak  to  you  in  your  eare.  ,  ,-;v 

La.  Anyway,  brother  Strigood^  Hang  him,  NabaL  ' 
To  warn  me  out  o*s  houfe  ;  and  not  alone, 

Fo  turne  a  ftranger  from  within  his  gates, 

But  offer  tp  caft  out  his  childe.tob,  ha  !  /  p  . 

Stru  Tis  about  that  Ed  lpeak,prayMadam  heark  you. 


j 


Enter  Erafmus,  Valentine. 


Lra  Noble  Mr.  Mate  hi  though  we  ate  your  meat ; 
I  I  Before 
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Before  we  faw  you,  you  will  give  us  leave ' 

To  take  our  leaves,  and  thank  you  ere  we  part. 

Mat.  O  Gentlemen. 

Val.  W’  have  heard  your  caufe  of  forrow. 

M at.  But  I  have  over-paft  ir.  Heark  ye  Gentlemen  !, 
\  £raf.  You’l  give  us  leave  firft  to  falute  the  Ladies.  £ 
Mat.  Nay,  if  you  love  me,  hearO  me  firtt.  ^ 

Er.Val.  Your  will,  Sir.  J  Talk  a~ 

\fide. 

La.  Neece,  you  {Ball  no  way  difobey  your  father  ' 
In  being  rul’d  by  me. 

Stri.  So,fo,  it  takes. 
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Pet.  M at$ 
£r.  VbL 


La.  You  and  your  fecondfelfe  (ball  home  with  me $ 
Until  his  furious  humour  be  blown  over. 

To  which  the  firft  meanes  is  to  fhun  his  fight, 

And  then  let  m t  alone  to  make  your  peace. 

7 oy.Gab .  We  thank  your  Ladifhip. 

La.  So  let'tis  fli{5. 

Home  to  myhoufc  together. 

La.  Hift  brother,  lead  the  way. 

Stri.  As  glad  as  ever  Fox  was  of  his  prey 
Mat.  ’Tis  even  fo,  Gentlemen, forrow 
findesno  lodging. 

In  my  light  heart  fometimesfhe  knocks  at  door, 

And  takes  a  drink,  but  here  fhe  muft  not  fit  bv’t. 

Val .  Y’  are  happy  Sir. 

£r.  Yeti  have  heard  you  fay 
You  never  taffedjoy  for  divers  yeares 
,  Till  your  wife  died  :  fince  whfen ,  a  King  of  mirth, 

And  now  to  rriarry  agen  is  ftich  a  thing. 

Mat.  Yes  fir,  ids  fuchdt  thing  that  I  will  marry 
That  I  forekhow  ran  never  difobey  me 
And  I’ll  defiethe  devil  to  difhonefi:  her. 

£\  Is  fhe  To  ofigly? '  V;  •  ' 

\  VaL  No,  he  means  fovertuous. 

;  Mat.  Well-laid,  fir,  you  fhail  drink  b'eforb  ifte.  Ra 
- ^-i^Mawdlia.  '  ,  L  - 
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[Proteftyou  iliall  thought  be  in  my  ownhoufe.  / 

Er.  Now  he  refumes  his  humour. 

Mat.  Tgatchel  I  fay, 

Bring  nle  a  kan  o’  fack. 

Er.  But  how  can  you 

Prefume  before  the  dangerous  marriage-trial 
That  fhe  whom ly’have  chofen  will  be  obedient. 

Val.  ye  think  he  has  not  tried  her  ?  There's  a 
ueflion!  .•  !  .  .  .  . 

at.  Well-laid  agen.  I  was  about  to  fay  fo. 
lachely  fame  fack,  I  fay.  Yes,  I  have  tried  her,  hr/: 
ri'd  her,  and  triMher  again  ;  all  over  and  over 
hefe  hve  yea  res  day  and  night ;  and  hill  obedient. 

Er.  Then  you  are  fure  to  her. 

Mat.  No,  I  never  uPd  m 

marriage-quehion,  nor  a  woing  word, 
ut  do  all  by  command,  fhe  is  fo  obedient. 

Val.  And  yet  fhe3s  chafte  and  vertuous  withal. 

Mat.  Well-faid  again,  hr,  fo  I  was  a  faying. 

Er.  But  we  have  talk* t  away  the  Gentlewomen.  ,  . 
M at.  No  matter,  let  ’hem  go.  Would  they  wete 
enough.  Ent.  Rach. 


Enter  Rachel,  fiver  Kan  and  Napkin. 

me,  the  fack,  the  fack.  —  Who  .  taught  you  tha^ 
eourtehe  maid. ;  .  -  \  . » 

ay  try  a  better  to  the  Gentleman, 
reft  you  fhall  begin. 

Val.  In  your  own  houfe,hr  ?  v. .  r. 

M at.  Til  rather  g*  ye  my  houfe,  then  break  my 
rd  ink.  .  r* 

Val.  Y  are  Lord  here,  and  may  command  me,  hr. 
id  fo  my  fervice  to  you.  '  \ 

'at.  IT1  do  you  reafon,  hr.  *— — -~Val.  drink. 
ready  with  your  Napkin,  and  a  lower  douke  maid.' 

t  i  r 
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j  j 

I’ll  hang  dead  weight  at  your  but  cocks  e  lie.  So. 

Is  not  this  obedience,  Gentlemen,  Mr.  Erafmm} 
M/^?  I  will  call  thee  M/*r,  I  love  to  be 
Familiar,  where  I  love  ;  and  Godamercy 
For  you:  friend  here  ;  you  both  fhall  fee  my  daugh¬ 
ter. 


But  my  French  Damofel  and  I  are  parted 
I  hope  by  this  time.  So  here’s  to  you  M/*/. 

Er.  To  me,  to  me,  tome.  [M drinks* 

'M at.  Ha  boy,  art  there  ?  difpatch  fEz  * 

Y6ur  court’fie  quickly, and  go  cal  my  daughter/L^n^  1 
,  ‘E^ach.  5he  is  gone  forth,  forfooth. 

Mat.  Forth,  ha  ?  when  ?  whither  ? 

La  ye,  fhe  thinks  I’m  angry,  and  the  finger  ■  * 

Is  in  the  eye  :>lready.  Is  not  this  : 

Feare  and  obedience,  Gentlemen?  who  went  with 
her. 

%«ch.  She  went  with  my  Lady  Neftlecock l,  to  brin<  ^ 
Gabridia  on  her  way  they  laid.  f; 

Mat.  I  would 

They  were  all  in  France  together. 

Er.  What,  your  daughter? 

Mat.  She  comes  again,  I  doubt  nor.  Dry  you 
eyes. 

And  drink  that  fack,  without  a  court ’he,  drink  it. 

You  do  not  know  my  meaning,  Gentlemen. 

Stay  :  now  gi’  me’t  agen. — Now  go  and  dry 
Your  face  within  —  without  a  courtYe  ? 
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Now  is  not  this  obedience,  Gentlemen  ? 

V al.  But  this  is  not  the  rare  obedient  peece 
That  you  will  marry  ? 

6  J  M at.  Y on  do  not  hea  r  m  e  fay  fo . 

But  I  prefume,  as  much  obedience 
In  her  I  have  made  choice  of. 

Er.  Marrie  a  maid. 
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And  we  will  be  her  Hench-boyes,.  if  you  pleafe. 

M  it.  No,  ril  havenoiiich  blades  Jbout  my  wives 
hanches. 

But  come,  to  end  this  tedious  Scene,  in  which 
I  ha*  palhthe  Purgatorie  of  my  Palfions 
Of  forrow,  anger,  feare,  and  hope  at  lad. 

I  am  refin’d,  fublim’d,  exalted,  6xt 
In  my  true  Sphere  of  mirth  ;  where  love's  my  object, 
nd  bloodie  thought  of  black  revenge  caff  by. 

Hal.  Could  your  faire  bread:  harbour  a  bloody 


ihought  ? 


Mat.  For  fome  few  minutes,  in  which  extafie 
meant  t’  ha’  gone,  as  other  Gallants  do.  • 
o  .fight  in  France*  forfooth,  and  charg’d  my  man 
To  draw  up  his  Accompts,  call  in  thy  moneys, 
houghtto  have  made  my  will — . 

Er.  I  law  your  Cailiier 


po  forth  e’ne  now  with  a  fttong  Iufty  Porter 
Loaden  with  money  :  l  will  not  fay  my  teeth 
■Water’d  at  it.  Hal.  But  ’tvvas  enough  to  make 


A  very  true  mans  fingers  itch. 
Mat.  I  cannot 


liink  he  is  run  away  ;  but  yet  I  like  not 
iis  carrying  forth,  when  I  fay,  fetch  in  money. 
>ut  this  is  from  my  purpofe.  Love  ye  mirth  ? 
-et’s  in,  and  drink,  and  talk.  That  gives  it  birth. 


ACT.  II.  SCENE  I, 


Qamehw.  Hamah. 


am. T  prithee  now,  I  prithee,  prithie  now 

id 


.Urge  me  no  more  in  this  cafe  5  for  /  cannot. 
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Nor  /wo’  not  fo  I  wo’  not,  1  be  jealous 

Of  mine  .own  wife,  mine  own  dear  flefh  and  blood?  ! 

.That’s  fuch  a  thing  »  I  pidee  fpeak  no  more  on't. 

Han.  You  fhew  you  love  Kafe. 

Cam.  So  I  hope  I  do  Nan. 

My  cock,  my  pity  riittle  nan  he  cockfie. 

Do  I  n6t  iliew  my  love  when  I  deny  thee 
Vnreafonable  requefts  ?  I  never  heard 
Of  woman  that  deli r’ d  a  loving  husband 
To  be  a  jealous  Matter  over  her. 

Efpecialiy  a  City -Shopkeeper. 

The  belt  part  of  whofe  trade  runs  through  the  hands 
Of  his  faire  wife  too  l  5Tis  Un  eafonable. 

And  thou  the  iirtt  that  e’re  take  up  the  humour. 

Han .  And  you  the  firft  that  e’re  I  knew  befotted 
Into  a  wilful  confidence,  which  renders 
Me  to  a  vile  conftrudUon  ;  and  your  felfe 
By  leaving  me  to  all  afiaults  and  hazards 
Have  got  the  reputation  of  aWittal. 

Or  one  that  fee  ms  contented  to  become  fo., 

Cam.  Hon  foit  qui  maly  penfe. 

My  Cock,  my  Nanfie  Cock,  my  Cockfie  Nanfie, 

Kiffe  me,  andufe  thine  own  confidence :  I  fcorn 
The  yellow  ficknefte,  I^st  ’hem  all  fay  what  they,  will.. 
D’einty,  come  thou  to  me.  I  will  not  lofe 
An  haires bredth  oJ  my  humour,  nor  retain 
An  ill  thought  o’  my  Cocks  honefiie 
For  all  rhe  wealth  i*  the  Exchange,  not  I 
Han.  I  not  defire  you  fhould,  but  only  that 
You  will  not  feem  To  carekfie  of  my  credit, 

Expofing  ’me  to  all  temptations 

Of  the  wilde  Gallantry  of  the  wanton  time. 

By  whom  (although  my  chaftity  rem fines 
Untouclft)  my  name  and  your  difcretion  fuffers. 

m.  pifh,  Horn 'foit  again :  Cock,  I  defie  j 

Calumniation  and  detraction  I. 

Go  -  ,  g  -■  ‘  *  When 
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When  I  am  jealous,  let  the  horne-rurfe  take  me  ; 
jj>  And  let  me  be  with  hornets  (lung  to  death. 

Han.  Still  you  flie  from  the  point,  I  would  not 
have 

You  vex  your  felf  with  caufejeffe  jealoufie 
|  Over  my  conftant  love  ;  but  only  feeiii  - 
A  little  watchful  o' re  my  reputation.  g  ' 
Whereby  you  may  decline  mens  lead  attempts. 

And  not  to  throw  me  upon  opportunities 
>To  draw  them  on  ;  as  if  I  were  a  thing 
jS?t  out,  as  in  your  Hi  op,  for  common  file. 

Cam.Gock# Thou  fhalt  never  tie  me  to ’t:  not  I. 
il  muft  not  lofe  my  harmleffe  recreations 
Abroad  to  fiipok  over  my  wife  at  home. 

Thought’ll  ha’  me  like  the  hair-b  rain'd  Point- tagger, 
That  ufd  to  hammer  his  fingers  at  one  end 
O'th’  fhop,  while's  wife  was  bargaining  at  the  other  ? 
Not  I ;  fvveet  Coc!^  pidee  lets  heare  410  more  on'f. 

- 

Enter  Foot -pa ft. 

Now  friend  1  Is  your  bu/ineffe  tp  nye  or  my  wife  > 
Poft.  This  Superscription  will  inform  you,  hr. 

Can?.  To  my  deare  daughter  Mrs.  Hannah  Came  linn  7 
at  her  fhop  or  houfe  in  or  near  the  New  Ex- 
:  change. 

Cock j  Take  it  quickly,  what  a  Knave  art  thou  to 
put  a  letter  in  my  hands,  that  is  directed  to  my  wife, 
Sbobs  I  would  nor  ha5  open'd  it  Tor  fonrty 
pound.  • 

Poft.  It  all  husbands  in  the  City  were  of  his  mincfe* 
it  were  aForrell.of  fooles  indeed. 

C^.  Cock,  I  mull  leave  thee. 

Han.  Pray  flay  a  little.  This  letter's  from  my  fa¬ 
ther. 

C am,  I  hope  the  good  Captained  well. 

I  4  Han* 
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Han,  Yes,  very  well,  pray  read  his  Letter  here. 
C  am.  Cock,  ypu  fhall  pardon  me.  Not  I.  v 
I  have  a  match  to  play  at  the  ducking-pond. 

Prithee  fore-flow  not  my  occafions,  Cock, 

As  I  forbear  to  pry  into  thy  fecrers. 

Han.  Here’s  nothing  but  what  I  would  have  you 
fee.  .  •  *  ■.  . 

ThereY  for  yourpoftage,  friend.  It  needs  no  an- 
fwer.  :  \  '  1 

Tjft.  I  thank  you,  Myflris.  Ex, 

Han.  But  if  you  yvill  not  flay  to  reade  this  Let¬ 
ter.  '  '  -• 

You  fhall  not  deny  me  one  thing. 

Cam.  What  is  it,  quickly  ?  my  fweet  Nanny 

CockN  %  .♦  V  .  J  .•  '  *'>;  • v  d-  -  "  | 

Han.  Here,  take  this  pen :  write  here  a  word  or 
fentencc. 

What  you  pleafe.  But  keep  it  well  in  minde, 

_And  look  that  you  be  fure  to  knowY  agen 
’When  I  fhall  fhewY  you. 

Cam .  Tis  done,  there  :  1  defie,  and  dare  the  de¬ 
vil  and  all  his  Clerks  to  counterfeit  my  hand.  So,  my 
fweet  Cock^  a  kilfe  and  adieu. 

Han.  Well  remember  that  you  wonYbe  jea¬ 
lous.  - '  1  :  :  .  ■ 

t.  Cam .  Not  /,  Sbobs  yonder  comes  one  of  ih 
Blades, 

That  thouWquld  fl  have  me  have*an  eye  to  ;  He 
That  lives  by  his  wits,  and  yet  is  feldomfober: 

That  goes  fo  gallantly^  and  has  no  credic. 

Nor  ever  buyes  with  ready  money  ;  But 
Barters  commodity  for  commodity. 

(Such  as  it  is),  with  Tradefmens  wives,  they  lay. 
What  call  you  him,  oh  A  skat ;  there’s  another 
Comes  with  him  tpo.  Into  thy  fhop,  good  Cock- 
Jvyo’  not  ftaf,;not  /.  So,  farewel  Cock*  »-  ■  }  Ex 

f  .j  xx  , *  i  *,  ,  .j  aw  I  f  ah 
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O  ,  ■*' 

Han.  And  farewel  Coxfcombe,  fomc  wife  would  fay 
now.  *  - 

I  am  much  troubled  at  his  (iliinefie.  , 

And  would  to  right  me,  flraine  a  womans  wit* 

Knew  I  with  modefty  how  toanlwerit. 

:omething  Tie  do. 


Enter  Erafmus,  Valentine. 


Er.  Was  ever  fuch  a  humour  in  a  man,  as  this  mad 
Merchant  Match'd  ispeffeft  with. 

To  marry  fo,  tofpight  his  childe  and  kindred. 

V.  l.  He  has  made  his  daughter  by't  a  match  worth 
nothing.  . 

And  there  your  hope  is  gone. 

Er.  And  yours  in  me.  c  * 

For  as  I  fa  id  before,  good  Valentine* 

I  muft  returne  you  to  your  City  -wives. 

By  the  old  trade  to  pick  your  maintenance 
Out  oi  ’em,  as  you  boaft  you  can. 

Val.  ’Tis  well,  Hr. 

And  now  to  let  you  know  that  I  can  live 
Without  the  helps  of  fuch  cool  friends  as  you. 
rlefhew  you  a  prefent  probability. 

Val.  Doeftfee  yond  pretty  mumping  pecce  i*tlf 
{hop  there? 

Er.  Yes,  is  that  one—? 

Val  One  oTh*  fourty,  boy. 

That  renders  tribute  in  to  my  Exchecquer. 

Er.  Didft  ever  lie  with  her? 

Val.  How  plain  you  are.  Not  I,  not  I. 

Thats  her  fool-husbands  word. 

Let  it  fufficethat  I  have  feen  her  thrice. 

And  that  I  lay  with,  drink,  and  weare  her  money. 

£)  Tis  the  fweeteft  Rogue. 

Er .  Hqw  got  you  acquainted. 
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'  Val.  l  ie  tell  you  that,  walking  by  chance  as  now. 
Before  her  (hop,  where  a  young  Gentleman 
Was  bargaining,  he  call'd  me  by  my  name, 

Val  Askall.  Inltantly  her  eye  was  fixe. 

And  ftreighr  ran  over  my  delineaments. 

Which  /  fee  to  her  view-,  and  took  occafion 
To  ask  her  how  the  objed  pleafd  her. 

Er.  Bold-face. 

Val.  I  never  loft  by  that. 

She  then  demands,  /syour  nam e  Askall,  fir? 

I  anfwer.  Yes.  Pray  of  what  countrey,  fir  ? 

/told  her  •  when  a  fudden  flaming  blufh 
Did  in  her  face  betray  the  fire  of  love. 

That  was  atth’  inftant  raging  in  her  breaft, 

Shelook’t  me  through  and  through.  Sigh’d,  turn’d 
away.  .  v  ■  .  n  r;  ••••.;  . 

Then  look’t  again  under  her  hat-br(ms  thus. 

And  thus  I  nimbly  catch'c  her  with  fiiineeye. 

Er.  I,  thou  haft  a  deviiliflh  catch  i’that  fame  eye. 
Val.  Sir,  what  I  have,  I  have.  I  gave  aleere 
With  that  fame  eye  that  made  her  turneher  whites  up. 
Er.  But,  to  the  point. 

Val.  Why  do  you  think  a  woman’s  fo  quickly 
brought  to  th'  point  ? 

Er.  What  follow’d  then  > 

Val.  I  faw  {he  was  (truck,*  and  thus  I  gave  her  line 
To  play  withal.  Iwhifper’d  in  her  care. 

The  way  to  finde  my  lodging  and  my  fervice. 

Next  morning  early  comes  a  meffage  to  me. 

Inviting  me  to  dinner :  Chear  and  welcome 
Plenteoufly  flowed  •  and  fir,  before  we  parted 
Upon  fome  private  conference,  twenty  pieces 
Wereclutch’t  into  this  hand,  but  with  a  caution 
To  be  difereet  and  thrifty  of  her  purfe, 

And  keep  a  friend  in  flare  /  have  been  modeft. 

And  have  not  (truck  her  fince,  but  for  ten  more. 
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I  *■*  * 

£r.  And  that’s  your  lad. 

Val.  /lehold  you  ten  o  that 
See  ftie  hasfpied  me. 

Hun.  What  lack  ye.  Gentlemen*,  fa*re  cut-work 
[bands,  boot-hoofe,  or  boot-hoofe  tops,  (him,  waft- 
coats,  night-caps,  what  will  you  buy? 

Val.  /come  not  now  to  buy. 

But  in  plain termes  to  borrow  Do yonnotknow me? 
Han.  Noton  thefe  termes. 

£r.  Sure  thou  miftakfttbe  woman. 

I  This  is  not  (he,  thou  talk’d  fo  freely  on  Bounce. 

Val.  She  s  cautious  before  thee.  Walk  off  a  little. 
Now  you  may  bear  me,  Lady, 
j  Han.  Give  me  leave 
;  A  little,  firft  to  wonder  at  your  rafhneffe, 

!  To  talk  fo  openly  before  a  ft  ranger. 

Val.  My  intimate  friend  .*  Tie  trud  him  with  my  life. 
Han.  What’s  that  to  my  unhiemifh  t  reputation? 
TTjs  not  your  life  can  falve  that,  being  wounded. 

But  thus  it  is,  when  women  out  of  goodneffe 
Hazard  their  fortunes  to  relieve  the  wants 
Of  fuch  as  you,  .that  carry  no  refped, 

But  to  your  own  licentious  Appetites. 

And  think  no  favour  s  fweet,  unldfe  you  may 
Have  priviledgetoboaft  ’hem  to  our  fhame. 

Val.  I  do  -notboaft  of  yours. 

Han .  Pray,  boaft  no  more 

^Then  you  have  found,  and  much  good  may  they  do 

you. 

Tis  not  poor  thirty  pieces  can  undo  me. 

Val.  No,  nor  ten  more  I  hope*,  and  that’s  the 
1  fumme 

I  would  entreat :  all  makes  but  fourty  pound. 

711  pay  thee  like  a  Gentleman,  as  I  am  one. 

Either  in  money  ;  or  doeft  hear  me.  Rogue, 

In  what  fhall  pleafe  thee  better,  Come,  be  wife, 

Thy 
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Thy  husband's  a  dull  ducking  Gamefler.  And 
Kennels  his  water-dog  in  1  umbull-{\xzzi. 

We’ll  anfvver  his  delights  with  better  fport. 

Han,  There's  your  prefumptiom 
Val  No,  ’tis  my  ambition. 

When  fhall  we  walk  to  Totnam  ?  or  erode  o’re 
The  water,  or  take  Coach  to  Kchgingtan 
Or  cPddiwtofi ;  or  to  fome  one  or  other 

o 

O'th’  City  out-leaps  for  an  afternoon, 

And  hear  the  Cuckovv  fing  to  th'purpofe }  when  > 
Had,  A  Woman  were  a  wife  one  that  would  trull 
Her  felfe  infuch  wilde  hands-  as  yours ;  to  have 
Herndme  made  Tavern-talk  among  your  blade.?. 
And  thruft  i'th’  lifl  of  your  loofe-hilted  Myflrelies ; 

Val,  O  no ;  fie  no :  you  cannot  think  how  dole 
And  careful  I  will  be.  Hearkin  thine  eare. 

Er,  I  cannot  blame  this  fellow  now  fo  much 
for  ufing  of  his  wits  to  get  his  living, 

Though  in  an  idle  way  ;•  as  for  traducing 
People  of  worth  and  vertue,  as  this  woman 
Who  I  am  credibly  inform'd  is  vertuous  - 
And  too  difcreep  for  him  to  fha-  k  upon. 

Therefore  to  grace  himfelf,  he  flanders  her. 

I  have  alwayes  iik’t  his  company  till  now, 

And  fhall  hereafter.be  more  wary  of  him. 

Han,  Well  lir,  upon  pour  faithful  protection, 
And  vow  of  fecrefie,  here's  ten  pieces  more. 

You  have  found  a  tender-hearted  woman  of  me 
Over  your  wants;  and  all  the  fatisfadlion 
That  I  defire,  is,  that  I  may  not  fuller 
Under  a  lavifh  tongue  ;  'tis  eafie  payment. 

Vat,  Y"es,  but  I’le  pay  thee  better.  Therefore 
tell  me,  when  we  Call  meet  and  have  a  fpirta- 
broad. 

Han,  Yrqur  friend  flayes  for  you,  fir* 

Val  pifh,  let  him  (lay. 
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Han,  You  flight  him  now  ,  but  he  knows  all  your 
Councels.  v  ' 

Val.  By  this  good  tongue,  no  more  then  the  un- 
begotten  Hans  that  I  mean  to  clap  into  thy  Kcl- 
der. 

Nor  ever  Avail :  doeft  think  I  am  fo  foolifh 
To  talk  away  my  hopes  ?  No,  thou  art  my  Faery, 
pinch  me  to  death  when  I  difcover  thee. 

Han0  Go  to,  avoid  fufpition  then,  befides 
I  have  occafions  that  do  call  me  hence.  Ex. 

Er.  Your  (lay  was  fomewhat  long. 

Val.  YetYvvas  to  purpofe. 

As  here  you  may  behold,  but  I  muft  make  no  words 
on’t.  [i  .2,3, 4, (^*r. 

She  hasenjoyn'd  me  that.  O’tisa  cunning  Gypfte. 

Er.  So’t  Teems,  by  ttufting  thee  that  haft  no  pow¬ 
er  to  keep  afecret.  " 

Val.  Troth,  to  tell  you  true. 

My  confcience  will  notbeare’t,  /cannot be 
So  ungrateful  to  receive  a  courtefie. 

But  to  acknowledge  it, 

Er.  Yet  thou  haft  the  confcience 
To  work  a  manseftate  out  of  his  hands 
By  his  wives  frailty,  even  to  break  his  back. 

/W/Tis  rather  tobefear’d  fhe  may  break  mine. 
She’s  a  tight  ftrong  dock’c  Tit. 

Er.  OTradefmen,  why  do  you  marry? 

Val.  Why  ?  to  make  Tradefwomen. 

For  Gentlemen  that  want  money  and  commodity. 
You  know  the  thing  that  I  call  father-in-law, 

That  had  my  mothers  whole  efface,  ,  and  buried  her, 
Allowes.me  nothing. 

Er.  Thank  your  own  fweet  courfes. 

Val.  My  courfes  are  fweet  courfes, '  they  ferve  me 
to  live  upon. , 

Er.  But  I  fhall  put  you  off 


O’  one 
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O’oneof  your  Sweet  courfes,  oratleaft 
iTe  flraina  pome  of  friendship  to  be  Satisfied 
Touching  this  woman,  YwiH  be  worth  difeovery. 

Vah  But  why  thefe  cloudy  looks  ?  do  not  you  hire 
tny  courSes  ?  ha  * 

Er.  I  Cry  thee  mercy,  V&l. 

J  was  upon  our  former  fubjed  AtfatchiL 
Val.  I  there's  a  hafty  match  clap  tup.  You  ask’t 
Why  Tradefmen  marry,  therms  a  marriage  now  1 
A  humorous  Coxfcombe  that  could  never  laugh 
In  all  his  laft  wives  dayes^  and  fince  her  death 
Could  nefe  be  Sad.  For  him  to  marry  his  Malkin 
For  poor  and  courfe  obedience.  Well.  I  hope 
To  take  my  courfe  in  his  houfe  yet  for  all; 

Her  boafted  chaftity  and  obedience. 

■  Er.  Wouldeft  thou  touch  Such  a  thing? 

Val.  What,  not  for  money-? 

She  can  pay  well  and  her  ugiineffe  cannot  fright  me/ 
I  can  do  that  work  winking. 

Er .  She  can  be  no  Such  woman. 

VaL  Tell  not  me 

What  any  woman  can  or  cannot  be,  ’ 

You’ll  give  me  heave  to  try  my  fortune  with  her, 
Er.Yes,  and  walk  with  you  towards  it,  Ex.Amfr 


u 

Scceri.  2.  Enter  Lady  Neftlccock,  Ephraim. 


T 


V 


V 


La.  No  newes,  no  tidings  of ’em,  Ephraim,  ha  ! 
Was 'ever  fuch  a  Tcape  ? 

Eph.  NoHince  the  Rape 
Of  Helhn  I’m  perfwaded.  I  have  Search’ c 
With  narrow  eyes  fas  I  may  Say )  with  Care, 
And  diligence  in  moft  Secret  places.  n 
And  can  no  way  inform  my  Self,  what  is 
Betide  of  the  young  Damofels,  or  old  Squire. 
YourNeece,  and  the  French  Virgin,  and  the  man 
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Unworthy  to  be  call’d  your  brother  Sttigoed. 

La.  O  hang  him  Villain. 

Eph.  DoubtlefTe  ’twas  his  plot 
To  work  upon  your  Ladiftiips  good  nature 
To  harbour  them,  thac  he  might  take  tlT  advantage 
Of  dealing  them  away. 

La.  What  to  do,  ha? 

Eph.  To  do  ?  much  may  be  done,  by  his  feducements, 
Ontwofuch  tender  Virgins,  though  hefhould 
But  plant  them  in  our  fuburbs.*  but  my  feare 
[s  that  he  has  tranfported  them  beyond*feas 
Into  home  Nunnery.  YourLadifhip 
Knows  he  is  advene  in  Religion. 

La.  I  know  he  is  of  none. 

Eph.  Satan  will  work. 

The  ftronger  in  him,  then  to  their  fubverfion. 

La.  How  fhall  I  anfwer  now  my  brother  Mat  chill 
But  he  is  juftly  ierv’d  to  marry  fo. 

The  thought  of  it  torments  me.  Where’s  my  comfort? 
Where’s  Nehemiah ,  ha  ? 

Eph .  He's  bufie,  Madam . 

La.  What,  at  his  book  l  or  at  his  miifick,  ha  > 

Eph.  That  is,  his  Ballet,  or  his  Jewes  Trump.  No, 
Madam.  He  is  bufie  at  his  exercife  of  Armes 
With  a  new  Calling  top,  a  Cat  and  Catftick, 

/bought  and  brought  him  home. 

La .  I  thank  you  for  ’hejm,  7 

My  careful  difereet  Ephraim.  I  like 
His  harmleffe  exercifes  well. 


Eph.  I  hope. 

Your  Ladifhip  can  fay  fince  I  have  had 

The  Government  of  him  tinder  your  Ladilhip, 

I  have  been  careful  of  the  Gentleman, 

And  have  his  love  withal  fo  much,  that  I 
Dare  fay  (T  hope  you’ll  pardon  the  comparifon) 
That  had  you  marrried  me  (which  was  as  likely 


As 
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As  that  your  brother  would  have  ta’nc  his  Maid.} 

I  think  that  Mr.  Nehemiah  would  not 
Have  run  away  in  hatred  of  our  March, 

As  Mrs.  J&yce.  icfcems,  hath  done  of  theirs. 

I  hope  your  Lad  ifhips  pardon,  I  underftand 
My  duty.  -  ? 

La.  And  you  fpeak  but  reafon  Ephraim, 

Epk  [  have  given  her  there  a  touch  of  my  affc&ioji 
Who  knoweshowit  may  work  ? 

La.  Go  call  him  in.  ,  ,7  .  •  * 

I  would  not  have  him  over -heat  himfeif. 

Eph.  '9i is  a  good  care.  And  Madam,  by  the  way. 
Let  me  advife,  that  fince  his  riper  yeares 
Require,  and  that  faire  Proportions 
Ofmarriageare  tender’d  for  hira^  that 
We  gently  by  degrees,  do  take  him  off 
From  childifh  exercife,  indeed  plainc  boyes  play. 
More  manly  would  become  him. 

La.  You  would  have  him 

Do  woife  then,  would  you  i  and  be  nought,  you  var- 
let? 


What !  would  you  have  him  play  at  Mans  game,  ha  ? 
Tore  he  be  married,  ha  /  what,  what  /  how  now  1 
Is  it  but  up  andridc  w’ye,  ha  1 
Eph.  I  humbly 

Befeech  your  Ladifhips  pardon,  I  will  call 
Sweet  Mr.  Nehemiah  to  your  worfhip. . 

La .  Go,th’art  an  honeft  man,  I  know  thou  lov'ft 
him.  Ex. Eph. 

Indeed  he’s  all  my  comfort  and  my  care 
And  1  muft  naturally  refped  all  thofe 
That  do  partake  with  me  my  care  of  him. 
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Enter  Nehemiah,  looking  down  and  eating* 

jNeh.  my  boy  iVrj?6,  Sonne  Nehemiah, 

Neh.  FTooch. 

•  N  « 
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La.  That's  my  good  Lamb.  Hold  up  thy  head- 
and  thou. 

Shalt  have  a  wife. 

Neb.  But  mother  ffooth,  when  I  have  her. 

Will  flic  play  with  me  at  peg-top? 

La.  At  any  thing,  my  boy. 

Neb*  And  (he  ha'  not  good  box  and  fteel,  I  fliall 
fogruliher.  jj 

And  then  atMiimbledcpeg  f  will  fofirkher. 

La.  But  when  y  are  married,  you  11  hnde  other  pa- 
ftime. 

Neb.  Whate're  I  fay,  I  have  a  meaning  though.' 

But  yet,  I  doubt,  I  (hail  notforfakeall 
I  My  old  fagaries  in  ayeare  or  two. 

La,  I  know  thy  will  is  good  to  leave  thy  wag-trick^  | 

And  I  commend  your  undemanding  in  it.  i 

It  rtiewes  you  man,  and  ready  for  a  wife. 

Neb.  Amardla,  Pfooth,I  think fo-  I  Amardla.  | 

For  I  did  beat  a  boy  as  high  as  my  felfe 
Yeflerday,  with  one  hand. 

La.  Where  was  thy  tother. 

Neb.  The  boy  had  btit  one  hand  ffooth.  1  ufd  j 

both.  i 

La.  Well  th  art  too  witty  to  live  long,  I  feare. 

But  as  I  was  faying,  fonne,  7  do  exped 
Sir  S witb<n  Whimlbyto  bring  his  Neece. 

Neb.  Who  ffooth,  the  crymg  Knight,  he  that  has 
wept 

E’re  lince  his  Lady  di’d  •  andmournesin  colours ; 

Speaks  nothing  but  in  verfe,  and  gives  me  Ballats^ 

The  old  Knight  Towel i  that  pronounces  what  dee  call 
’hem  f 

La.  Odes  childe  and  Elegies.  He  has  been  in- 
pir’d. 

/Vith  the  infe&ion  of  Poetry* 

^refincehis  wives  departure:  and ’tns  thought 

K  . .  Nothing 

.  _  — - — — i 
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Nothing  can  put  him  out,  or  cure  him  of  it 
But  a  new  wife  to  kill  the  furious  itch  oft. 

Neb.  But  is  not  his  Neece  too  big  for  me  ?  /would 
be  loth 

To  be  over-matched. 

La.  O  witty,  witty,  ftill. 

But  when  fhe  comes  Nehemiah ,  Whafllyou  fay  to  her  > 

Nehl  /II  give  her  the  time  of  the  day  or  the  night 

j  warrant  her.  come  at  what  houre  fhe  will. 

•  /  • 

Why  if  I  eat  not  all  before  fhe  come. 

(And  die  muft  try  her, if  /do’nt)  Til  a?k  her 
If  fhe  can  fpeak  with  plums  in  her  mouth  •  and  then 
III  offer  her  a  long  one  and  two  round  ones, 

And  nod  at  her. 

La.  You  will  not,  will  you,  ha? 

3S(jh.  Mother, I  know  both  what  to  lay  and  do 
J  trull  I  am  not  to  be  taught  to  wooe. 

La.  Too  witty  ftill,  /  lay,  to  be  long-Iiv'd. 

Neb.  But  hcark  you  mother  fTooth  ^  I  am  told 
that  you 

Beare  a  moneths  minde  to  that  Sir  Whimlby , 

And  a  erode  match  is  talk’con  betwixt  you 
And  the  old  Knight,  and  me  and  his  young  Neece. 

Q  ho — isTfo? 

La.  This  is  no  crafty  childe. 

Neb.  Let  me  but  fee  how  you  will  handle  him  now 
And  mark  how  He  come  ov?r  her  with  fmalj  Jerks. 
La.  O  ch’att  a  witty  wag.  Ableffing  on  it. 

Enter  Ephraim,  ufiering  Whimlby  and  Blith.  j  ^ 

Eph.  Madam,  Sir  S withe n  Whimlby  and  his  Neece  (J 
Mrs.  Blith  fyipfart. 

La.  They  are  very  welcome,,  S$j  , 

Noble  Sir  S  wit  hen.  .  .  j izigat 

Nek  ;>4obk  Mrs.  Blitk  ,  •  £ Kifi  , 

La  ! 
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La.  Sweet  Knight,  y’are  welcome. 

N ek  Welcome,  fweet  Lady. 

La.  $till  weeping. 

Whi.Q  good  Madam. 

Njh.  Still  weeping  fora  husband. 

JBli.  Ha,  ha,  ha. 

Neh.  Mother,  fhe  puts  me  on’c. 

She  hughes. 

La.  Laugh  with  her  then. 

Neh.  Amardla,  fo  I  will,  and  if  you  laugh 
At  me,  HI  laugh  at  you  again,  folwill. 

Bli.  Ha,  ha. 

Neh.  Are  you  there  with  me  <*  7’le  be  here  with 
you  then.  , 

Will  youeat  any  yugar-plums  ?  no.  He  eat  aem  for 
you. 

There’s  ha,  ha,  ha, ha,  for  you  now. 

La.  Do  you  note,  Six  S within,  what  a  wag  it  is. 
Walk  into  the  next  room  Nchemiah.  Did  you  note 
him  ?  Ex.  N  eh.  Blit  h. 

Whi.  Madam,  to  tell  you  true. 

My  love  ro  you 
Springs  from  the  joy, 

I  take  in  your  fweet  boy  $  — Eph.And  thaft 

I  can  take  no  delight  \ the  way  to  win  her . « 

Butin  his  fight. 

Nor  any  pride 
i5mce  my  dear  Grijfel diM, 

In  all,  I  fee  on  earth  or  finde  iri  books, 

|»ut  that  which  overcomes  me  in  his  lookes. 

La.  O  fweet  yir  S  withe  n3  you  have  aliwoosd  and  <>. 
won  me, 

£ph.  Then  all  my  hopes  are  fruftrate.  '  _ 

La.  My  fonne  (hall  have  yourNeece,  and  for  mine 
[wn  part.  .  T  -  .y/r  '  -  '  • 

ou  loving  him  fo  well,  of  what^s  in  me,  <  r 

■  .7  |2  7:.  1 
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I  can  deny  you  nothing. 
whi,  Gentle  Madam. 

Fph.  She  offers  up  her  felfe;  now  may  the  proverb 
Of  proffer'd  fervice  light  upon  her. 

La,  Nay,  sir  S  wit  hen. 

Let  me  entreat  you  to  leave  weeping  now. 

Whi.  Mad.am,  I  cannot  fo 
Forego  my  woe. 

For  while  I ftnve 
My  folace  to  revive , 

1  do  hut  fill  l  reft  ore 
My  grief  }  before 
That  did  betid 
IV hen  my  dear  G ridel  did. 

And  when  jour  Ladifbip  appears  in  fight, 

(Pardon)  1  cannot  chafe  but  cry  out -right. 

La,  Alas, good  Knight.  He  weeps  pure  Helicon.  IF 
He  has  not  wherewithal  to  quench  his  love, 

But  his  own  teares.  A  wife  would  cool  him  better. 
Why  fir,  does  fight  of  me  renew  your  grief? 

Whi.  O  Madam,  Madam  y  yes ; 

In  you  the  bliffe , 

That  1  do  miff 
J  finde  in  (brined  is. 

And.  ti  ll,  to  cafe  my  paine, 

J  (ball  regain 
In  you  the  Bride, 

That  in  my  G  rifle  1  did. 

So  oft  as  (he  in  you  to  me  appears 
My  numbers  cannot  ceaje  to  flow  in  tears. 

La,  Good  fir,  colled  your  felf,  and  be  afliir’d 
/am  your  own,  ioNeh,  may  have  your  Neece, 

W  ith  her  full  Dowry  of  foure  thoufand  pounds. 
;My  perfonaleflate  is.full  as  much. 

That  and  my  felf  are  yours  on  the  crofle  marria:|  ^ 
You  making  mean  anfwerable  Jointure. 
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JE/?/;.  Is’t  come  To  near*  TJe  crofle  it,  or  my  ftan 
Drop  crofles  on  my  head.  Ovain,  vain  woman, 
Todoat  on  Poetry  in  an  old  man. 

Ladies  may  love  it  in  the  young  and  bold, 

And  when  they  are  Tick  give gally-pots  of  gold, 

For  cordial  Ete&uaries  to  chear 
T  heir  crop-lick  Mufes  •  but  ro  an  old  and  fere 
Man  that  out-lives  his  labours,  who  can  be 
So  vain  to  give  her  felf  away  but  (he. 

I  had  been  litter  for  her,  and  i’Je  watch 
Occafionyet,  per' aps,  to  croffe  the  match, 

I  can  turn  Poet  too.  Ex. 

La,  f  ry  now  your  eyes,  and  anfwer  me  in  profes 
Are  you  contencto  yield  to  thofe  conditions 
I  have  propounded,  ha  1 
Whim .  I  am  content. 

A  nd  now  for  joy  could  weep, 
i,  Finding  my  GnJ/el  in  your  Ladifhip. 

La.  I  hope  the  young  ones  do  accord  as  well, 

f  ? 

L  %  >, 

Enter  Nehemiah,  B  lith.’  i 
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Bit.  Proteft,  I  cannot  abide  ypij. 

Neh.  Nor  /  you. 

Amardla,  that  I  cannot. 

Whim-  They’r  agreed. 

Madam,  itfeems  they  both  are  of  one  minde. 

La  /do  not  like  it.  What's  the  matter  N^hemiah} 
Neh.  $  he  is  no  wife  for  me,  (he  has  broke  my  Jewes- 
:rump*,  look  you  here  el fe.  And  almoft  broke  my 
lead  with  one  of  my  bounding  Bones. 

La.  BlefTe  my  boy  *,  (be  has  not,  has  (he,  ha  ! 

7%jh.  And  yet  after  all  that,  and  lor  all  /offered  to 
:each  her  to  (hoot  in  my  Trunk  and  my  i’tone-bowe, 
lo  you  think  (he  would  play  with  me  at  Trou,  Ma- 
?  no.  nor  at  anything  elfe.  /II  none  of  her. 

K  3  And 
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And  yet  lie  have  her  too.  If  fhe  will  prdrtiife  to  do 
as  I  would  have  her  hereafter. 

La.  There,  do  you  note  him  there.  Sir  S-tiithen}  _ 
This  childe  has  nochildifh  meaning  lift,  I  war¬ 
rant  you. 

W him.  No,  Madam,  no,  I  know  him  inwardly. 

He  is  my  joy,  and  (he  (hill  be  conformable. 

Or  fare  theworfe. 

La She  will,  I  know  fhe  will.  ' 

Will  you  not  have  my  fon,  fweet  Mrs  Tilth  ? 

BU  Sweet  Madam,  what  to  do?  •  ha,  ha,  1  (liall  be 
quickly  weary  with  laughing  at  him.  His  fooling  will 
foonbe  ftale  and  tedious  •  and  then  to  beat  him  would 
be  as  toil  feme  to  me  •  and  Iaftly,  to  be  tied  to  nothing 
but  to  cuckold  him,  is  fuch  a  common  Town-trick,that 
1  fcorne  to  fol  low  the  fafhion , 

La  Can  (he  talk  thus  ?  ha  ! 

'Whim.  A  merry  harmleffe  Girle. 

Fear  not,  good  Madam,  fhe  will  come  about. 

Bli.  A  thoufand  mile  about  rather  then  meet 
him.  *  . 

La.  I  much  defire  fhe  vvould ;  for  now  my  lonne 
Jsfet  a  marrying, /warrant  it  pure  thing 
It  is  in  paine,  till  it  beat  it :  ha  ! 

Pray  bring  her  on.  Sir  St»ithn9  let  him  kiffe  her. 

Poor  heart,  he  licks  hislips ;  and  look  How  arfeward 
fhe  is. 
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W hi.  Fie  Blithe  be  courteous,  Blith. 

3  #■ .  f 

Neb.  Mother, - (lie  has  fpit  Amard  juft  in  mj 


mouth. 

BU.  Amard, what’s  that?  if  you  fpeak  French  yot 
wrong  me. 

La.  Gip,  Mrs.  Tripjhcrt.  Is  this  the  maimers  you! 
Mother  left  you? 

;  BU.  S peak  not  you  of  Mothers,  Madam. 

La.  :  ir _  w  then,  will  you  fee  my  childe  abufd  fo,hai 

■  whim 
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Whim.  I  can  but  grieve  for  t.  Madam. 

Neh.  My  mother  is  as  good  as  your  mother,  fo  foe 
is,  for  all  foe's  dead. 

La.  I,  well-faid  Neh.  •  •-:  ' 

Bli.  Yes,  it  appears  in  your  good  breeding.  ’ , 

Your  fine  qualities  exprefle  her  vertues  fufficiently 
La.  How  dare  you  Hufwife  talk  thus  to  my  fon, 
ofme,  and  before  my  face  too?  ha!  <yir  Swrtkwx  fan 
you  think  well  of  me,  and  fuffer  this,  ha? 

Whim.  Alas,  good  Madam,  I  am  down  agaig  I  know 
not  what  to  think  of  living  woman  now  v 

La  Do  \ou  bring  your  Neece  to  abufe  me  r  ' 
Whim;  1  am  fo  drown’d  in  teares^ that  I  cannot  iee 
Iwhar  to  fay  to’fr  j  ;  •  i 

Neh  Mother,  Amardla,  the  more  I  lookonher>£he 
better  l  like  her.  La.  Sayeft  fo,  my  boy.  Be0.des.,-.I 
have  a  conceit  foe  can  out-fcold  you,  and 
then  ever  woman  did,  I  think  f’footh.  .  t  N 
La  For  thee,  I  do  forbear  her.  v.MJ 


:: 


Enter  MatchiL  Rachel. 


ftp 


Mat.  By  your  leave,  my  Lady  Neftlecock^  I r  have 
brought  a  fifter  of  yours  hereto  faiute  you. 

La.  Though  unworthy  to  be  of  your  CounfeJ,:  or 
at  the  Gcremony,  1  heard  you  were  married  brother. 
And  by  a  Sifters  name  you  are  welcome. 

Rac.  I  thank  your  Ladifoip. 

Wlat.  Sir  Sw  'tbehWhimlby  !  and  your  pretty  Neece/ 
well  met,  what  affairs  have  you  in  hand  here  .?  what 
on  do  you  cry  for  your  old  wife  ftill  or  for  a  new  one  2 
But  heark,  you  Lady  Sifter,  where's  my  daugh¬ 
ter  ? 

La .  Now  for  a  tempeft.  Truly  fir,  I  know 

not. 

1  Mat.  Js  foenot  with  you,  ha  ? 

La, 
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La.  No  truly,  fir. 

She’s  dipt  from  me  with  her  good  Uncle  Strigood. 

Mat.  That  Thief  has  fold  her  then  into  fomeBaw-; 
dihoufe. 

Was  this  your  projed  for  her  education. 

To  fteal  my  childe  to  mike  a  whore  of  her  ? 

Are  you  tunfdLady^biud  now  for  your  Neece 
Becaufe  you  have  no  daughter  ?Q  the  devil! 

If  there  be  Law,  I  II  trounce  your  Lady  Hagfbip. 

La.  What,  what  ?  how  now  ?  do  you  taunt  me, 
firrah,  ha  f 

Mat.  I'll  make  thee  an  example. 

La.  Thou  haft  made  tbyfelf  an  example,  and  the 
fcorneof  thine  own  childe  in  marrying  of  thy  drudge 
there;  and  thats  the  caufeof  her  running  away  thou 
mayeft  think,  becaufe  {he  hates  to  live  where  fhemuft 
call  her  mother  that  was  thy  droile. 

Ra.  Droile  I  think,  {he  faid. 

CMat,  Speak  to  her, }  charge  thee,  on  thy  obedience 
to  fpeak  to  her. 

Ra.  The  droile  is  now  your  brothers  wife,  Madam, 
and  in  that  fetting  yourLadifhips  lavifli  tongue  afide,a$ 
good  a  woman  as  your  felfe,  rone  dif  praif’d,  ha. 

Mat.  Well-faid  Rachel ,  hold  chine  own  Rachel.  And 
fo  to  you,  fir  Sw'then. 

Neb.  Mother,  come  away,  mother. 

La.  By  and  by,  my  boy. 

Rac.  Do  you  prefume  to  call  me  drudge  and  droile, 
that  am  a  Ladies  Sifter  every  day  in  the  week  •  and  have 
been  any  time  thefe  three  dayes,  ha. 

Bit.  That's  not  every  day  in  a  whole  week 
yet. 

La.  Thou  (halt  not  dare  to  call  me  fifter  Hufi 

yvife. 

Ra.  Codsfo,  and  why  troetbecaufe  a  Lady  fcornestc 
be  a  hufwift,  ha.  *  If  you  be  no  husw  ife,  1  ft  ;>rn  to  cal 
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you  Sifter,  I  •,  though  my  husband  be  your  brother. 
From  whence  came  you  troe,  ha  ? 

La.  I  know  not  what  to  fay  to  the  fold-face. 

Neb.  Pray  f’footb  come  away,  I  am  afear’d  flicM 
beat  you. 

La.  T  hanks,  my  good  childe,  but  do  not  be  afraid 
my  Limb. 

i?4.  Boldface,  ha  !  Her  brothers  wife' s  a  bold- face, 
but  her  faCeis  not  varnifh'c  over,  yet  like  his  Lady- 
fifters  face,  but  it  may  be  in  time  when  the  learrles  the 
trick  on't,  and  have  as  many  flies  upon’t,  though  not 
fo  troubled  with  'hem,  as  a  bald  mare  at  Midfummer , 
hah. 

La.  I  know  not  whit  to  fay  to  her,  (he  has  charm’d 
thevertueof  my  tongue. 

Mat.  I  never  heard  her  {peak  fo  much  in  all  her 
life,  Sit  S  wit  bin,  nor  halffoloud.  Thank  heaven,  fhe 
has  a  voice  yet  on  a  good  occafion.  And  fo  farre  III 
maintain  her  in  it.  Nephew  Nehemiab ,  when  faw  you 
your  Coufin  *}oyce,  \ 

Neb.  O  Lud,  O  mother  Pfooth,  look  you,  mine 
Uncle  holds  me. 

Mat.  Ah,  naughty  man,  did  a  fo  gi’me  a  ftroke^nd 
ITI  beat  it,ih  — . 

La.  Your  wife  has  taught  you  to  play  the  rude 
companion,  has  (he?  Pray  take  her  home  fir,  andlet 
her  difeipline  your  owne  childe  if  you  have  one,  and 
let  mine  alone.  You  know  the  way  you  came,  fir* 
or  if  you  have  a  minde  to  ftay  here,  C  ome  Sir  Switben * 
come  away  children-,  I  hope  /  fhall  finde  fome  other 
room  in  mine  own  houfe,  free  from  your  a  (faults,  if 
not,  /’mfure  there’s  Law  againft  Ripts.  Come  Sir 
Swithen. 

Mat.  Not  yet  good  Madam  Neftlecock^  you  (hall 
hear  me. 

•You  have  enticMaway,  then  loft  my  daughter, 

i  "  '  . ,  " . .  "  '  And 
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And  now  y’area  fugling  with  your  widow  wit. 

And  yonr  fmali  worme  here,  to  catch  up  for  Gudge¬ 
ons. 


5ir.S^hM*and  his  Neece,  /  know  your  plot.  j 
She's  not  fit  match  for  you  Sir  S wither  h  and  her  fon 
Mnch  IdTe  for  your  faireNeece.  Come  dry  your  eyes. 
And  look  upon  him,  and  not  only  look. 

But  laugh  at  him,  /charge  you. 

Bit.  I  could  now  for  him  heartily.  *  , 

c .Mat.  Mark  how  his ‘mothers  milk  drops  at  his 
nofe,  while  I  fliew  you  the  mother  and  the  childe. 

He  was  heryoungeft  fonne,  and  all  that’s  left  of 
feven, and  dreaming  that  he  needs  muft  prove  aProphet, 
{he  has  bred  him  up  a  fool. 

Neb.  Ffooth  mother  he  mocks  me,  oh. - 

L k  O  prophanc  wretch,  worfe  then  thy  brother 
S  trigood. 

Do  not  cry,  NchemUh,  peace,  good  boy,  peace.  So 
fo. 

Mat.  4  tender  mother  I  muft  fay  fhe  has  been. 
For  till  he  was  fifteen,  none  but  her  felfe 
Muft  look  his  head,  orwafh  his  pretty  face 
For  making  of  it  cry.  Laugh  at  her  good  Sir 


S  wit  hen. 


And  before  that,  till  he  was  twelve  yearcs  old 

She  would  dance  him  on  her  knee,  and  play  with’s 

Cock. 
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\ftfh  w.  Ah  ah  ah  ah.  — 

'jbfdL  So  wSU-faid,  Sir  Srritl  en. 


W$i%.Jtift  fo  efac  my  mother  would  ferve  me,  ha,  hai 
Js  not  this  better  then  whining. 

Yes,  or  perhaps  then  wiving  either. 

Bac.  Do  you  fayfo. 

XVk  Ha,  ha. 

Mat.  Well  faid,  Sir  $mthev,  laugh  on. 

I  hope  I  ha’ done  a  cure  on  him,  by  {hewing  him  a 

more 
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more  ridiculous  objed  then  hfrnfclfc,  to  tnrnethe  ride 
of  s  tears. 

Wh.  Ha,  ha. 

XJMttt'.  Laugh  ftill,  defie  the  fiends,  women,  and  all 


tlieif  tforks. 

SNh.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  letthedead  go,  and  the  quick  care 
for  themfeives.  ^.You  buri'd  your  wife,  Yndcri’d,  and 


I  buried  mine. 
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And  laugh;  which  is  the  manlier  paflioh. 

Ra.  He  knows  not  that  h£is  married  a geh. 

W ioL  Yoh  are  the  mertfcft  Merchant,  ha,  ha,  ha. 

I  think  I  fh'iil  not  iharry  again  inhafte,  ha, ha. 

ALat.  Well-faid,  hold  there-  And  for  your  Ne'ece 
Let  me  alonfe.  Tie  fit  hdr  with  a  tnatch. 

I  know  a  Lad  that's  worthy  of  her. 

W hi.  Ha,  ha,  ha. - - 

Mat.  He  11  laugh  too  frihcft,  I  fearc.  "*  /V 

Ra.  He  rhay  atyou. 

For  your  oificioufneflfe. 

Afat.  How  s  that  ? 

W hi.  Ha,  ha, - - 

Ra.  To  tliruft  your  feff  into  unthankful  offices. 

In  things  concerns  you  nor.  Will  yoh  tiirrie  Match¬ 
maker 

For  others  un-intreated,  tis  enough. 

For  you,  I  hope,  that  you  have  thatch ’t  }’our  felfc, 
ha. 

Mat.  Hah  !  Do  you  hah,  or  talk  to  me  ? 

Ra.  Whoelfe  i 

Should  talk  or  give  you  counfel  but  your  Wife? 

La.  Well-faid  Rachel ?  hold  thine  own  Rachel. 

Mat .  I  am  match’tagdn. 

Wbi.  Ha,  ha,  ha. 

Mat.  Pax,  cry  again,  or  burft  thy  felf  with  laugh- 

ing- 

WhL  La.  Ha,  ha,  ha.  Laugh  fo nNebemiab, 

Neb.  Hajha.ha.  '  Mat. 


t 


44  Tfe  Aten?  Academy  fir 

Aiat.  What  am  /?  what  do  you  make  of  me  ? 

La.  Nay,  what  ha’ you  made  your  felf?  beft  ask 
the  Chimney  piece  that  you  have  married  there. 

NW.  Durft  thou  advance  a  voice  again#  me,  ha  ? 
Ra.  You  did  commend  it  in  me  again#  your  Si¬ 
fter. 

And  I  may  better  be  familiar  with  you-, 

Hah,  are  you  not  my  husband  f/amfure 
3Tis  not  fo  long  fince  we  were  married,  that 
You  can  forget  it,  or  repent  fo  foon. 

I  am  not  now  your  flave,  to  have  my  face 
Wafh  t  with  your  fnuffes,  nor  to  be  kick’t  and 
trod  on 

Without  reliftanee,  nor  to  make  you  anfwers 
Meetly  with  blent  court’fies,  run  when  you  bid  go 
To  fetch  and  carry  like  your  Spaniel, 

In  which  condition  I  liv  d  long  enough, 

And  wascontent  until  ^u  freed  me  out  on*e. 

Now  free  I  <im,  and  will  be  a  free  woman, 

Asyou  are  a  free- man,  ha. 

V Whi.  Ha,  ha,  ha. 

Mat.  O  bafe-bornc  begger. 

Ra.  You  wrong  your  wifeinihat. 

Mat.  How  (he  holds  up  the  wife. 

Ra.  1  never  beg’d 

Nor  mov’d  a  lip  to  be  your  wife,  not  I, 

You  held  my  fervice  portion  good  enough. 

And  for  my  blood  ’tis  no  more  bafe  then  yours. 

Since  both  arc  mixt  inmarrhgc. 

Mat.  Come  yo.ur  way. 

And  let  me  hear  you  fpeak  fo  much  at  home. 

Ra.  J  hope  I  may  be  bolder  in  mine  own  houfe. 

So  Madam,  for  the  love  I  have  found  in  yours, 

You  (hall  be  welcome  thither,  when  y’  are.fent  for. 

La.  What  a  bold  piece  of  Kitchin-ftuffe  is  this }  ft 

Brothery*  are  match  e. 

“  '  '  v  *  W hi,  l 

■  •  : ‘  :  ’  'V  \ 
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\\  hi.  And  catch't  ifac  la,  ha,  ha,  ha. 

La.  He  has  noc  a  word  to  fpeak. 

Mat.  Follow  me  home  and  durft.  .  Ex . 

Ra.  Yes  fir,  J  dare  without  more  leave  taking, 
ha.  Ex. 

La.  Was  ever  combe  fo  cut. 

» 

\Nbi.  Ha,  ha, ha,  ha. 

Nek.  There's  anew  Aunt  indeed  !  fhe  brought  me 
nothing. 

\Nki.  J  have  not  laught  fo  much  I  know  not  when, 
H  hasmade  me  laugh  until  /  cryagen. 

La.  Again,  you  arc  welcom,  Sir,  Mrs.  Blith 
Now  the  unwelcome  guefts  arc  gone,  lets  in 
And  dine,  then  will  we  after  meat 

W hi.  Of  Join&ures,  Madam,  and  of  Nuptials 
treat. 

La.  Right  fir.  ,  .  ■  "  ; 

Bli.  Love,  as  I  (hall  adore  thee  for  a  deity. 

Rid  me  of  this  ridiculous  focicty. 


A&.  III.  Scoen  i. 

Tenter  Matchil,- Rachel,  between  Erafmus  and 

Valentine. 


Eraf.  Ood  Mr.  Match'd. 

VJT  yal.  Myftns ,  be  not  fo  violent. 

Ra.  Ha. 

Mat.  Ell rather  run  my  Countrey,  Gentlemen"  then 
endure  her. 

Ra.  You  were  beft  to  kill  her  then*  and  then  you*il 
have  no  other  courfe  to  take,  unlefle  you  flay  and  bc- 

M  at. 
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Mat.  lie  jnake  thee  glad  to  flie  firft. 

Ra.  From  my  hou  e  arid  husband  fhajl  I  f  from  my 
po/Te (lions  (hali  I  ?  Anci  leave  you  all  tp  fpend  in  riot 
flialjl?  No  fir,  Fie  flay  and  fpend  my  (hare  if  you  go 
to  that,  that  will  I.  And  make  all  flie  as  well  as  you,and 
you  go  to  that,  that  will  lf  fra. 

Whoop, whow. 

£ r.  Nay,  he  be  not  io  loud, 
ivW.Whatdidft  thou  bring  thou  drudge  thou'. 

Ra.  That  which  you  were  content  cq  drudge  withal, 
I  am  too  fure  o*’  that.  The  drudge  you  fpeak  of  is  no 
worfe  then  your  own  wife,  I  am  too  fure  o’chat. 

Mat.  1  know  not  what  to  fay  to  her. 

Ra.  Did  you  not  fay  for  better,  for  worfe  ?  $nd  ^ 
Twere  worfe  then  Tis,  ’tw(ere  all  too  good  for  you.  And 
that  I  hope  I  lhall  find e  fome good  Friend  to 
know.  i 
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Val.  T  hat  I  like  well,  7’Je  be  her  firfl  man. 

Ra.  I  truft  you  have  found  the  drudge  to  he  a  woman 
fit  to  content  a  man,  and  if  you  grant  not  that,  fomc 
better  man  perhaps  (hall  be  a  Judge,  betwixt  you  and 
the  drudge. 

Val.  Better  Bill. 

Mat.  She  threatens  hornet  I  think. 

Ra.  Hornes.  I  think,  you  faid.  lfTwere  fo  Twerc 
too  good  for  you.  Cannot  your  own  wife  content 
you,  ha  > 

Val.  She  holds  up  that  point  ftoutly. 

Ra.  That  fhall  betriM. 

Mat.  O  for  an  expert  Chyrurgion  now  to  caft  her 
in  a  dead  deep,  and  geld  her.  4  ,  - 

Er.  /ntroth  you  will  be  both  forry,  when  your 
paflion  gives  bpt  leafl:  way  to  your  underftandings. 
Mr.  Matchil^  let  me  perfwade  with  you. 

Mat.  Never  unlcffeyou  bring  her  on  her  knees,  to 


crave  forgivendfe  at  my  foot. 


Val 


In 
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VaI.  If  you  but  yield  an  inch  he  treads  upon  your 
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I  neck,  /will  not  give  an  under  fpur-leather  for  you. 
But  bear  it  out  bravely,  and  Til  be  your  femnt.  * 

Er .  Mrs.  M  ate  hi/. 

Ra.  Mrs.  Match-ill  indeed,  to  be  fo  matcht. 

Mat.  So  matcht 1  how  matcht  ?  what  from  the  bur¬ 
den  fmock  with  iockram  upper-bodies,  and  hempen 
ihcets,  to  weare  and  fleep  in  Holland*  and  from  the 
dripping-pan  to  eat  in  lilver,  ha.  Do  you  repine  at 
i  your  Match,  ha.  Is  wealth  contemptible  to  you  ? 

Ra.  /was  better  content  in  my  povertie.  /have 
[not  been  my  ielfe,  Gentlemen,  fince  he  marri- 
|ed  me,  , 

Mas.  You  may  be  poor  again  as  foon  as  you  pleale 
the  door  is  open,  depart  at  your  pieafure  ^  you  know 
[the  way  to  your  old  Aunt  the  Apple-woman,  qtHcck? 
K/-hoie.  hake  your  knitting  Needles  again,  and  live 
with  her,  go.  ..  ,  * 

Ra.  No  hr,  ri  1  ftay  with  you,  and  make  you  as  poor 
(before  /  have  done  wi’  ye,  as  I  was  before  you 
;  had  me  Gent.  /  (hall  not  be  my  fdf  till  then. 

Mat.  The  devil  you  (hall.  Was  ever  foch  a  crook- 
led  condition  crept  into  a  thing  like  woman  ? 

Yal.  Yet  this  fir,  is  the  rare  piece  of  obedience 
I  You  boafted  of,  and  faid  you  would  defie 
I  The  devil  to  difhoneiT  her,  /  am  forry 
[Your  judgement  led  you  into  fuch  an  errour^ 

1  Already  Ihz’s  rny  Myftrcfie. 

Mat  .  Is  (he  fo  > 

Ra.  Yes,  and  /  beali  him  fervant.  Cimtkmmm 
life  it, 

I  VW.Dofo,  Myftreffe. 

I  Mat.  Iffhe,fir,  be  your  Myftreffe,  Then  am  I 
lifour  Maftcr-in-law,  out  of  my  houfe  I  charge  you. 

I  Er.  Doe  ft  thou  conipire  to  grieve  him  ?  1 


.  Troth,  I  did  bat  jell.  You  have  my  pity. 

IT  '  ^  .. V  V  *  Sr. 
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Er .  All  air  rot  rimes  for  Je ft,  friend  Valentine. 

blrtt.  O  iny  affiidion  |  \_She  lookj  in  her  \Wrftchr 

Er.  Have  z  lirrle  patience,  hr. 

While  i  talk  calmly  with  her. 

«• 

M at.  Leave  me  then 

A  while  unto  my  thoughts.  Go  into  the  houfe. 

Ra.  Pray  fervant  help  me  here  a  little.  Do  fo 
much 

As  winde  up  my  Jack  for  me,  my  Watch  I  would 
fay. 

W.  Her  Jack  J  (he’s  in  theKitchin  ftill. 

Apretcy  Watch  this,  Myftreflc,  what  did  you  pay 
for*c. 

Ra .  Nothing,  my  husband  ga’t  me. 

V4.  Pity  the  Spring  is  broke,  but  I  can,  get  it 
mended. 

Rrf.  Good  fervant  take  it  with  you  thf  n  to  the  Jack-  iH 
makers ,  1  would  fay,  the  Watch-makers.  Come 
Gentlemen,  (hall  we  have  a  crafh  at  cards? 


II 


Er.  With  all  my  heart.  What  is  yourg.ime? 


Cfijl 


R*.  /can  playa  many  old  games.  One  and  thirty  W 
bone-ace,  Tickle  me  quicklie,  and  my  Ladies  hole,  and  W) 
(ichie.  But  you  (hall  teach  me  new  ones,  though  I  lofy  k 
money  for  my  learning,  Gleek  and  Primero,  Grcfco'W 
faut,  primofiftula,  1  know  all  by  hear-fay.  Come  Jet 
us  have  a  bout  at  fomewhat.  I  have  money  c 
nough. 

Yal.  And  i'lemakcfliifttoeafe  you  of  feme  onT 
‘  /  '  Ex.  three 

M at.  Affli&ion  on  aftliftion  hourely  findcs  me, 

And  layes  me  on  the  Rack,  tearing  my  heart 
Like  greedie  vultures,  O  my  heart,  this  heart 
That  I  fd  long  fuppof’d  impenetrable 
By  all  the  darts  of  lorrow,  is  now  transfixt. 

Shot  through  and  through  with  torments,  and  b 
this. 

Thi 


Vs 


Mt 


Wo! 


The  New  Exchange. 

This  iaft  made  fenfible  of  all  the  reft. 

My  Tons  untimely  death,  my  daughters  Ioffe. 

My  Sifters  follies,  and  my  Brothers  vices. 

My  fervantsfaKhood,  and  the  jeers  of  ftrangers 
Now  wound  me  all  at  once  ^  and  ail  through  this 
Predominant  blow,  pull'd  on  me  by  mine  own 
Impetuous  rafhneffe.  Let  me  here  confider. 
While  my  hearts  torture  keeps  rny  foulc  awake. 
The  moving  caufe  of  all  thefe  ill  effe&s. 

Mine  own  unbridled  wilde  affediofis. 

Scorne  of  example,  and  contempt  of  counlel. 

[  cannot  but  obferve  withal,  how  juft, 
h  judgement  follows  mine  own  wilful  afts, 
in  the  fame  kinde  of  doing  ills  for  ills. 

:or  my  loft  fonne,  I  rafhly  wrought  revenge 
Ipon  an  iqnocent  Girle  ;  and  with  her 
lave  loft  mine  own ;  and  for  th’untnanly  joy 
took  in  one  wives  death,  becaufe  a  Shre  w. 
Though  otherwife  vertuous)  I  am  in  another 
Trebly  tormented  ^  not  alone  with  noife, 

•ut  with  a  feare  of  unchafte  purpofes, 

Vhich  if  they  come  to  ad,  tiiy  purfe  muft  pay  for; 
fee  my  faults,  and  feel  the  punifliments. 
md gather  then  ftand  out  in  my  defence 
’enjoy  fome  peace,  I  will  endure  fome  forrO^f 
nd  beare  it  civilly.  Within  there. 
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Enter  Servant. 

S^r.Sif.  • 

Mat.  Go  call  your  Myftreffe,  pr?y  her  to  come  a- 
nc.  ‘  Ex.Seto 

y  refolution  brings  me  yet  fome  cafe : 
en  that  arc  borne  to  ferve,  nmft  feck  to  pleafe. 
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Enter  Rachel. 

Hat.  Rachel. 

Ra  Your  pieafure  quickly,  I  have  left 
My  company,  my  fervant,  and  my  friend  yond. 

Sawing  again#  one  another  at  Corne  theCa  fter-  till  I 
come  to ’hem. 

Hat  And  hen.all  three  to  In  and  In,  is*t  fo  f 

Ra.  My  fervant,  and  my  friend  and  1  are  e*ne  all 
one. 

They  are  the  goodeft  Gentlemen,  the  beft  com¬ 
pany. 

Hat.  Your  fervant  and  your  friend. 

Ra.  Yes,  and  my  fervant  playesfor  me  now  in  my 
abfence,  as  farre  as  ten  pieces  go, that  I  left  him. 

My  plow  goes  there,  though  l  am  here. 

Hat.  Your  plow  makes  vile  baulkes  of  my  money  the 
while. 

Ra.  /am  not  fo  ill  a  huswife  as  you  imagine.  And 
my  friend,  and  my  fervant  have  promifd  to  carry  me 
abroad,  to  this  town,  and  to  that  town,  and  tochei 
town,  and  whow,  I  know  not  whither.  And  ray  fer-  “ 
vaot  will  have  me  to  Hide-Park ^  he  fayes,  to  fee  and  tc 
fhew  all,  as  well  as  the  brave  Gallants. 

Hat,  This  is  gallant  indeed. 

Ra.  And  my  friend  will  carry  me  to  a  whatdeecall, 
new  Academy,  where  1  fhall  fee  therareft  mufick  an<  j. 
dancing,  he  fayes,  and  learn  the  fine  ft  Complement;  0 
and  other  courtly  qualities  that  are  to  be  had  for  me 
ney,  and  fuch  inftrudions  for  the  neweft  fafhions 

Hat.  She  will  flic  "to  the  devil  for  fafhions  fake.  Pra 
ftay  a  litrle,  and  let  me  talk  calmely  with  you.  *  Tc 
have  almoft  broke  rny  heart. 

Ra.  But  not  altogether,  Ihope.  I  would  not  win  J 
great  a  game,  without  fomefport  in  playing  it. 

Hat.  Hear  me. 
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I  know  yon  put  on  this  affeded  carriage, 

B  ut  to  tty  mafterie,  and  the  dtfeafe 
Being  fo  general  among  all  women. 

Is  in  you  therefore  more  excufable. 

Ra.  O,  are  you  coming  > 

M at,  Hear  what  1  will  lay  to  you* 

And  finde  in  tha  t  a  husbands  good  affedion. 

I  love  my  peace,  and  would  preferve  my  honour. 

Both  which  are  in  your  breafts  to  fave  or  fpoil. 

Ra.  And  can  you  think  the  way  to  purchafe  peace 
ts  by  a  war  with  trie  ?  hah,  you  are  cozen’d. 

Doyoii  think  your  domineering  looks,  or  noife, 

Or  blowes,  can  fright  me  into  quietnefie, 

Or  that  you  ihall  have  honour  by  abating 


Your  wife? 

Mat.  Ton  will  notunderftandme. 

■  *  T  • 

Ra.  Hah. 

M at.  Though  I  love  peace,  and  would  preferve  my 
[honour 

i* le  yield  in  both  to  you,  and  can, (I  have  been 
So  uf  d  to  thraldome)  But  the  world,  the  world 
Isfuch  a  Talker.  — r- 

Ra.  I  have  found  the  man. 

M at.  7  here  I  would  fave  a  reputation.  r 
Ra.  He’s  loth  to  bring  it  out-.  Tie  clofe  w*ye. 

fou  11  be  content  To,  I  will  fuffer  you 
o  bear  a  loud  command  o're  me  in  publick, 
uw]That  1  {hall  tarrie  it  in  private.  Is  t  not  fo  ? 
rfl  Mat.  Truly  wife,  yes. 

I  Ra.  YouaJl  give  me  leave  to  beat  you 
^  n  private  then. 

W  Mat.  Nay,  we’ll  bar  blowes  at  all  times. 


.  • « 


Ra.  But  if  I  chance  to  give  you  a  rap  or  two, 

)r  no  w  and  then  a  nip,  and  you  ftr ike  me 
igaih,  l’leftrike  you  fome  way  clfe,  as  you 
ifould  not  be  ftruck,  And  fo  obferve  my  Carriage,  ,  p 

. '  . .  Ls  "  A  -'77.' 
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The  Gentlemen  are  coming. 

.  ,  .  i  i  '  •  •  ^  r  »  '  •  -  m  t 

.  *  ■  ■  ■  iJ  ft  -v  « 

Enter  Erafmus,  Valentine. 


j£>.  G,here  they  are. 

J7*/.  And  not  by  the  eares :  that’s  wonderful. 

Ra.  Sir,  I  perceive  my  errour,  and  repent  it. 
Fromifing  you  in  all  roy  after  life. 

To  be  a  faithful  and  obedient  wife. 

V*l.  He  has  fetchT  her  about,  itfeems. 

VMat.  Grammercy  Rachel,  bindeitwitha  kiffe. 


£V.And  thus  it  (hould  be. 

Mat.  Gentlemen,  have  ye  found  us  ? 

Er.  With  joy  to  fee  this  reconciliation. 

Mat,  Thus  (hall  ye  fee  it  ever.  Gentlemen. 

I  knew  (he  would  yield,  or  I  (hould  make  her  heai 
ake. 

What  were  a  husband,  if  he  werenotMafter? 

Val.  You  have  wonne  the  field,  itfeems,  yet  I  ma 
hope 

I  have  not  loft  a  Myftrefle. 

Er.  Nor  la  friend. 

Mat.  In  3  faire  way.  Gentlemen,  1  (hall 
Abridge  her  of  no  courtly  pnviledge. 

But  no  more  haytie  tway  tie  tricks,  I  charge  you. 

She  (hall  not  jaunt  to  this  nor  that  town  with  you. 

(I  thank  you  for  your  care)  nor  to  Hide^Parl^. 

Nor  to  the  Academy  you  tell  her  of,  without  my  leave 
VaL  And  do  you  fay  io  Myftreffe  ? 

Ra.  T  ruly  yes. 

I  am  no  fuch  woman  as  you  took  me  for, 

With  Mr. Mate  *  Us  leave  you  may  be  welcome 
Home  to  his  houfe  in  good  and  feemly  fort. 

Fur  pray  exped:  no  further  entertainment 


Then  he  (hall  well  allow  of. 


y* 
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Val.  I  have  loft  her.  •. 

Er.  This  change  is  admirable. 

.  Mat.  W  hy  do  you  admire  it; 

Ts  (he  not  mine  ?  how  could  you  think  (he  durft 
Stand  out  in  her  rebellion  ?  although  the  devil 
Who  foothcs  all  Upftarts  difpofitions 
Into  an  over-weening  of  thcmfelves.  - 
Pofleft  her  for  a  time,  had  not  1  powers  , 

And  vertue  do  you  think  to  coajkre  him  out  f  ,  , >v 
What  have  /  ftudied  for,  think  y.oify  e  re  fince 
My  laft  wife  di-d,  but  how  to  rule  the  next  c  , 

Go  get  you  in,  there’s  fumethingiin  the  houfe 
Worth  looking  after.  ,  ,  ^ 

Er.  I  be  fworn,  he  frights  her. 

Ra.  Would  I  had  you  within  to  perform  covenants. 
Mat.  What  do  you  grow  rebellious  again. 

W hy  ftir  you  not  elfe,  ha  prithee  Sweetheart  7 
Refped  my  dignity,  or  only  feefn  po  dp:iG.  riJ  4o 
Ra^Yes,  }  will  only  feem  to  do  it.  ~  tr  n  ; 
Val.  He  makes  her  tremble. 

•  Ra.  Gentlemen,  I  muft  about  my  houfe-slTaires. 

So,  I  take  my  leave;  J >  i;  jv 

Er.VaL  Good  MtsJMatchil.' 

Mrf«/Aha;  ;  •• 

Ra.  And  Me  Mate hil,  at  your  own. good  pleafure. 

\^CurfJie. 

Having  in  private  fomething  to  impart  to  you, 

/would  entreat  your  prefence, 
j*  Mat.: Well,  Anon, anon.  {  /i ;  .  v 

Ra.  Your  eare  before  1  go  good  Mr.  Match'd. 
k  r;o  HjCurf/ie^Pmch. 

Val.  H3  has  brought  her  to  her  fervilc  old  Obedi¬ 
ence.  :  .  /  .3  -.7;  !  *•  * 

Mat.  O — oh.  7  V  f 

Ra.  That  is  a  private  touch,  fir,  of  the  buHnefTe^  . 

M4£.  Pox  of  your  Lobfter-claws*  There  waanip 1 

L  3  Ra. 


1 
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Ra.  It  will  be  worth  confideration,  fir. 

Uat.  Well,  I le  come  to  you  prefently. 

Ra.  I  humbly  tike  my  leave.  Ex. 

Er.  Any  ill  newes  that  you  change  colour  fo  ?  ' 

M^.No,  nothing,  nothing  but  a  womanifti  feare. 
VW.  Well,  you  are  a  happy  man  that  have  o  recom 
her.  "  •  r  ij 

M^.  You  know  not  me  yet  Gentlemen,  I  know  a  i 
Word  in  private  would  doit. 

Val.  Yet  (he  defires  to  have  you  again  in  pri¬ 
vate. 

M at.  ’Tis  her  abundant  love,  and  pure  obedience. 
Mr.  She  comes  again. 

Enter  Rachel. 

%  J .  e.  'Vi  t  *  '  *  *  /  i  -  *  (y  y  .  <  -J  ^ .  , . 

Ra.  Since  y'are  not  yet  difpofd  to  enter,  fir. 

One  word  more,  Mr.  Matchil,  if  youpleafe;  [ \curifie , 
M At.  Oh, — -  I  underftand  you.  Go,  i*ie  follow 
you. 

Ra.  Again,  I  take  my  leave.  .  Ex 

lAat.  I  muft  weare  Lancern-horncs  upon  mine  arms. 
Jflheufe  this.  Well,  Gentlemen,  at  your  own  time 
Lets  fee  yee.  My  Rack  fhall  make  you  welcome. 

And  for  me,  you  know  me,  I  will  ftili  be  Matter.. — * 

/  Enter  Rachel. 

*.  -  i  •  •  i 

/come,  /come,  I  come.  So  farewel  Gentlemen 
.  "  ■  '■  •'  V  :  Ex 

' Val .  Ha,  do  you  run  > 

Er.  What  doeft  thou  think  of  this  ? 

Val.  Tie  lay  all  the  tricks  /haveagainft  his  brags. 

§he  matters  him  in  private,  and  that  all 
Thisfhew  of  her  obedience  is  diflembled. 

My  hope  revives  again  •  wc  muft  abroad  with  her. 

/  Bu 
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»  *  « 

But  tell  me,  what  new  Academy  s  that 
You  told  her  of, /under  ft  and  not  that  yet. 

jfr.Nor  have  /fee nit,  but  we  both  will  ftiortlie. 
’Tis  but  of  two  or  three  dayes  ftanding  yet. 

Val.  Where  is  it  f  who  are  the  Profeffours, 

And  what  the  Arts? 

Er.  Tie  tell  thee  all  1  know* 

It  carries  a  love-found;  bur  J  am  told 
It  is  but  private  lodgings  kept  by 
Both  men  and  women,  as  /  am  inform'd ,  after  the 
French  manner. 

That  profeffe  Mufick,  Dancing,  Fafhion,  Comple,. 
ment. - 

Val .  And  no  drabbing  ? 

Er.  A  little  perhaps  in  private. 

But  gueflc  nowin  whofe  houfe  all  this. 

Val.  I  cannot. 

Er.  Even  in  your  City-Myftrefles,  that  lends  you 
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Money  fo  freely. 

Val.  Who  ('ameliori  ? 

Er.  Yes  hr,  /doubt,  your  borrowing  of  the  wife 
Has  broke  the  husband,  put  Jhem  off  their  trade. 

And  now  they  feek  new  wayes  to  live  by  projects. 

Val.  And  could  you  keep  this  from  me  all  this 
while,  - 

Till  /  am  there,  each  ftepJs  a  tedious  mile. 

8r%  But  not  without  me,  good  V#?/.  We’ll  findea 
time.  "  *  •  •  •  -  • 

eiiTogether,  and  our  Mrs,  Matchil  with  us.  Ex. 

u  . ‘ ’ f  \  i  ‘ , 

Scan.  2.  Enter  Camclion  and  Hannah. 

»  . .  102  /  .-  '  ✓ 

5,  j  Cam.  Cock,/  proteft  Cock,  I  commend  thy  courfc 
Thou  haft  taken  in  braveLodgers,  gallant  Guefts, 
Guefts  o’th’ Game  Cock ;  and  my  houfe  is  counted 
A  houfe  of  quality  and  recreation ,  Cock^ 

-  .  ’  "  '  - 
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Uncivil  fort  and  gentle  fafhion.  Cock, 

SbobsCock,  I  know  thou  wonldeft  not  have  it  other- 
wife 

For  all  the  wealth  i’th’ Exchange. 

Han.  But  Rafe  you  care  not 
What  people  fay,  fo  7  bring  you  in  profit. 

fam.  Not  I,  not  I,  my  little  Cockfie  Nanfie, 

Not  I,  pifh,77o«j  foit  quintal)  fen ft. 

Han.  Some  do  not  ftick  to  fay,  i  know  what*s  whatf. 
And  that  our  houfe  is  no  better  then  it  (hould  be. 

Caw.  Pifh,  Hony  [eit  agen,  i’th'  very  teeth  of  hem. 
Let ’hem  all  fay  what  they  will.  Dainty  come  thou 
to  me. 

Han.  But  I  know  what  I  know,  and  that  our 
houfe  is  :  : 

Better  then  it  (hould.be,  if  fome  of  them 
Had  but  the  keeping  of  it,  that  fpeak  fo  ill  on't. 

And  that  the  Gentlewomen  in  our  boule 
Are  well-condition’d,  and  as  chafte  as  courteous. 

And  if  you  faw,  ( as  they  defire  I  {hould 
See  all  betwixt  their  great  Rcforts  and  them ) 

You’d  be  in  love  with  their  fwect  way  of  living. 

Then  for  their  dancing, 'tis  fo  neat  and  graceful. 

See  ’hem  aaon  at  pradice. 

Cam .  Not  I,  Cock,  Fie  fee  nothing.  ;  ,'i 

/will  not  leave  one  ducking  pond,  for  ten  dancing 
fchooles. 

Yet  I  can  dance,  and  love  it :  you  know  that  Cock,. 
And  though  you  are  a  Gentlewoman  borne. 

You  took  me  for  my  legs,  not  for  my  armes. 

Is  not  that  a  good  Jeft,  Cock.  Sbobs’twas  out  before 
I  was  aware.  Here  comes  their  father. 

j Enter  Strigood,  Ca(h,  difguktd in  bravery. 

_s#.  .  *.  __ 

*  Cam.  Itfeemshe  has  brought  in  fome  newfcholat 

. *  '  1‘'“  *  *  '  '  ’  ‘  5m, 
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Stri.  Where  are  my  daughters,  Landlady. 
f.  Han. C\oc  in  their  chamber,  hr.  - 

Stri.  Are  none  of  our  Acadcmicks  come  yet  ? 

Han  Not  any,  fir.  <  :  a 

Stri.  I  look  for  fome  anon'  ■  -  •  v  *  *♦  •  = 

pray  bid  the  Girles  come  down  1  .  » 

To  pra&ife.  -  1  ,  >  N 

Han.  Yes,  fir.  '  r  ?.  £%* 

£am.  Sir,  when  I  was  a  Batchdour,  I  pra&i.td, 
Dauncing  fometimes. 

Stri.  Indeed,  good  Landlord  > 

Cam.  Andmaugre  wedJoek,  I  have  fomething  left 
Yet  in  the(e  legs,  that  can  expreffe  atieaft  1 

Love  to  the  quality. 

Stri.  That  fhali  not  be  loft,  V 
If/ trap  further  it.  y,  ■  ,  .  •. 

Cam.  /faw  laft  night 

Tour  new  French  dauncc  of  three,  what  call  you  it  ? 
Stri.  OtheTresboun.  .  : 

Cam.  /think!  could  make  one  in’t. 

Stri.  This  Gentleman’s  another,  call  the  Mufick, 

He  try  what  you  can  do.  Ex.Cam ; 

Thou  art  welcom,  I  am  glad /rrtetthee.. 

Cajb.  But  that  you  had  foreknowledge  of  my  habit, 
Andfeen  it  in  my  out-leap;,  as  you  call 'hem, 

/might  ha’ paft.  But  you  in  this  difgui.e. 

None  but  the  devil  himfelf  that  is  your  Inmate, 

And  lodges  with  you  in  it,  could  have  known  you; 

Sure  he  devifd  it. 


Stri.  No,  you  are  (hort.  : 

I  iearn’t  it  of  ajduicc. 

And  ’twas  but  eafie  .*  (having  of  my  old 
Gray  haire  and  beard  ofFv  clapping  on  this  perrute 
After  the  fafhion ;  having  but  few  wrinkles. 

( For  which  I  thank  my  Batchelourfhip,  I  pafle  * 
For  a  brisk  youth.  But  for  my  Hannibal  eye  here.  Aftdl 
by  my  brothers  Cour* 
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Courteous  advice  I  have  ta’ne  a  courfe  to  live 
Vpon  my  flock  of  wit,  flight  and  a&ivicy. 

With  nimble  braine,  quick  hands,  and  aery  heels  as  he 
told  me,  ha ! 

Cafb .  He  conld  not  think  you  would  have  ftolne  his 
daughtertoha*  fet  up  withal. 

Stri.  But  now  1  care  not 

What  the  wretch  thinks,  fo  he  difeovers  nothing, 
/dare  trufttheeC^,  partly  on  thy  Oath 
Which  /  have  ta’ne  you  know  .*  but  more  refpe&ively 
Upon  your  fourty  pieces  here,  friend  afh. 

Which  /  have  alfo  ta*ne  :  but  moft  of  ail 
For  that  /know  you  dare  not  make  difeovery, 
Forfeare  ofLittle-eafe.  That  were  a  prifon 
[Too  fearful  for  fuch  bravery  to  ftoop  into. 

Cafb,  That  keeps  me  ftiil  in  awe.  'Tis  well  you 
know  it. 

But  it  is  better,  he  has  no  fufpition 
That  /  am  run  away. 


k 
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Enter  Camelion. 


Cam.  The  Mufick’s  ready,  fir. 

Stri .  Play  then, - the  Tresboun.  d 

.  ,  '  "  •  t 

f  \  * .  *  •  $  r  % 

■  i  i 

Daunce,  l 


Stri.  Twas  very  well  done.  Landlord,  1  proteft 
/  love  your  houfe  the  better  for  your  quality.  1 

Cam .  But  if  you  faw  me  at  the  ducking  pond , 

Me  and  my  Trull.  .  '  ; 

Stri,  Tour  Trull  > 

Cam.  /mean,  my  bitch,  fir. 

O  ftte  would  ravifli  you. 


Enter 
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Enter  Hannah. 

$  4  *  •  t.  .J  V  Y  ’■  f 

S tr'i.  Some  other  time. 

Here  comes  your  wife.  The  newes  good  Landlady  ? 

Ban.  Newes  out  of  France,  your  fame  is  fpread  a- 
broad.  •  To..;  .  i.  .  V  l  Lc  ! 

S  tri.  How  out  of  France} 

Ban.  Two  young  French  Gentlemen. 

New  come  afhore,  the  daintieft  fweeteft  Gentlemen 
That  e’re  I  faw  (now  youTi  be  jealous  Rafe ) 

Cam  ': Not  I.  ;  li.vbi  .?;«■; 5  .r  .  ■  0:0b  ■ 

Ban.  Are  come  to  ledge  here,  having  heard. 

It  ieems,  that  you  profene  "French  qualities,  _ 

And  inftantly  deiire  to  be  acquainted  ; 

With  you  and  your  fveet  company. 

Stri.  Can  they  fpeak  Englifh?"  ;  ‘  ;  \ 

Ban .  One  very  well :  and  the  tother  can  fay 
T ree  Eranfh  crown  for  two  fengiifh  kiffe  already, 

Now  be  jealous  Rafe. 

Cam .  Pifh,  Bony  fait  cjui  maly  penfe . 

Stri.  You  can  fpeak  French ,  Landlord. 

Cam .  So  much  as  you  have  heard,  not  one  word 
more. 

I  a ffure  yt>u  but  this,  Adieu  Monfieur  and  fo 
1  leave  you. 

Han.  Will  you  not  fee  the  Gallants  Rafe  } 

Cam.  Nod,  I  wo  nt  be  jealous  Cock,  andfoj 
By  the  Back' door  to  the  ducking  pond  5  go.  Ex. 
Stri.  Enter  then  Landlady,  where  be  thdYGirles? 
Ban.  Here  they  arc  come.  Ex. 

Enter  Joyce,  Gabriella. 

’  ■  Y  .*  ,r*  rtl  1  ft  r-t  -  I  ■  f 

Stri,  <ytand  afid  e  Cajk ,  and  be  not  yet  difcoveredL 
Now  Ladies,  how  do  y^likc  your  way  of  livings 


> 
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Joy.  /do  not  like  it  Uncle. 

Gab .  Troth,  nor  I  fir. 

Joy.  We  eat  and  lodge  well  •  and  we  weare  good 
cloathes.  ,.:5 

And  keep  our  credit  in  the  houfe  we  live  in. 

But  what  we  fuffer  in  our  reputation  ' 

Abroad,  is  dangerouily  doubtful. 

S tri.  So,  fo. 

gab.  Here  we  are  view’d  and  review’d  by  all  com¬ 
ers.  •  : ;  .  ■.  V  ■*  ...  . 

Courted  and  tempted  too,  and  though  w  are  fafe  . 

In  our  chafte  thoughts,  the  impious  world  may  fay, 
Wearefet  out  to  common  fale* 

Stru  So,  fo.  h  u  * 

Cajb.  And  fo  you  are  to  th’  utmoft  of  his  power 
I  dare  be  fworue* 

Joy$ut  Uncle,  for  the  time  that  you  intend 
To  flay,  I  pray  admit  no  new  acquaintance, 

Nor  any  more,  left  I  for  myefcape 
Venture  a  leap  two  ftories  deep. 

Stri.  Ha  ]  you  faid  ?  ,  , 

2ou  know  I  have  difclof’d  you  to  no  eye 

That  could  take  knowledge  Who  or  whence  you  are. 

And  for  the  forreinftrangers,  and  fuch  Townsfolk* 

As  knew  us  not  ;  what  need  we  weigh  their  thoughts,  r 
Their  gold  is  weight  ;  let  that  be  all  we  look  to. 
While  our  deferving  arts  and  qualities 
Require  it  frora/hem.;.  If  they  think  us  wicked/ 

And  hope  to  get  Virginities  for  falary,  1  , 

And  pay  for  their  deluded  hopes  before-hand. 

What  is  our  ad  bnt  Juftice  on  their  follies. 

In  taking  of  their  prodigal  coine  > 
gab.  I  hope,  '  ’ 

You  deal  not  that  way  for  us. 

Stri.  Never  fear  it. 

Joy.  ButUncle,  though  you  have  taught  us  courtly 
(7ypfie  tricks.  That 
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Thatfomcwhat  trench  upon  ourmodefties. 

Pray  let  it  not  be  thought  we’ll  fell  our  honefties. 

Sm'.  Truft  to  my  care. 

O (b.  And  thats  the  way  to  do  it. 

S tru  And  in  that  care  be  confidently  feen. 

By  a  deferving  Gentleman,  whom  I 
Prefent  to  kifle  your  hands. 

Joy.  i  will  fee  none. 

Ca[h.  You  need  not  feare  me,  Lady  •  for  I  can 
But  tell  your  father,  if  you  flight  his  fervant. 

Gab.  Blefle  us !  what  Metamorpholis  is  this  ? 

Tis  Cafk  your  fathers  man. 

Joy.  Is  this  the  habtt  of  a  Merchants  Prentice  ? 

Q*Jh.  Is  this  the  lodging  of  a  Merchants  daugh* 
ter? 

Joy.  Has  his  great  marriage  turn’d  my  fathers  houfe 
Into  a  fumptuous  Palace,  that  he  keeps 
£uch  coftly  men.  Or  doth  the  bravery 
Of  his  late  beauteous  Bride  require  fuch  gorgeotts 
•  Attendants?  Pray  what  office  may  you  fill 
About  her  perfon. 

G tjh.  Will  you  home  and  fee? 

Gab .  We  are  betray  d  ? 

Sm.Ha,ha,  ha.  Be  not  afraid  of  Cafi. 

I  know  him,  and  he  knows  us.  He  is  our  friend 
And  we’ll  be  his.  As  for  his  bravery 
’Tis  no  new  thin  g  with  him.  I  know  him  of  ^d. 
Thisfute’s  I  is  worft  of  foure. 

And  he ’s  one 

Of  the  foure  famous  Prentices  o’th’  time. 

None  of  the  Cream  and  Cake-boyes,  nor  of  thofe,- 
That  gall  their  hands  with  ftool-balis,  or  their  Cat- 
fticks,- 

For  white-pots,  pudding-pies,  ftew  d  prunes,  and 
Tanfies. 

Jo  fcaft  their  Titts  at  J (lington  or  Bogfdw. 
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But  haunts  the  famous  Ordinaries  o’th’  time. 

Where  the  beft  chear,  beft  game,  beft  company  are  fre¬ 
quent. 

Lords  call  him  Coufin  at  the  Bowling  Green*  Andth< 
great  Tennis-Court. 

Thy  fathers  money 

Would  ruft  elfe,  Girle.  Keep  thou  our  Councel  Cctfh 
And  we'll  keep  thine,  thought  be  to  th6  undoing 
Of  him  and  all  the  wretches  of  his  brotherhood* 

That  love  their  money,  and  their  bafe  defires, 

Better  then  blood  or  name. 

Cjab^  But  can  you  hold 
It  good  in  any  fervant  fo  to  hazard 
His  Mafters  livelihood. 

Stri.  Can  you  hold  your  peace  > 

He’s  wife,  and  faves  by’t  all  this  while  .*  He  knows 
His  friends  are  bound  in  full  two  thoufand  pounds, 
For’s  truth,  and  his  true  fervice,  and  perhaps. 

He  is  notout  above  one  thoufand  yet. 

Where's  your  wit  now  ? 

Qajb.  Myftreile,  lie  do  you  fervice,  and  be  true  to 
you. 

I'd  not  have  mill:  of  this  difcovery. - 

Stri.  You  fee  (he  hearkens  to  him.  Talk  aiide  Gift.  4 
And  touch  her  boldly. 

Cajb.  I  would  not  have  mill  it. 

For  all  the  wealth  your  fa  ther  has  •*  and  at 
Convenient  privacy,  /legive  youreafons. 

That  fhall  gaine  your  belief  to  t. 

Stri.  The  French  Gallants. 

Enter  Papillion,  Galliard. 

».  ,  ,  ,  -  ,  *  ,  ,  N  '  '  ••  :  *  .  ' 

Ihadalmoft  forgot  them.  They  areapairc 
Of  delicate  young  Monfieurs.  If  they  have 
But  crowncs  enough,  they  are  the  likelicfi 

Mer* 
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Merchants  for  my  new  Mart  that /can  choofe. 

She  faid  they  can  fpeak  Englilh,  that’s  a  help. 

For  devil  of  French  have  I  to  entertain  hem.  [Salutes. 

Cub.  See  mine  own  heart,  here’s  more  temptation 
ftill. 

Joy.  P\c  not  endure  the  onfet. 

•  Qafb.  I  le  defend  you. 

Joy.  Yet  there  are  graces  in  their  looks  raethinks. 
That  do  invite  my  ftay. 

Pap  JV*  entendes  vofisJ  la  langne  francois  Afftt* 
jicttr  dittez. 

Stri.  /  would  be  glad  toheare  you  fpeak  ;the  lan¬ 
guage 

/better  underftand,  and  that  isEngliffi. 

In  which  you  are  moft  welcome. 

Pap.  Your  faire  courtefie 
Merits  our  greatest  thanks. 

Gall.  1  tanck  you,  fir. 

I  have  bid  Fraunce  adieu  to  come  and  learn 
De  Enghfb  verv  well  •,  I  fpeak  a  lietel. 

But  de  Englifh  Mefterefle  can  teach  de  beft. 

I  (hall  be  glad  to  take  my  commencements. 

Or  my  firlt  Leffons  from  thefe  Ladies  lips.  [Salute. 
Stri.  A  fine  forward  fpark  ? 

Gali  Ofwcet,  O  delicate. 

Ladies,  if  you  will  breath  into  me  Englifh, 

I  (hall,  if  you  pleafe,  put  Franfh  into  you. 

Vne  pour  I'antre,  dat  is  one  for  anoder. 

Cajb.  So  they  might  make  a  hot  bargain  on’t. 

Joy.  Are  thefe  your  C  ivil  Gentlemeb,  Landlady  ? 
Ban.  Hefeems  a  little  waggifh ;  but  the  other 
Is  wondrous  civil.  He  comes  blufhingly. 

^ap.  You  are  before  me  in  the  Salutation 
Of  thefe  faire  Ladies,  Alonfieur  Galiard : 

GaL  II  E'vray  Monfieur  Fapilkn,  ikiffc  before, 
then  you  mote  kiffe  behind. 

—  '  -gut 
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j"  _  • 

But  let  me  pray  my  tardinefle  be  excufd.  [ [Salute  $ 

fry.  You  pronounce  Englifh  well  fir. 

P^/>.  I  am  glad 

You  like  ic  Zady.  :  :  ] 

Gab.  I  like  the  others  as  well. 

Pap.  I  have  before  fpent  many  monethes  in  Eng 
land :  J 

And  my  great  love  unto  the  Nation, 

Efpecially  to  the  beauties  ofyourSexe, 

Retrads  me  hither,  where  my  friend  was  never.  j[ 
.Till  now  thac  my  perfwafion  wonne  his  company ;  \] 

And  happily,  I  fuppofe,  we  are  arriv'd: 

That,  to  the  fight  and  knowledge  we  have  had  A 

Of  Mufick,  Daunces,  Courdhips,  and  Behaviour. 
Through  all  pans  of  ourCountrey,  France,  with  an 
Addition  of  ail  Italy  affords. 

Where  (by  all  bed  opinions)  even  the  choiceft 
Of  fuch  court  qualities,  and  adive  graces. 

Have  had.their  Spring,  we  now,  as  Fame  fuggefts. 

Shall  in  this  faire  Society,  difeerne 
More  then  by  all  our  former  obfervation. 

Sm,  Report,  fir,  fpeaks  too  loud  on  our  behalfe, 

And  let  me  pray  ye,  that  it  not  beget  I, 

Too  great  an  expectation  on  our  weakneffe,  5 

By  your  too  gentle  fuffrage.  What  we  can. 

Well  do.  .  .  .  '  t  ! 

Gall  O  wee  dats  de  beft.  Doe  is  de  ting 
DeFranfii  man  loves:  If  all  your  both  two  daugh¬ 
ters  • 

Shew  all  ^  all  makes  but  mere  defire  to  do. 

Speak  I  no  good  Englijh ,  Adadamoifellc}  1 

foy.  I  underhand  you  not.  f  \ 

Gali.  To u  no  underftand  me, 

Becaufe  yoh  cinckT  lie.  But  if  you  lie 
With  me,  I  make  you  underftand  me  prefently.  | 
Caps.  Thishot-rem  d  OWon/icwr  takes  'em  for  thcT 
fame,  M  ’  Sirigom 
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S trigood  would  have  'em  be,  I  came  in  time. 

Stri.  4t  afternoon  we'll  have  ah  cxercifc 
Of  courtfhip,  Gentlemen.  In  the  Interim. 

If  you  will  have  to  ftir  the  appetite, 

A  dance  before  our  Ordinary  we  are  for  you. 

Gall,  y^nd  we  for  you  vAlloun  al  Egremant  tAlloun 
Monfieur  Papillion  pour  l '  honour  de  France. 

Pap .  What  are  your  dance?  chiefly  in  requeft. 
^fri.Good  Landlady, bid  the  Mufick  be  in  ttadinefTe. 
And  then  fee  dinner  fet  upon  the  table.  E x.Hari* 
We  have  Sir  for  Corants,  — La  CMiniard, 

La  Vemimde ,  Le  Marquefle^  Le  Holland , 

La  Britt  tine,  Le  Roy ,  Le  Trince,  Le  Montague^ 

The  Saraband,  the  Canaries ,  La  Rev  err ee. 
ForGalliards,  the  Sellibrand,  the  Dolphine, 

The  new  G  a  Bard,  the  Valette  Galliard  and  tepees < 

Cjfili.  'Tis  all  very  good  Monfieur  EapilUca  E front es 
Mon  Amy .  ,  , 

C a[b.  A  nd  hea  rk  you,  Menfistir  S trigood ,  you  will 
be  put  to't. 

StrL  Ifeare  no  Trench  flalbcs.  Beare  up  Cajb.  If  we 
Icamiot dauncs ’hem of  o’  thcirlegs,  our wenchei  can,' 
I  warrant  thee.  Mufick  be  ready. 

I  Gallants,  what  are  you  pleafed  to  datmee?  Vhil.i 
whata  &c. 

After  the  Baunces ,  Enter  Hannah: 

r.  *  **■  ‘  ■  ■■  .  n  -  «—  A  9  f 

'  '  '  1  *  1  ¥  i 

/Loj.Gcntlemen,yo0r  dinner  ftays,  meat  will  be  cold. 
Fran.  And  we  are  hot,  Tis  better  that  take  coM 
ben  we. 

lot  come,  one  table  for  us  alt  , 

Phil.  Stri.  Agreed,  agreed,  agreed. 

Capj.  I  fay,  fo  too.  ,  j  h 

tat  to  my  £d(  rderve  what  I  will  do.  I 

m-r  '*  •  ■  ,  Ex.ownes} 
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Aft.  IV.  Scoen.  i.  ’ 

Nehemiab ,  Ephraim. 

Neb.  P  hr  aim,  thou  haft  made  roe*  man,  both 

E^without,  Witnefle  this  fword,  and  within, 
witneffe  this  precious  book,  which  I  have  gotten  al- 
moft  by  heart  already. 

E ph.  But  fir,  beware  you  fall  not  back  again 
Into  your  childifh  follies  but  go  forwards 
In  manly  a&ions ;  for  non  progredi  (ftregredi.  o 

Nek,  I  know  the  meaning  of  that  too,  'Ephraim .  :  i 

That’s  once  a  man  and  twice  a  childe.  But  if  I  i b 
turne  childe  again,  while  l  have  teeth  in  my  head,  l'le  i 
give  Mrs.  Blithe  leave  to  dig  hern  out  with  Sugar-'  n 
plums,  as  fhe  almoft  did  tbefe  two  of  ’hem  yefterday,  qj 
with  her  knuckles.  I  would  they  ft uck:  both  m  her  I J 
bum  for’t,  till  I  were  married  to  her,  and  thar  fhall  be  fa 
fhortly,  they  fay,  1  wo  not  turne  boy  again  for  that  j  i 
iitekYvA^  ^  »rtiiBb  02  | 

Eph.  /hope  you  will  not.  .  \  *  fa 

Neh.  Thou  mayefibefure  on’t  Ephraim  :  for  if  ]fa, 
would  turnetoy  again,  I  Jra'  not  wherewithal  to  fet 
again.  Thou  Eweft  that,  afloonasl  had  tailed  th(l 
fw&tneiFe  of  this  debc  ous  bookhere,  I  tore  and  burn  I 
iiloiny  bail aCs  v  as  well  the  godly  as  the  ungodly.  Ii  I 
my  confcience  as  many  as  might  have  furnifh'c  tbrc<  1^ 
Bartholomew  Faircs,  and  them  for  love  of  this  fwordfcj-0] 
I  broke  and  did  away,  all  my  ftorehou/e  of  tops;  gigs  ft  3il 
bills,  cacandcatfticks,  pot  guns,  key^guns,  trunk.*  ( 
tillers,  and  all  ■  and  will  I  turne  boy  again  canft  think  fe 
yet  I  am  half  forry,  being  towards  a  wife,  that  I  dij^ 


The  New  Exchange, 


67 


not  keep 'hem  for  my  children  :  fome  money  might 
have  been  fav'd  by'c.  Aiid  that  is  a  fnanly  and  a  good 
husbandly  confideration,  I  take  it.  But  hang  covetouf- 
neffe:  There  comes  not  a  mouth  into  the  world,  but 
there’s  meat  for  t  -  andiflfinde  'era  not  play  garner 
their  mother  will  findc  friends,  that  (hall/or  them  and 
hetfelfetoo, 

E ph.  I’m  glad  to  hearefuch  good  things  to  comd 
from  you, 

And  hope  that  now  yotir  judgment's  ftrong  e- 
nough  A 

To  manage  my  affair.  You  know  my  minde,  fir. 

Nth.  Amardla  Ephraim,  'twill  be  hard  to  compafiei 
For  the  old  Kriight  will  never  let  me  have  hisNcece, 
unleffc  he  have  my  mother.  He  roeanes  to  truck  for 
her,  though,  /  confeffe,  I  had  rather  call  thee  father 
i  1  then  any  man*  /know,  yet  I  know  not  how  to  bring 
le  it  about,  unleffe  he  marry  her  firft  *  and  then  (he  be 
at*  veary  of  him,  and  take  thee  afterwards  to  mend  her 


tbil 


natch.  I  thteu*it  muft  be  fo,  Amardla  E/^rvwfc. 

E  ph.  Now  you  flic  out  again,  that's  as  impo& 
b  ible,  as  ’tis  Unlawful; 

\ La.  Within.  Negh.Neghi 
Nh.  Peace,  my  mother  comes. 

La.  Where  are  you  childef  Nehi 
Neh.  I  hear  her  neighing  after  me,  lie  do  all  I  car! 


if 


>r  thee,  Amardla  Ephraim. 

.  ...  • 

-  Enter  Lady. 


I’  v 
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Look  you  ionne*  what  kinde  Sir  Sw^thin  has 
ht  you.  A  dancing  frog,  you  would  think  it  Were  a- 
|e,  and  a  ballet  of  burning  the  falfe  prophets  befote 
•y  be  tried.  And  another  fearful  one  of  the  hew 
htiehrift. 

Neh.  Hangbawbles,  burn  ballets,  lam  a  man,  ahdf 
Yboyesf  ricks,  M  a 
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La*  A  fuddcn  change,  I  pray  it  be  good. 

N(h.  Tell  me  of  toy es  s?  1  have  a  fword:  offer  me 
ballets  f  ,  I  have  a  book.  Speak  to  me  of  Sir  Swithi^ 
l  ie  talk  to  you  of  Ephraim  that  gave  me  thefe  blef- 
lings ;  and  is  fitter  to  be  my  father,  (fo  he  is)  then  the 
foolifheft  Knight  of  'em  all.  [Readh. 

La*  BlefTe  my  fonne  from  too  much  learning.  That 
book  has  done  him  no  good,  I  doubt.  He  talks  and 
looks  fo  wildly  o’xhe  fudden. 

Nik  A  ha  / 

La.  What  book  is't.  Let  me  fee  it. 

A7  eh.  /  le  tell  yqu  fir  ft.  It  is  a  book  all  of  Bulls,  Jefb 
and  Lies  Colle&ed  by  an  S.  Gent.  Mothei 
ffooth,  there  be  fuch  things  in  itl  Ifyounevei 
reade  it,  it  is  the  rareft  book  that  ever  you  read  ir 
your  life.  Open  it  where  you  will,  and  you  {hall lean 
iomething.  As  here  now.  One  refufing  to  eat  Cbeefe 
cakes,-  was  ask’t  his  re'afon.  He  told:  them  be  lov'd  tin 
iefa  weli,  but  was  afeard  of  the  bams.  Then  here's 
the  next  to  t.  One  asking  whence'hLobfters  wer 
brought :  his  fellow  repli’d,  one  might  eafily  know  thei 
countrey  by  their  coat.  They  are  fetch't  from  th 
red  fea.  Now  would  I  might  never  eat  more  of  'hem 
as  well  as  I  love 'hem,  if  /know  what  ChecfeWake 
were  made  of,  or  from  whence  Lobftcrs  canif  be 
fore .  - 
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La.  Is  this  your  book-learning?  In  troth  tho 
mak'ft  me  laugh. 

Neh .  Laugh  on,  good  Mother.  And  while  you  ar 
-in  the  merry  mood,  let  mefpeak  a  good  word  for  E 
phraim.  I  have  a  minde  f  foot  ft,  becaufe  he  has  mad 
me;  a  man,  to  make  him  my  father*  ffooth. 

*  La.  What,  what!  Haw  now. 

How  durft  you,  firrab,  move  riiy  fonhc  in  this  ?  ha. 
£ph.  Madam.  .  -  .  . 
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La.  Js  itbut  fo?  ha ! 
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Nth .  Pray  f footh  hear  him  fpeak.  Pie  can  fpeak  Po¬ 
etry  ( he  CtyesJ  as  well  as  Knight  Whimlbje.  Speak 
Ephraim.  7  03 

•  Ephi  Madam,  Fa  re  truth  h-.ve  to  IF 

That  Queens  of  old  " noJ"'-  *  , 

Have  now  and  then  "•  > 

Married  with  priaiatemen,  ”  ’  r 
ACountefe  was  no  Blujher^  ^ 

To- wed  her  Tjjber.  * 

■  .  .  Without  remorje  ■  ■  , 

toother  FI orfe-' 

K et per  in  wedlock :  Thef  ?  wifely  hnow% 

Inferiour  men  heft  could  their  wcrl £  below. 

Neh.  Mother  fTootb,  Is  it  not  fine  ?  3^ 

E/>/?.  Nay,  Madam,  more  then  fo, 

pie  further  go  * 

La,  But  you  (hall  not.  Sirrah.  What,  what !  how 
t  now  1  Jsi  but  up  and  ride?  ha  L  Out  of  my  doors 
s  thou  varlet.  •  i* 

it  Nek.  I  muft  out  too  then,  mother  I  am  afraid  , 

it)  ob.* - r  ;  ■  'UJ  - 

it  La.  Good  Neh.  be  pacified,  /Jegive  him  abetter 
n  anfwer,  \ 

But  not  a  word  oat  now,  fweet  childe,  /  pray 
thee.  . 

Here  comes  Sir  Swithin. 

.-,h  *.  ■  i,  f  '  •  ••  . ;  - 

;  J,  Enter  W. him lbie ,  Blithe. . 

•  lut  »  -%.  r*>  «***»  ■*  t  -  > . 

—  •  m, ;  j x *  *.■  fi  *  * t "  *  -  rXk*- 

Ha,  ha^ha.  Madam,  ha,  ha,  ha. 

X^.I  marry  Sir  Swithin.  This  is  better  then  O  Ma¬ 
dam,  Q when  you  wafh  c  your  handkerchiefs  in 
the  fuds,  and  then  to  wring  hem  out  in  Poetry. 

WhiyMy  tears  with  the  memory  of  the  dead  are  all 
fallen  into  Lethe  *  and  nothing  but  joy  left  in  me, 
(inemy  "hopes  are  confirm’d  in  your  lap.  And  hang 
i'r  Ml  Voary  ? 
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Poetry :  7  ftudy  profit  now.  Therefore,  look  you. 
Madam,  here  is  a  draught  of  my  marriage-inftrument 
to  your  lap. 

Eph. '  His  inftrument  being  drawn,  I  mutt  put  up 
my  pipe  and  be  gone.  Ex. 

VVhi.  And  here  is  another  draught  for  fweet  Matter 
Nehmiah,  for  my  Neece  Blitkes  Join&ure. 

Nek.  O  but  (he  fayes  (he  will  not  have  me. 

VVhi.  When  did  (he  fay  fo  ? 

Neh.  Now,  now,  fhe  fpat  the  word  out  of  her 
mouth.  And  7  fay ,  if  fhe  ha5  not  me ,  you  (hall  whine 
both  your  eyes  out  before  you  h*ve  my  mother ;  and 
fee  ne’re  the  worfe,  I  warrant  you.  * 

Njh.  A  croffe  marriage,  or  no  marriage,  I  fay 


jttilh 


La.  I  fay  fo  too,  (onne.  Sweet  boy,  be  content. 


Eli.  Behindehis  back,  I  may  do  much  to  pleaie  you. 
But  when  I  look  upon  him,  heturnes  my  ftomack 
worfe  then  a  fool  made  of  (oure  milk. 

La.  Marry  Gip,  Mr s^ueafe,  my  fonne’s  as  fweet 
$s  you,  7  hope,  and  as  wife  as  you.  And  fuck’t  as  fweet 
milk  as  ever  the  good  Cow  your  mother  gave.  - 

Eli.  Ha,  ha,  ha.  •  > 

W hi.  Patience,  good  Madam. 

Eph.  7  hope  the  croffe  marriage  is  croft.  This  is 
untoward  wooing. 

La.  ^Ids  fo  1  do  you  flirt  out  your  unfavoury  com¬ 
parison^  upon  my  fonne  ? 

Eli.  Flirt  not  you  at  me,  Madam,  left  7  flirt  your 
milk-fop  under  the  fnotty  nofe  here. 

Neh.  7es,  and  I  have  a  fword,  and  you  ha’  got  ne  re 
a  one. 

La.  You  wo’  not  will  you,  ha  !  Do  you  flie  at 


fiitrij  ha  / 
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I,  W hi.  Fear  not,  good  Madam, 

it  ''  La.  Ephraim,  fave  my  boy. 

Bli  Ha,  ha,  ha. -  V. 

p  W hi  She  (hall  not  hurt  him;  Leave  her  to  me,  good 

f,  Madam.  :u  .... 

if  La.  I  ever  fear'd  he  was  not  long-Iiv’d  he  was  fo 
witty.  And  now  I  feare,  {he  will  be  the  death  of  him. 
/  would  not  he  fhould  marry  her  for  a  million. 
Neh  Say  not  fo,  mother.  I  love  her  better  and 
*  better  ftill.  • 

ic  /  never  had  play-fellow  i  my  life,  but  we  fell  out  and 
id  in  agen.  *  V..  .  s,  , 

And  I  muff  and  will  marry  her,  /  take  my  death  on’t  a- 
iy  forehand.  sj  ,>  r[:r- 

La.  O  me  !  he  is  bewitch’t  to  her. 

W hi.  Leave  all  to  me,  dear  Madam, 
is  La,  As  /  am  to  3^011,  .7  think,  Sir  Smthiv- 
d  W/?i.  Let  me  alone  with  her  :  lie  win  her,  and  he 
fhaliwear  her,  feare  not.  As  /  was  faying.  Madam,  fhe 
u,  fpeiaksas  well  of  him  behinde  his  back,  as  your  owne 
:k  heart  can  wifh.  A  nd  told  me  fhe  was  content  to  mar¬ 
ry  him.  ■.*? .  -  V  ' 

ef  La.  Behinde  his  back ?  didfhefo? 

$  W hi  Yes  truly.  Madam. 

ZV^.Loeyou  chere  mother,  Let  her  marry  me  behind 
my  back  then:  And  when  we  are  marrfd,  lie  make 
her  ftick  to*t  before  my  face,  I  warrant  you  •  or  if  Hie 
will  rhake  back-play.  /1c  play  at  nothing  but  back¬ 
gammons  with  her;  *JC  r* 

La.  Well,  Heaven  bleffe  thee,  thou  art  but  too  good 
for  her.-  .  ;  \  , 

W hi.  Speak  gently,  Neece,  I  charge  you. 

BU  Madam,  /  hope  your  Z.adifhip  (hall  ftndemctoo 
good  for  him.  if  e’re  he  has  me. 

La.  Ha  |  fay  you  fo  ? 

Whi.  She  meanes  in  well-doing,  Madam. 

La. 
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rfa.  Nay  then,  I  thank  you  }Ats.  Blithe.  Alluring  you 
that  you  (hall  be  no  way  fo  good  to  him ,  but  /  will 
be  as  good  to  you. 

Neb .  Agreedagain  of  all  hands.  But  look  how*  <he 
turnes  and  keeps  cut  like  my  Sparrow.  She  will  be  my  i 
back  iS’weet-heart  ftill  1  fee,  and  love  me  behind..  .  ,  1; 

W hi.  She  is  yet  raw,  and  has  not  much  been  abroad 
to  fee  the  manners  of  the  time.  In  which  my  melan-  II 
choly  has  been  her  main  hinderance.But  Madam^there 
is  now  that  is  worth  ail  our  light  and  observation;  pi 
A  new  Academy,  where  they  fay,  thencweftand 
moft  courtly  carriage  and  behaviour  is  taught  and  pra~  I 
diled  both  for  young  Gentlemen  and  women.Have  you 
not  heard  on  t  ?  ti 

La.  Yes  Sir  S within ;  and  that  the  French  tongue  is 
taught  there  with  great  alacrity  -  and  my  fonne  is  C 
wifh’t  thither,  butfofc  /warrant you.  1 

f?  W hi.  But  let  him  fee  it :  at  leaft  in  our  company  it 
will  embolden  him  ‘  /mean  to  carry  my  Neece  thither.  [ 
/have  been  a  Lover  of  Arts  and  Exefcifes ;  and  know  H 
fomewhat  fince  my  youth.  Pray  let  us  fpend  one  houre  li 
of  this  afternoon  there. 

La.  Pardon  me  good  fir  S within.  *  id 

ZV<?h.Buthe  fhaii  not  mother  if  you  love  me;  for  \ 
1  mean  to  perfed  my  dancing  there-,  and  to  learn  H 
French  there;  For  /  mean  when  /  am  married  to  travel  W 
into  France.  But  /  will  firft  be  perfed  in  the  tongue  I  I 
fhall  learne  it  thefooner  when  I  am  there  you  kn6w.  0 
Pray  let  us  go  to  th’  Acoraedy,  what  dee  callrit  l  0 
Whi.  The  Academy.  *  I 

La.  Say  you  fo  fonne  t  then  come  fir  Swthip& orae 
Mrs.  Blithe,  we  will  all  go. ,  .  ’  /  -  ;y  '  I 

BU .  Tie  wait  upon  you,  though  my  heart  fay es  (< 
pOi  "  ' *  i  *  Fx>  Ii 

a .  V.  *  v  ^ 

Uotn,  j 
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S can.  2.  Enter  Joyce,  Gabriella. 
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ie  Joy.  O  mine  own  heart  J  how  near  were  we  both 
y  'alien  j  * :  ‘  . 

[nto  the  Gulf  of  Ruine? 
id  Cjab.  Thanks  for  our  delivery  ! 
iv  vVe  were  upon  the  brink  of  main  deftru&ion, 
ret  J;oy.  Was-ever  fuchaFr.end  a>  this  mine  Vncle? 
a;  pretending  us  his  children  too,  and  call'd  us  daugh- 
i  ters 

a-  To  thofe  he  bargain'd  with  to  fed  our  Maidenheads? 
ou  Gab.  Twas  a  moft  damnable  pradife  J  fc  upon 
lim.  . 

is  Joy.  And  had  the  Monfieurt  been  as  capabie  * 
is  Of  our  Virginities,  as  he  was  of 
Iheir  moneys,  how  had  we  then  refifted. 

Gab.  ¥>y  Vtnw-  (mine  own  heart)  my  Gentleman 
Came  up  fo  clofe  to  me,  that  if  my  voice  .  *. 

dad  not  been  ftronger  then  mine  acmes  (O  me  / 

[  tremble  for  it  yet )  l  had  been  vanquilh'c. 

Joy.  Buft  did  you  note  yertue  of  the  Gentle- 
ir*en  ? 

When  they  were  fenfiblc  of  our  feares  and  tears, 
dow  gently  they  defifted.  and  with  what  humanity, 
el  iVhen  they  perceiv’d  how  wehadheen  betray’d. 

They  pitied  our  conditions  •  and  woo  d  honeft-ly 
Our  loves  in  way  of  marriage.  Provided  that 
Our  births  and  fortunes  might  no  way  difp#$ge 
Theirs,bcing  free  and  generous. 

gab.  IconfefTe  *  - 

[  love  Jhem  both  fo  well,  that  if  they  prove 
(As  they  pretend  they  are  ijot)  ourinferkmt's  A" 

In  blood  and  worth,  I  would  take  either  oPem. 

Joy.  Troth  (mine  own  heart)  5ci$  juft  the  feme 
with  me. 

I 
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I  care  not  which  I  have.  And  mark  a  fympathy. 

How  equally  all  our  affe&ions  ftrike. 

We  both  love  them,  they  both  love  us  alike. 

But  peace.  Cafb9  though  he  has  done  us  good  fervice : 
Muft  not  know  all.  How  goes  it  within  Cafh  > 

i  l  *  '  f  f  i  f  '  I  ,  '»  if  $  II 

£ nter  Cafh. 

Cafh.  And  why  (fafk  pray.  Ha’  not  you  chang’i 
your  names 

From  Joyce  and  Cfabriella  to  Jane  and  Frances. 

And  is  not  your  llncle  Strigood  now  become 
Your  father,  by  the  name  of  Mr.  Light  foot 
The  nimble  dancing  Matter  ?  And  muft  Iftill 
Carry  the  name  of  Qafh  ?  and  having  loft 
My  nature  too,  in  having  no  cafh  left  > 

(Pox  o’the  dice)  call  me  Mr  .OutUfh. 

fey.  My  father  will  fetch  you  home  with  an  Inlafh, 
One  o'  thefe  dayes.  1 

Cafh. Bui!  after  you  *  faireMiftris, 

Now  toyourqueftionfor  the  fquares  within. 

Joy.  /with  the  Frenchmen,  and  my  Uncle  Stri 
good. 

Cafh.  Tour  father  Light  foot,  you  forget  agen. 
Theresa  drawn  match  made;  For  th eMonfeeurs 
Have  ta’ne  their  money  again ;  And  you  have  ftill 
Tour  Maidenheads,  I  hope.  But  to  have  heard 
The  code  they  kept,  the  wrangle,  and  the  ftir*. 

And  how  the  young  Blades  put  the  old  one  to’t- 
Would  ha’  perplext  you  more  then  keeping  of 
Your  Maidenheads  from  men  you  love. 

Cj*b.  You  cannot  tell  that.  —  Mi 

Cafh.  O  how  the  old  man  chafes  that  you  would 
.  offer 

To  make  your  mone  to  ’hem  to  move  their  pity, 

And  not  to  make  his  bargain  good  and  then 

Hok 


ce. 
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How  they  put  home  his  bafeneffe  to  him  •  ro  make  fa!e 
Of  his  own  blood  and  honour  in  his  children. 

(They  knew  they  faid  fome  parents  in  their  coun* 

.  trey,  .  .  y. '  '  ;  ■  c  :  . 

After  their  children  were  turn'd  whores,  would  {hare 
To  live  upon  the  profirs,  but  to  fell 
Their  foules  before  they  were  damned,  fie-  fie,  fie,  fie), 
rill  fie  confeft  indeed  you  were  none  of  h&.  !’i 
S’Qut  children  of  Tome  friends  of  his  deceaft,  ' 

^efc  to  his  care  for  breeding  •  which  he  had 
?lenteoufly  given,  and  thought  i c  m i g h t  fee  m  r  eafon- 
able 

Fo  raife  his  money  out  of  you  agen. 

Joy.  What  an  old  devil  is  this .? 

Qajh.  Bafef  and  bafer  ftill. 

'he  Monfienrs  cri’d,  and  fwore  if  they  could  finde 
our  Parents  were  Gentle  and  vertuous,  ’  *  ^ 

ieing  their  firft  Loves,  they  would  marry  you, 

'o  free  you  from  this  miferable  thraldome. 

Gab.  Brave  honeft  Gentlemen. 

Gab.  Be  ad vifd  though,  Miftreffe.  > 

Joy.  I  hope  I  (hall.  '  y  :  •  :  f- 

Cafb.  Beware  of  Travellers,  many  patfe  abroad 
or  gallant  fellowes  that  have  run  their  countrey, 
or  picking  pockets. 

Joy.  And  fome  you  know  at  home 
3r  cozening  their  Matters. 

Cafb.  You  are  pleafd.  j  ‘  ^  - 

lit  you  have  known  my  love ;  for  Gabridla 
tt  ’hem  flhare  her  betwixt  ’hem.  You  anil 
ade  one,  may  foon  make  peace  with  the  old  man 
t  home.  "  v  : 

Joy.  O  Rogue!  Pie  tell  you  more  anon  Cafb. 

Enter 


!Ol  c 
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Enter  Strigopd,  Pap.  Gaiiiard. 

S tri.  Come  Gentlemen,  Monfieur  Papillion. 

And  Monfienr  Galliardy  all  friends,  all  friends. 

Pap.  Agreed, agreed,  fir. 

Gall.  And  agree  for  me. 

Agree  poor  tout.  ,  - 

Sm.  Chear  up  your  faces  Girles. 

’Twas  but  my  trial  of  your  chaflity. 

Andlince  you  have  flood  firme,  /  am  proud  of  yo 
Truft  me/twas  but  to  try  you. 

Gall.  Wee  wee  All,  ^  but  for  try.  Trimount,  t 
.mount. 

No  more,  but  all  for  try  ;  no  man  can  tinck, 
But'twas  too  very  mofhe  to  take  two  hundred 
Crowns  for  two  pufillages,  no,  no,  was  but 
for  try  :  but^ndfhehad  potfqueek  andfcrafhtoo 
Like  to  deleetel  chat,  I  bad  Trimount 
One,  two,  tree,  five  time,  for  ail  your  try. 

S tri.  What's  paft  let  be  forgot.  According  to 
Agreement,  Gentlemen,  yare  now  content 
To  jqync  with  us  in  Academick  feliowfhip. 

And  for  your  paftime  profeffe  Art  and  Science, 

As  we  do  for  our  profit:  yare  expert, 

I  finde  •  and  fhall  winne  wonder  of  our  Nation, 

To  your  own  much  delight  out  of  their  follies. 

Cajh.  And  then  for  Gameflers,  Gentlemen.  If  you 

play.  v  -  •>*./.  -  ■  ’  v  •  ’  ;  •, .  ;;  . 

iTe  bring  ye  thofe  fhall  venture  money  enough. 

Pap.  VVe  are  planted  to  our  wifli.  , 

Cjall.  AW  very  good.  A 

silvery  goody  but  I  would  f^e  thee  firft.  i 

What  Ladies  will  come  here  to  pradife  complement. 
Sm.You  are  ftill  hot  upon  thefemal eMonfienrGalli# 
CMonKeur  Trillion  here  flies  over  'hem, 

"  *  ‘  Ent 
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Enter  Hannah. 

Ban.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  what  will  this  world  come  to? 

Stri.  Landlady,  thenewes? 

Hw#.  The  old  will  to’t. 

As  well  as  the  young  I  fee. 

Stri.  T o  what  Landlady  ?  ("  He  takes  her  afide.And 

Ban.  To  faftiion  following  -  y hat  while  the  young 
Oi/4  Reverend  Lady  \mett  and  maids  conrt 

Df fifty five; and  a  Knight oifiand  -confer  at  totter 
t|.  thrcefcore  ^(tde. 

\  \And  upwards,  are  come  hither  to  learn  fafhion. 

Stri.  Do  you  know  their  names? 

Ban.  Tesy  yes and  them  *  'tis  that 
Begets  my  wonder.  •  _ 

Tis  the  Lady  Neftlecock^tid  One  -Sir  SwithinVVhimlbj* 
Stri ;  Wit  be  merciful  unto  us . 


A 


V 


V. 


Enter 


Ban.  The  Ladies  man’s  without:  who  came  to  know 
f  the  houfewere  ready  to  entertain  ’hem-  do  you 
mow  ’em  Mr.. Light  foot  ?  ‘  : 

Stri.  I  have  heard  o’th’  Lady.  Qafhy  fee  if  it  be  S- 
b hr  aim .  > 

Ac  cannot  know  thee'.  Let  him  not  away,  [ [Be  looks  out. 
3y  any  meanes,  his  not  return  to  them  may  keep  ’hem 
back.  < 

Cajh.  ’Tis  he,  I  fee  him  hither. 

Stri.  Landlady,  is  your  husband  come  from  duck-* 

ng- 

Ban.  Yesi  overjoy’d  with  the  good  fporthe  has 
lad.  V  * 

fell  play  th’  good  fellow  then.  Entreat  him  Cajh. 

To 
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To  help  thee,  put  a  cup  or  two  upon 
That  fellow  j  and  hear  ft  me,  fpicehiscup, 

I  mean,  grave  Ephraims  cup  with  this  fame  powder 
Twill  lay  him  afleep,  and  quickly. 

Cajb.  /know  the  trick  ont.  E. 

Stri.  And  Landlady,  when  the  Knight  and  Lad 
come. 

Say  we  arc  ready  for ’em. 

Hats.  That  I  ifaallfir. 

Pap .  Tis  thenanablolutecontrad.  /am  yours 
h-  And  ]  arh  yours  as  firme  as  faith  can  binde. 
gall.  To  w h ich  we  are  de  witnefle.  Be  fo  for  us* 

1  am  her  husband,  [And  {he  is  my  wife. 

Speak  you. 

Gab.  Tore  Heaven,  I  do  acknowledge  it* 

But  fir,  the  Church  muft  be  obferv’d, 

Gall.  For  that. 

Well  fendfor  one  Miniftcr  that  (hall  marry 
Us  all  at  orite.  One  kiilc  till  then  (hall  ferve.  QJCVjfc 
Stri.* Tis  well  done  Adonficars^  I  no  foonerturn  1 
My  back,  but  yoq  areontheDamofels  lips. 

Gall .  A  lectel  in  de  honeft  way  will  ierve, 

But  he  (hall  know  no-ting. 

Stri.  On  with  your  Mafques  Maids  i 
And  tike  efpecial  heed  you  blufli  not  through  *hcm* 
For  here  are  fome  at  hand  will  put  us  to  t. 

*  foj.  Tis  not  my  father,  nor  my  Lady  Aunt  ? 

Stri.  I  cannot  promile  you.  Be  bold  and  iafe. 
i?eare  it  out  bravely,  or  our  fchool  breaks  up 
Immediately;  arid  we  are  broke  for  ever, 

2?cfides,  there  is  no  ft  ar dug. 

.Gab.  That’s  enough 

To  make  a  coward  fight,  and  mine  own  heart  • 
Wemuftfland  ftoutlyto'c,  we  lofc  our  loves  dfe# . 
foy:  Well,  l^ta  arm'd,  ' 

Gab.  And  L 

Suit 
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Masque  sw. 


:ry  *  Enter  Whimlby,Lady,  Neh.  blithe. 


h  La.  I  mufc  we  loft  my  man  thus, 
ad  N«h.  By  your  leave,  fir. 

\reyou  the  Regent  of  this  Academy? 
Stri.  I  am  fir. 


I 


Whim .  And  arc  chok  of  your  ^ffiftants. 

Stri  Yes  iir,  and  all  Profeffors  of  Court-difcipline, 

?y  the  moft  accu  ate,  yet  more  familiar 
luks,  then  have  ever  yet  been  taught  by  any, 
or  quick  inltru&ion  both  of  young  and  old. 

W him.  You  promife  very  fairly  .  For  us  old  ones,’ 

Ve  know  and  could  have  done  things  in  our  youth, 
Vhich  ftill  we  have  a  minde  to  ;  but  we  leave 
'he  pra&ice  to  our  young  ones :  Here’s  a  paire 
Vould  faine  be  at  it.  We'll  pay  their  admittance. 

La.  But  Fd  be  glad  to  fee  firft  by  your  leave, 
ome  probability  of  what  they  (hall  learn. 

Stri,  ^ndreafon  good,  good  Madam.  Prayobfcrve 


icre. 


■P^.  Fair  ftar  of  courtfhip,my  unworthy  humble  felf,a 
rofeft  fervant  to  the  integrity  of  beauty,  makes 

this 

lear  teftimony  of  your  merits,  that  every  eye  that 
fees  you, 

>we$  you  his  heart  for  tribute,  and  that  unjuftly  your 
beholders  live,  that  live  not  in  yotfr  fcrvice. 

Njh.  Mother  ffooth,  is  not  this  French  > 

La.  Peace  chi  lde.  Hear  more  on't. 

Joy.  Noble  fir,  you  are  fo  cxadly  defervingin  tfie 
)inion  of  all  righteous  Judgements,  that  rhe  lcaft  fyi- 
blc  of  your  fairc  teftimony  ,  is  a  ble  to  re-cdific  the  ru¬ 
es  of  a  decayed  commend  \  cion. 

W him.  The  beft  chat  ever  I  heard,  fined  woo'd  ray 
W+  . .  '  ;  ‘  Stri 
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Strl ,  Was  not  that  afweet  bout,  fir? 

Whim.  Yes,  yes,  jt  puts  me  in  mindeoffomefwee 
bouts  I  had  with  one  before  I  married  her. 

Stri,  Has  he  married  my  Sifter  troe? 

Pap .  I  am  forc’t  to  give  you  over.  Madam,  you  hav 
fuch  a  preventing  and  preoccupying  wit  in  aft  things. 

Neh.  That  goes  like  Englifh  Mrs.  Blithe .  I  cool 
learn  force  of  that  me  thinks. 

BIX  Beft  tell  your  mother  fo  j  (Tie  may  rejoye 
at  it. 

Stri,  There,  Lady,  was  atafte  of  fweet  comple 
ment  between  perlbns  equally  affe&cd.  May  it  pleaf 
you  now  to  let  your  lonnepaffe  upon  this  daraofe) 
Who  being  to  her  a  ftranger,  artd  raw  (as  I  imagine 
in  court  Hi  ip,  fhall  meet  with  reprehenfion,  that  ma; 
be  for  his  inftrudion. 

La.Uo  Neb.  fpcak  to  her.  IK 

"Whirr.  Put  of  your  hat  and  fay - (>J 

Neh.  What  I  and  her  masque  on  ? 


k 


X^.  That  was  welLfaid.  Why  are  they  mask’d, 


pray  fir? 


authority  .,  for  feare  young  heires  might  fall  in  lov 


_ _  _  j 

Stri.  We  are  commanded  it  by  the  policy  of  wifi 


to/ 


with  *em,  and  link  their  fortunes. 

La.  You  have  well  fatisfied  me. 

A 7 eh.  What  fliould  I  fay  to  one  I  never  ^kw. 

Whim.  When  I  was  young  and  bold,  I  would  havi  teifi 
Laid,  Lady,  you  aremoft  aufpicioufly  encountred.  An< 
fpeak  it  boljdly. 

Neh.  Lady,  yoO  are  moft  fufpidioufly  accoutred,  1 
(peak  it  boldly. 

WBim.  AnfpUrioufly  encountred  man. 

Njh.  Aufpicioufly  entountred  woman,  /ft y. 

Gab.  I  commiferate  your  encounter.  Tis  a  fl*of 
hungry,  verminous^  im'poverifli’t  word  fir, It  ffcetas  yoi  j/fr. 
are  a  ftranger  fey ’t,  to  the  Innovation  of  tourtihip. .  %  f 

Nth 
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Nth.  What  fhould  I  fay  to  that  now  ?  •  ? 

La.  He’s  a  weak  fcholar  forfooth,  and  would  be  glad 
to  learn.  ,  ,  ,  .  . 

gab.  T  he  acknowledgement  of  his  weaknefTe  is  the 
firft  greece  of  gradation  to  perfection,  and  hisglad- 
heffe  the  fcaiing-laddcr  of  refolution. 

Neb.  Pray  Pfooth,  can  you  t£ach  me  a  complement 
to  oifer  \  ou  fugar- plums,  and  eat  hem  my  feife :  to 
favemy  manners  and  my  plums  too  ? 

Za.  What  a  wag  it  is?  >  ^  ^ 

Gab .  What  walking  dunghil  i«  this  ?  made  of  the 
Juft  fwept  from  the  houfcof  ignorance 
La.  Whar, -what !  how  now,  ha  f  you  are  a  Flapfe 
o  terme  my  fonne  fo,  ha  1  « 
i  Stri.  O  goodMadarn.  This  is  but  febool  play.  f 
La.  I'Je  pu  her  by  her  ichool  tricks  and  no  only 
Unmask,  but  unskin  her  face  too/  ,  and  {he  come  over 
ay  heire  apparent  with  fuch  Utlllingsgate  Comple¬ 


ments.  .  .  /  ;r;  ;  ;  . 

Pap.  Sweet  Madam,  no  harm  was  meant,  and  no- 
hing  faid  in  carneft  :  -f was  meerly  but  fchool  pra¬ 
te,  but  to  fhew  thefweet  young  Gentleman  how 
ight  befubjed  to  the  fcornc  of  Court,  before  he  be 
en  in  Complement. 

La.  Say  youfo  ?  .  .  .  .. 

Pap.  ’]  was  told  yourLadifhip  before,  that  byreprC" 
S|wn(ion  he  might  firide  inftrudiou.  7 

W him.  Right  Madam  ;  For  no  Fencer  learnes  hif 
lienee  before  he  receive  Tome  hits  and  knocks  too  ,r 
h,  I  have  had  many. 

'  ^  *  J  V  .  >  .  -  %  ♦  S1-  *  V  V 

La.  Nay  ,  I  am  fatisned,  and  pray,  that  my  rafh  ct- 
ur  may  prove  pardonable  Lady 
Gab.  Rather  let  me  m  pioie  your  metcy,  Ma* 

fim  ■ 1  •«  j ■■  * .  ,,  t  t  ^ 

Stri%  well,  tiswell  Lets  hear  ah  Interchange 
two’  now/  of  complement*!1  acknowledgement  of 

PC  «out- 
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courtefies  paft  betwixt  Ladies,  for  the  edification  of 
t  his  fairc  one,  who  feems  not  yet  to  have  taYie  notice 
o f  us,  but  looks  o  the_ground  ftiil. 

Bit.  ’Tis  not  to  finde  a  fefeue,  fir,  among  the 
Rudies. 

To  pick  out  a  lofion  in  your  criffe-crofle-row  ofcomple- 
ment. 

,  Stri.  Sharp  and  fudden,  She  has  a  good  wit  I  fee. 
Wte.Ob  erve,  gotfd  Blithe^  obferve. 

Gab .  Can  your  poor  fervant  exprefle  acknowledge¬ 
ment  enough,  Lady,  for  favonrs  fo  inceffantly  heap’C 
upon  her,  befides  the  accumulation  of  many  fecret  be- 
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Joy.  I  cannot  but  admire,  Madam,  your  noble  and 
illuflrious  Gratitude,  that  can  give  beauty  to  benefits 
of  fo  low  a  birth  and  condition. 

XlWhim.  Oxpy  GriJfel  comes  to  my  mindc  agen,  (he 
was  the  gratefullefl  woman. 

Gab.  If  luch  favours.  Madam,  (hould  paffe  under  an 
Rumble  name,  Honour  would  grow  idle,  and  a  thankful 
Mature  beguil’d  of  her  emploiment* 

foy.  You’ll  make  my  zeale hereafter,  toobafhfulto 
ferve  your  moft  curious  acknowledgement. 

BH.  Curious  acknowledgement  l  I  here  was  a  thrid 
drawn  out. 

Gab.  Iam  bound  by  many  kindnefles,  Madam,  to  ce¬ 
lebrate  the  faire  memory  of  you  ^  as  the  trouble  of  your 
Coach  twice  in  one  day,  befides  thofe  ineftimable 
Jewels,  the  Monkey  and  Dormoufe  your  Ladifhip 
ifentme.  .l( 

Neh.  I  would  you  could  lend  me  a  fight  of  ’hem  for- 
footh,  I  love  fuch  things  devoutly. 

,Jbj.  You  do  but  open  a  privie  door  to  my  thankful  jy 
remembrance,  Madam,  for  the  bounty  of  your  Squirrel 
and  Paraquitoe. 

BH.  Fagh,  Ihut  that  priviC'door, 

..  :  r  y,  "  Nek 
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Neh  And  (but  in  the  Squirrel  and  the  Par?quitoe 
to  be  ftifled,  (hail  (he  >  O  that  I  could  (ee  hem  / 

Stri.  Now  Madam,  and  Sir  Knight,  is  not  this  neat 
andhandfom? 

W him.  Truly,  truly,  ’tfemoft  admirable  pretty. 

Stri.  Nay,  if  you  heard  our  Le&ures,  faw  our 
Daunces. 

ReiiftTc  our  Mufick  and  harnj.Qnious  voices, 

Obferv'd  our  Rules  for  fafhionand  aitire. 

Our  many  exad  pofturcs  ^nddimenfions, 
t  to  be  ufd  by  way  of  Salutation, 
f  courtefie,  of  honour,  of  obeifance| 
call  degrees  of  man  of  womankind, 
rom  the  low  bent  of  vaffalage,  to  the  head 
f  towring  Majefty,  you  fhould  admire. 

La.  But  do  youreade  and  teach  all  thefeto  yous 
holars? 

Stri .  Stand  forth,  Utfonfieur  Galliard.  Stay  w  are 
terrupted. 


Enter  Eraf.  Val  Rachel. 


p  maids,  and  quickly ;  or  ’tis  not  your  Masques 
an  keep  you  undifeorer’d.  Go,  be  ready, 

,rith  Mufick  and  your  voices,  when  I  call  to  yce, 

Tx.Joy\ 

La.  Why  are  we  interrupted  f  pray  procee  d* 
Neh.  Mother,  it  is  my  naughty  Aunt,fo#  :i9 


La .  No  matter,  fonne,  we’ll  take  no  notice  of 
:r. 

wonder  at  the  boldnefle  of  tbe  drudge  i  hough 


Ra.  I  can  turne  taile  too,  as  wel  as  the  great  L& 
r.  Hah. 

Val.  And  do  fo„  Myftreffe,  give  her  a  broad- 
le. 

^cli-iaidg  wc’llmakt  our  partie  good/ warrant  you. 


H  a 
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Sr.  Sir,  we  have  heard  your  Fame  -  and  love  your 

Arts. 


And  pray  that  our  ambition  be  excufd. 

Which  drew  on  our  Intrufion. 

Stri.  To  me  and  to  the  place  you  are  all  welcotn. 
VaL  And  fo  to  all  J  hope,  chiefly  to  you. 

Good  Madam  Dowager,  hoping  in  good  time 
3  may  get  good,  by  doing  much  good  upon  you* 

How  likes  your  Dp:  my  complement 
La.  Do  you  bring  your  rude  companions  to  sffront 
rne?  Are  you  fo  hot f you  flir  up  your  cinders  before 
they  be  cak’t.  c 

V*l.  Still  in  the  Kitchin-dialcft 
11a.  No  ruder  then  your  felf,  hah. 

VaL  1  brought  her,  Madam, 

T’  advance  my  fuit  to  you. 

La,  Will  you  fee  me  abuf'd 
Sir'S '-within  9  look  to  yourNeece,  the  t’other  talks  to 
her,  ,  ‘ yf  f  y  f  '■  vy.yil 

W hi.  Kinds  merry  Gentlemen,  Madam,  when  I 
was  young  I  would  have  done  the  like.  Their  com¬ 
ing  hither,  was  as  ours  was  to  note  th*  inftru&i- 
<>ns 

That  are  taught  here.  Pray  fir  proceed.  On  with  your 
exerrife,  that  we  may  all  be  edified. 

*■  Stri:  We  {hall  dofo,  fir. 

VaL  But  fir,  your  Gentlewomen, 

Tbatpaft  upon  our  entrance,  where  are  they  ? 

Stri.  Sir,  they  were  call'd  in  hafte  to  private  pr^- 
fiice 

With  feme  great  Ladies  in  an  upper  room. 

VaL  Vmb  * -  private  pradicc.  Well,  I  (hall 

know  all. 

Stri.  And  they  being  abfent,  wc  (hall  for  the  pre- 

fent 

Only  deliver  by  tbefe  Gentlemen*  - 

Tome  Leads  of  Sciences.  .  -A 


I 


I 
1 
P 
( 
f 
\ 
i 
V 
T. 

II 
A: 
Ai 
0 
I 
T 
I 

H 

J 

A- 

0; 

% 


The  New  Exchange,  85 

(  A  Song,  a  Daunce,  and  then 
Entreat  you  take  a  tafte  of  a  collation, 

I  And  all  raoft  fairly  welcome.  Speak  AEn/iexr  Qdli- 
ardy  •  , 

1  The  heads  of  our  chief  Arts.  Y  our  filcnce,  pray  you. 
Gal.  The  Aril  is  the  due  carriage  o  f  the  body, 

The  proper  motion  of  the  head,  hand,  leg, 

To  every  feveral  degree  of  perfon, 

From  the  Peafanc  unto  the  Potentate- 
,,  To  yoUr'mferiours  how  and  when  to  ufe  the  Mod, 

The  Hum,  the  Ha,  the  Frown,  the  Smile, 

Upon  the  fit  occafion  ;  and  to  your  equals, 

The  exa&eft,  neweft,  and  familiar  motions 
Of  eye,  of  hand,  of  knee,  of  arme  and  fhoulder. 

That  areinGarbe,  in  Congee,  Crindge,  or  Shrug, 

In  common  Courtdie,  or  Complement, 

Laftly,  for  your  AddrdTes  toTuperiours. 

7  he  Honours,  Reverence,  or  Obeyfances, 

Proper  unto  the  quality  or  eftate 
,  Of  perfon  whatfoever.  And  fo  much 
For  carriage  and  behaviour.  In  the  next  place 
You  {hall  have  rules  for  the  more  graceful  wearing 
Ofyoijr  Apparel,  with  the  natural  Reafons, 

Why  fome  mans  hat  does  better  in  his  hand 
Then  on  his  head,  and  why  his  coat  hangs  neater 
ilpon  his  elbow,  then  u  pon  his  back. 

As  alfo  Reafons  for  Tunes  bringing  up. 

And  marriages,  together  of  the  fafhions 
Of  man  and  woman,  how  his  Caliet,  and  her 
Black-bag,  came  on  together  ^  how  his  pocket-  combe* 
To  fprm  e  bis  Perrule,  and  her  Girdle- glaffc. 

To  order  her  black  paflies,  came  together-, 

How  his  walking  in  thefirccts  without  a  cloak. 

And  her,  without  a  man  came  up  together' 

Of  thefe,  and  of  a  hundred  more  the  like, 

.  We  fhall  demonftrate  reafons  and  inffyuft  ions. 

1  .  m>  :;i!" 


g£  The  New  AcdiemyPt 

Shall  render  you  moft  graceful  in  each  fafhion. 

1  he  next  are  skills  in  inftniments,  fong  and  dancing. 

S tri.  Enough,  thofe  {hall  be  made  familiar  to  you 
By  voice  and  adion  inftantly.  A  Song  there. 


SONG . 


Wto.  Admirable  pretty  dill. 

Er.  Arethefe  your  Gentlewomens  voices,  fir  2 


S m.l  bey  are. 

Val.  What  do  you  keep  ’hem  up  like  Nuns, 

To  fng  and  not  be  feen  ? 

Sm.Not  alwayesfir. 

But  ma\  it  pleafc  yee  Gentlemen  and  Ladies, 

Now  toobferve  thepradice  of  our  feet 
In  adive  dancing. 

Neh.  That  came  I  to  learn, 

And  to  fpeak  French,  do  you  think  fir,  you  can  bring 
|My  mouth  to  handle  the  French  tongue  handfomly. 

La.  He  s  apt  to  le  rn,  fir,  I  can  tell  you  that. 

G«L  Y e$,  1  fhail  bring  his  Mout  to  it  But  his  Mout 
is  yec  a  leetel  t,?o  wide  Bu  he  fhall  have  fome  of  de  wa- 
£crdatde  woman  ufe  for  anoder  ting,  to  bring  it  bet¬ 
ter  together  ,  and  he  fhall  fpeak  like  de  Franfh 
Lady 

Neh .  Pray  fir,  if  you  can  like  the  Ladies  daughter  of 
f*aris  properlie. 

Fr  Now  Val.  thou  knoweft  the  way. 

Val.  /wonder  fir,  ’Mongft  all  your  Arts  and  Sci¬ 
ences 

Jbu  have  fo  little  judgement  in  a  face. 

Does  his  mouth  appear  wide  to  you  ?  what  ftlfc 
glafle  | 

Are  your  eyes  made  of? 

Gab.  What  you  mean  ? 


Ti 

I 

Bl 

II 


l! 

A 

c 


A 

A 


l 

tt 

I 

R 


I 


jEf.  Nay,  friend. 
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Stri,  Pray  fir  take  no  offence.  Here  was  none  meant* 
YaL  Slander  is  no  offence  then.  He  has  injur'd,' 

By  breaching  an  afperfion  on  chat  fate, 

The  life  of  beauty,  and  the  foule  offvveetneffe. 

Wide  mouth  Y - . 

t/W.Be gar  Monfieur ,  you  (hall  no  point  out  mouthy 
No,  nor  out- face  theFrenih  man  with  your  great"  Bull- 
beef,  and  Muftard  Englifh  looks.  ’ 

’  Er.  Nay,  gentle  Val.  lor  bear,  ‘ .  ’ 

VaI.  Pie  flop.  .  .  A 

This  mouth  that  knowingly  fayes  he  dares  except 
Againft  a  tittle  of  his  face  or  perfon- '  ‘ 

But  as  he  is  an  ignorant  ftranger,  and 
I  muff  refped  the  company.  I  forbear.  ' 

La.  However  fir,  I  can  but  thank  your  love  in’t. 

Sr.  Now  it  works  in  her.  V  -  v  ■  ^ 

Val.  Pardon  my  plainneffe,  Madam. 

I  never  was  fo  ta’ne  with  Mafculine  beauty,  "  .  : 

And  till  I  winne  a  woman  chat  is  like  hire. 

Or  has  been  like  him,  lean  but  languifh. 

La.  They  told  me  I:iwas  irkc  him,’  when  T  was 
younger.  \_Atde.‘ 

And  let  me  tell  you  y  -  are  a  comely  Gentleman. 

And  be  you  but  as  honed:  as  y'are  handfom,  you  de- 
fervcwell, 

Val.  Vmh^tx s  a  hard  matter  to  bring  thofe ends  to- 
!  gether. 

Neb.  Mother  fTooth.  Here’s  a  man  now  for  you  to 
|  make  my  fa  ther ! I 
Beyond  the  Knight  or  Ephraim  l 
La  Were  I  free  fro  nr  the  old  Knight,  /could  look 
well  upon  him.  _  V;  , 

Ra.  Come  fervant,  come  i way, 

Val.  By  no  meanes,  Myftreffe,  I  do  butfooth  Up 
(o  jeare  her  for  you.  ,  J  > 

if  you  out-ftay  her  not;  yOtr! 
bheffl  brag  (he  has  out-look’t 


ofc  youfhbnourJ 
you.lfyou  ftarc.  J&1 
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R<t.  Nay,  and  (he  go  to  that,  I  hope  /  can. 

Look  as  ill  favotredly  as  her  felfe,  or  a  better 
Woman  then  (he,  and  ftay  in  fpight  of  her,  hah, 

Val.  *  I  is  well  done,  Myftris,  Madam  (hall  I  tel^ 
you.  '  !|A 

But  I  would  pray  you  not  to  ftorme,  but  laug  \ 
at  it. 

She  (ayes  you  are  no  match  for  me. 

La.  Ha,  ha,  ha. 

Val.  &  nd  knowing  I  aim  at  none  but  lome  great  wiiP 

dow,  *  ■  Jvg 

Tells  me  (he  knows  her  husband’s  but  fhort- liv'd. 

I  fearihe  means  to  break  his  heart. 

La  yay you  fo?  : 

Val.  No  words,  good  Madam. 

Whim.  vet  more  whifpcring. 

Pny  Madam  let  us  go.  Neece  come  away, 

For  I  fear  Madam ,  as  you  wifely  doubted, 
tTbis  is  no  companie  for  us.  V  • 

La.  Sir,  I  hope. 

I  am  not  yet  fo  tied,  bu  t  I  may  fafclie 
life  my  own  freedom,  l  ie  go  when  I  pleafe. 


1« 


W him.  O  Gn§tl^  Grijfcl,  when  would'fl  thou  have 


Bit.  Loves  power,  I  hope,  hath  wonne  on  deftinic, 
T*  appoint  this  day  for  my  delivery. 

£y.  Nay,  good  Sir  Swithin,  — — *  Ladies  — — ^wcg| 
have  yet 


Daunting  to  come,  and  a  Collation  promif'd, 

*  >  •  •  •  4  ■  •  • v 

Enter  Camelion. 


Stri.  Yes  Gallants,  now  w’ are  rcadie,  webutftayedi] 
for  this  fourth  man  here. 

?  'Tal  0>  Carnet  : 

Whtire  is  your  wife?,  I  hope  your  jealowu 


Locks ‘ 
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.Qckshcc  not  up.  #  i  . 

Cant.  ^i(h  Hom  foit.  I  hate 
{he  has  been  preparing  of  a  banquet, 

I  ttVVhich  now  is  ready  for  you,  worthy  Mr.Lightfort, 
find  your  faire  company;  jealoufie  Idefie 
Iaug!  f he  bafe  home  *  guc,  Mr.  tAskal  I. 

La.  What  does  he  call  you  l  Rascal} 

Vctl.  Askal  Madam.  ,  :  7  . 

vly  name  is  <tyAs\aL  Rut  the  R  in  Maffer 
it  jRuns  inro’t  fo,  that  fonaetiities  it  founds  doubtful, 
fmuft  be  Knighted,  £ aphonia  gratia. 

>ir  Valentine  A  ska  l  will  come  fairly  off. 

Cam.  Now  note  me  Mr.  Askal^  and  tell  trie  if  ever 
iealous  man  came  fo  lightly  off. 

Enter  Hannah. 


Daunce. 


Han.  Sir,  your  collation  ftayes. 
$tri.  Tis  well.  Gallants  and  Ladies 
Wilt  pleafe  you  enter. 
jj|  Own.  Agreed,  agreed,  of  all  fides. 


me, 


Ex.  Own. 


A£t.  V.  Scoen.  i. 

'  *  •  '  »  ■  •  4.  4  A  '  ■ 

Enter  Lafoy,  Hardy,  Matchil. 

Lafi  TNhofpitable  1  ’ds  inhumane,  paft 
X  The  cruejty  of  infidels. 

CM  at.  Thoufpeak'ft 

But  thine  own  barbarous  cruelty,  hollow  Frenchman, 
Laf.  Abominable  hypocrite. 

,Mat.  Cunning  Villain.  -  7/ 

Har.  Fie  Gentlemen,  forbear  this  unknown  lan¬ 
guage,  '  '  . .  '  And 
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And  either  fpeak  to  others  underftanding, 
Jf  you  fpeak  Juftice. 
cMat.  Give  me  then  my  fonne 


B 
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Laf.  Thou  haft  thy  fonne,  give  mernyfonnear 
daughter. 

Har.  Pray  Gentlemen,  if  you*il  not  hear  each* 
ther,  yet  both  hear  me. 

Mat.  I  pray  Captain  fpeak. 

Har .  You  had  his  fonne  to  fofter ;  he  your  daughte 
You  faithfully  affirme  you  fent  his  fonne 
For  England  a  moneth  fince. 

Laf.  And  mine  own  with  him. 

•  Har.  You  have  confeft  you  put  away  his  daughter 

Mat.  And  mine  own  with  her,  through  her  difob< 
cncc. 

But  *twas  upon  advertifement  by  letter. 

That  hehadfirft  caft  off  my  fonne  to  an 
Untimely  death. 

Har.  Some  Villain  forg’d  that  letter. 

And  let  me  tell  you  fir,  though  in  your  houfe, 

Laf  of  s  an  honeft  and  a  temperate  man: j 
You  arc  rafh  and  unadvifd,  what  Lafoy  fpeaks 
‘1  willmaintainfor  truth  :  what  you  ha  ve  doRe 
I  wifti  you  could  make  good  •  hut  l  may  fear 
You  are  market  out  by  your  own  wilfulneffe. 

The  lubjedofmuch  woe  and  fad  misfortune. 

Mat .  I  know  not  what  I  am  ;  but  did  you  know 
The  numbered  the  weight  of  my  affiidions. 

You  could  not  chide  me  thus  without  fome  pity. 

Har.  Indeed  I  pity  you,  and  now  y  are  calme. 
Know  that  Lafoy  fent  his  fonne  over  with  yours. 
And  but  for  fome  affaires  he  had  with  me, 

Tth*  Hie  of  Wight  he  had  embarqu’d  himfdf 
With  them,  and  brought  'hem  to  you.  ~ir 

Mat.  There’s  hope  then  yet 
That  my  boy  lives. 


Har 
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Hard.  And  is  come  over  fearenot. 

Mat.  You  comfort  me,  and  now  Z,?/<?j  y'  arewel- 
»me. 

!i  Laf.  But  to  what  comfort,  having  loft  my  daugh- 
r. 

d  i  Mat*  Loft  or  loft  not,  *mine’s  with  her.  And  I 
arpofe  now  to  be  fad  no  longer.  For  I  think 
ha'  loft  my  wife  too,  there's  a  fecond  comfort, 

!m!  Har.  Take  an  example  here  Menfieur  Lafcj, 
kpd  {hake  of  fadneffe  •  mirth  may  come  unlook't 
for,  l< 

Har.  I  ha’  loft  a  fonne  too,  a  wilde  roaring  Lad, 

a  kbout  this  town,  *  nd  if  1  finde  not  him, 

<  * 

i  doubt  not  I  (hail  finde,  that  he  hasfperit  me 
i  hundred  pound  fincel  laft  heard  of  him. 
fy  the  way  fir,  I  fent  you  a  bill  of  change 
..aft  moneth,  to  pay  a  hundred  pieces  for  me. 

Mat.  ’Twas  paid,  j  have  your  bill  for  my  difchargei 
How  now  ? 

Ha'  you  found  your  Myftreffe. 

Enter  Servant . 

*  •  « 

Ser.  Nor  tidings  of  her,  fir. 

Mat.  She  has  found  then  fome  good  cxercifcj  doubt 
not. 

i  That  holds  her  fo.  . 

Ser.  Sir,  there's  z  Gentleman 
Craves  inftant  fpeech  with  you. 

Mat.  Who  >  or  whence  comes  he  ? 

Ser .  He  will  be  known  to  nope  before  he  fees  you. 
And,  when  you  fee  him,  he  fayes  he  things  you'll  know 
him.  v  " 

He’s  a  brave  gallant,  one  o'the  ^lamo^e?. 

Nothing  but  Trench  all  over. 

Mat.  Fetch  himmequickly? 


n 
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Jtis  my  forme.  Grammercie  mine  own  heart, 
That  waft  not  light  fo  fuddenlie  for  nothing, 

Jpray  Gentlemen,  whoeTe  you  fee,  name  no  man 
Ta  mejunleffel  ask  you.  He  comes,  he  comes. 


Snter  Cafh. 


C 


ir 
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I’m  grown  a  proper  man.  Heaven  make  me  thani 
ful. 

Juftfuch  afparkwaslat  two  and  twenty. 

Sec cloathes  and  faftiionby.  Bethinks  to  try 
If  /can  know  him  now.  But  there  i  ’le  fit  him. 

With  me  fir  is  your  bufinefle  ? 

Cafb.  I  prefume 
You  do  not  know  me,  fir. 

Mat.  As  well  as  he  that  got  him. 

Pray  Gentlemen  keep  your  countenances.  Not  kno, 
you  fir  ?  I 

*Tis  like  I  may  have  known  you  heretofore. 

But  cannot  readily  colled  ;  perhaps 
You  are  much  chang’d  by  Travel,  Time,  andBr; 
vejry. 

Since  I  laft  faw  you.  There  he  may  findc 
I  partly  gueffe,  but  will  not  know  him  yet. 

Good  Geutlemen  fay  nothing. 

Har.  What  ailes  he  troe. 

Ca(b.  He  knowes  me,  I  feare,  too  foon.  /f now  mjl 
plot  fade,  and  he  have  a  Counterplot  upon  me.  /a 
laid  up. 

Cafb.  Do  you  not  know  me  yet  fir. 

Mat-  Know  you,  or  know  you  not  fir,  what’s  yoi 
bufineffe.  -  '  f  , 

Cafb.  Tou  foraetimes  had  a  fonne  fir. 

Mat .  Now  he  comes  to  me. 

I  had  fir.  But  I  hear  he’s  (lain  in  Trance. 

■  i  ’  'M 


•3! 
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id  farewel  he  Mark  how  I  handle  him. 
id  what  fir  of  my  fonne  ?  -  -  • 

Cafb.  He’s  dead  you  fay.  ,  ■  ,  I 

Mat.  3  mufe  the  Knave  askes  me  not  bleffing 
ough. 

c«jb.  But  to  fupplic  his  Ioffe  you  have  ra  daugh- 


hat  may  endear  a  fonne,  fir,  to  your  comfort* 

M at.  Whither  now  flies  he  trow  /  Sir,  do  you  know 

'  ■■  r,J 

(rwhercrofindcher?  F 

Cajb.  Firft  upon  my  knees 
et  me  implore  your  pardon.  ?  v; 

Mat.  Now  he  comes  home  •  And  J  can  hold  no 
>nger.  . .  ^ 

ly  bleffing  boy,  thou  meaneft;  Take  it,  and  wel¬ 
come  r; 

°l*o  a  glad  father.  Rife*  and  let  my  teares, 
f  joy  confirm  thy  welcom. 

Ca/b.  J  may  not  rife  yet  fir.  ;  ;  ,  .. 

M*r.  No  ?  why  ?  wharhafi  thou  done  .?  where's 
Noting  Lafoj  f  \  :  ;  ■  *r  /  . 

dy  true  friends  fonne  here?  whom  I  now  muft 
j  lock 

Ip  in  thefe  armes,  amidft  a  choufand  welcomes; 
there's  the  young  man? 

Cajh.  I  know  not  who  you  mean  fir. 
M^f.Diftradmeno'. 
r  La f.  I  feare  you  are  deftraught. 

[  know  not  him.  How  fhould  he  know  my  fon. 

.  Let  me  look  nearer.  ?*  •:-]  ; 

Ji  Caflj.  Sir,  I  am  your  Prentice. 

M at.  Whow  —  whow,  whow,  who  -—my  Thirfe 
and  Runaway., 

O/fc.  Prav  fir  afford  me  hearing,  .  ■.*; 

M/#.$ir'  youveaufe 

Requires  a  Judges  hearing.  Cajb 


I  *  V 
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,  I  have  put  me 

Into  your  hands,  and  not  without  much  hope, 

To  gaine  your  pardon,  and  your  daughters  love* 
Mat.  Tis  roundly  fpoken.  Gentlemen,  lie  t 

you. 

,This  gallant  youth,  has  gallanted  away 
A  thoufand  pound  of  mine. 

£ajh.  For  your  advantage  fir :  For 
By  this  way 

Of  Gallantry,  as  you  call  ic,  I  have  traveil’d 
^Through  the  Reforts  and  Haunts  publike  and  p 


vate 


Of  all  the  Gallants  in  the  Town.  In  brief 
I  have  found  your  daughter,  where  (he  had  been  loft 
For  evet  in  your  brother  S trigoods  hands. 

Mat.  Canft  bring  me  thither? 

L*f.  Is  my  daughter  with  her  ? 

Cafh.  Madam  qabriella ,  the  .French  Damfel’s  thei 
And  others,  men  and  women,  whom  you’ll  know  wh 
you  come  there, 

Laf.  Good  lir,  lets  h alien  thither. 

Mat.  You'll  aid  me,  firs? 

Bar.  Tes,  with  our  lives  and  fortune.  Ex.mnt 


1: 


if 


If 
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Sccex.  2.  Enter  Erafmus,  Blithe, Camelioft, 

£r.  BefearlefleLady,  and  upon  my  life. 
Honour,  and  faith-  you  arc  fecure  from  danger. 

Eli.  Sir,  I  have  put  me  in  your  hands  you  fee 
So  liberally  that  I  may  feare  to  fuffer, 

If  not  a  ccnfurc,  yet  a  fuppofition 
Of  too  much  cafinelTe,  in  being  led 
So  fuddenly  fo  farre  towards  your  dclire. 

But  my  opinion  of  your  noblcnefle 

Joyn’d  with  your  Protcftation,  pleads  my  pardon 

4/  *'  * , 


■ 
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ft  lea  ft  it  may,  the  wretched  ne(Te  confidercd, 
o  which  I  was  enthrall’d.  -  n-xrv 

Er .  It  is  not  more  my  love 
Jntoyour  vertue,  and  your  faire  endowment?, 
hen  pity  in  me  labours  your  releafe. 

Jor  is  it  rather  to  enrich  my  felf. 
hentofave  you  from  fo  immenfe  a  danger, 
is  you  had  fallen  into  by  yielding  under 
our  Uncles  weaknefle  in  fo  fond  a  match. 

Bli.  BlefTc  me  from  being  fool-clog*d. 

.  Er,  Now  you  are  free, 
f  you  can  think  your  felf  fo,  and  but  yield 
Into  my  prefent  Gounfel. 

Cam.  Do  fo  Lady  ; 

lefore  you  are  mift  within.  Here  is  the  Clofet,1 
ind  here’s  the  Key  in  yobr  own  hands,  Acid 
fently  He  fetch  a  Prieft. 

Er,  T ou  fee 

[k  ,  ftill  deal  fairlie  w’ye  •  and  give  you  power* 

To  keep  guard  on  your  felf. 

Bli,  And  yet  I  yield 
dy  felf  your  prifoner. 


Nff 


& 

^no  sd 


»a 


Cam.  In :  fome  body  comes. 


Prc- 


the  will  be  yours.  And  let  me  tell  you,  fir,( 
wifh  you  as  much  joy  with  her,  as  I 
■lave  with  my  Cock.  ,  r 

Er,  To u  have  befriended  me 
in  this  good  enterprife :  And  one  good  turne 
Requires  another,  And  now  for  that  I  told  you,' 
rouching  your  wife,  your  Cock  you  fo  rejoyce  in. 

Cam.  Alas,  alas,  good  Gentlemen,  you  would  fain 
rla’  me  be  jealous.  Horn  foit ,  y’arc  fhort.  * 


*r 


is 


JS»ffrVaI.  Hannah, 
ft, Standby  and  obferve, 


Vrt. 


4  ■'Cl  *  }• 
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Val.  Do  you  begin  to  boggle, 

And  when  I fend  for  twenty  pieces,  do  you? 

Send  me  but  ten  ?  j 

Cam.  WhacY  that  f  \ 

Er.  Nay  mark. 

Val.  I  pray,  ,T 

What  have  I  had  in  all  by  your  account. 

Han.  At  feveral  times,  you  have  had  fifty  pounds 
my  poor  husbands  money. 

Val.  What's  that  to  the  free  pleasure  of  my  body 
Which  muft  afford  you  fweet  and  luftic  payment? 
You  fro  ward  Monkey.  But  perhaps  you  ha’ got 
Some  new-found  Horn- maker, that  you  may  think,' 
Dcfcrves  your  husbands  money  better;  for 
Doing  his  Journey-work,  one  o’the  Monfiettrs ; 

Or  both  perhaps  i’thhoufe  here  under’s  Antlers; 

'  It  muft  be  to,  why  elfe  of  all  the  town, 

Muft  I  be  one  o’th'  la  ft  that  muft  take  notice 
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Of  your  new  College  here,  your  brazen  face  Co  # 
lege  ‘  . 

Of  feates  and  fine  fagarics  ?  do  you  grow  weary 
me? 


Han. Do  you  grow  wilde./  fpeak  lower,do  you  mea 
to  undo  me? 


•“* *'  *tr|  J Jgyj  iCJi  Sflli  J  ’  tJlwih  '  >  *  1  i  '  "t  • 

Val.  Will  tother  fifty  pound  undo  thee,  I  hav 


loft 


All  that  I  had  within  among  your  Morfeur?.' 

And  you  muft  yield  fupply,  or  lofe  a  friend 
Of  me. 

Cam\  What  a  way  would  fo  much  money  have  gon 
In  beets  at  the  ducking  pond? 

Han.  Will  no  tell e  lerve  your  turn  then  fifty  ? 

Val.  NolefTe.  All  makes  (  you  know,)  but  a  juft  hun 
dred.  . 

jind  there  /’le  flick ;  and  flick  dofe  to  thee  too, 
Elfeall  flics  open.  What  care  I  who  knows 

-  :  *  ~  '  Yoi 


ndf 


j*be  JVen?  £x  change* 

four  credits  breach,  when  you  refped:  not  mine. 

Cam.’Tis  too  well  known  already ;  AW  s  too  open 
vly  houfc*  my  purfe,  my  wife, and  all’s  too  open. 
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Han.  O  me,  undone^ 

Cam .  Was  ever  loving  husband 
o  much  abufd? 

Vat.  Enquire  among  your  neighbours. 

Er.  Be  patient  min. 

(.  am.  O  thou  dofe  whore. 

Val.  Take  heed,  fir,  whit  you  fay. 
iene  now  you  find  (he  was  too  open,  fir. 
f’are  in  two  tales  already. 

Han.  I  feire  he*s  mad 
)r  jealous,  which  is  wor  fe. 

Val.  Piflx,  Honifoit. 

Ie  jealous,  he  defies  it. 

(am.  Do  you  deride  me  f 
ir,  you  can  witnefTe  with  jne,  he  confeft 
Leceipt  of  fifty  pounds  my  wife  his  lent  him. 

Fa  lie  woman  that  (he  is )  for  Horn  -making,  ’ 

ob  Journey-work. 

Han.  You  are  deceiv'd. 

Cam.  I  know. 

At  lea  ft  /  think  )  I  am  deceiv’d  in  both, 
iv  4y  money  and  thy  honefty ,  but  theLawes 
n  both  (hall  do  me  right,  or  all  {hall  flie  fort. 

’Ie  inftantly  to  councel. 

Han.  Hear.me  firft. 

Er.  By  allmeanes  hear  her  firft.  Pray  grant  her 
)njihat. 

Cam.  I  dare  not  look  on  her,  left  I  be  tempted 
fo  yield  unto  my  fliameand  my  undoing. 

■Val,  Will  you  not  heare  your  Cock,  yourNanfie, 
Janny  Cock. 

Han,  Time  wa9  you  would  not  ha’  denied  me 
hat* 

O  Cam, 


V* 
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Qw.  Nor  any  thing,  if  my  Cock  had  but  flood 

• '  •  '*  j  i.  *  » 

upont. 

Such  was  my  love,  but  now,  1  . 

But  now  y’are  jealous. 

Gw.  Have  /  not  caufe  ? 

Han.  Here's  tocher  fifty  p  eces,  take  'hem  fir. 

They  are  full  weight,  and  truly  told. 

Val.  Brave  wench. 

Han.  If  you  will  law,  fir,  you  (hall  law  for  fomc- 

■  I 

Cam.  What  doft  thou  mean  ? 

Val.  I  hope  (he'll  humble  him  fo, 

That  he  (hall  keep  our  chamber- door  for  us. 

While  we  get  boyes  for  him.  A  dainty  Rogue, 

She  tempts  me  flrongly  now.  Would  (he  would 
call  me 

About  it  prefently. 

Han.  Tha  money  fir 

May  ferve  to  countenance  you  among  the  Gameftcrs 
Within,  that  blew"  you  up.  The  Lady  widow 
May  think  the  better  of  your  credit  too. 

Being  fo  good  i’th'  houfe. 

Val.  Tie  (freight  amongft  'em. 

Cam.  Councel  me  not  hr.  All  my  joyesare  gone. 

I  cannot  think  now  what  a  ducking  pond 
C  an  be  good  for,  except  to  d  own  me  in’t. 

Sr.  Alas,  poor  man,  I  was  in  rhis  too  bufie. 

Jian.  Stay,  you  (hall  prqmife  me  before  my  hus¬ 
band, 

That  you  will  never  more  attempt  my  chaftity. 

Val.  That  bargained  yet  to  make.  Though  before 

him  G;  ‘ 

k  may  fay  much;  I  will  not  (land  to  that 
Lora-lithe  wealth  he  has. 

Han.  You  (hall  proteft 
Then,  fairly,  as  you  are  a  Gentleman 

•  '  '  ~  -  '  1  roi 
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Tou  never  have  enjoy’d  me. 

Cam.  /like  that. 

.  V*/.  No,  no,  1  cannot  fafcly,  for  in  that  ^ 

I  fhali  furrender  up  my  intereft 

In’s  houfe  and  he  may  warne  me  out  on’t  No, 

Take  heed  o’ that.  ’Tisnothis  cother  hundred 
Shall  make  me  flip  that  hold. 

Caw  /am loft  again. 

*■*  Han.  What  a  bold  thief  is  this  /  Pray  hcare  mt] 

fir. 


Tou  may  remember  that  I  asR't  you  once 
What  Countreyman  you  were.  \  •  « 

Val  Tes,  when  you  firft  caft  your  good  liking  on 
and  I  told  you.  *  >, 

O'ch*  /fie  of  Wight :  And  what  o’  that  ? 

Han.  And  you  '•*;  > 

Call  Captain  Hardjman,  their  father-in-law.  ^  v 

Val.  Tou  wrong  me  bafely*  to  fay /call  him  any 
thing  •,  for  he  gives  me  nothing.  ■ 

Han,  Tou  wrong  him  balely.  Look  you.  Can  you 
rcade.  ,  ,  ,  r  -  '  . 

Val.  /had  done  ill  to  venter  ( as  /'ha*  done)  i  v  f 
On  Salisbury*  plain  elfe.  Hah,  what's  here 
That  daughter,  1  fent  you  order  to  receive  for  mean 
hundred  pounds;  If  you  finde  that  your  brother  the 
Spendthrift  Val.  <*s4$kal,  (Zookes  that  I)  be  in  any 
-  furnifh  him  according  to  your  own  difcretion. 
I  am  Val.  asfs^al,  wheres  the  money  ?  My  hundred 
pound,  ba1  you’re 

Han  It  feems  a  Sifter  of  yours  had  it. 

Ha’  you  a  lifter  f  .1  ;  :  ;  r 

.  Val,  He  had  daughter  by  my  mother,  hut 
He  placdherouc  achilde.l  know  notwhere^  .  -  .  v 
Where's  that  young  whore  crow?  flannab I thiuk. 
her  name  was.  Haogmeif  know  diretSly;/ 

Cam.  My  wives  name's" Hannah,  fir. 

O  af  /  /  VM 
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Han.  I  am  that  filler,  brother,but  no  whore. 

E r.  Now  Val.  your  brags  to  make  men  think  you 
lay  with  her. 

Han.  You  have  your  hundred  pound  fir.  Look  you, 
husband. 

This  is  my  fat  hers  letter  which  you  wrote  on.  U 

That  which  youdar’d  the  devil  and  Clerks  to  coun-forl 


terfeit,  reade  your  own  hand. 

Cam-  Honifoit  cjmmaly  fenfe. 

Er.  7  mull  admire  this  woman. 

Val.  Do’ft  think  /  did  not  know  thee. 

Han.  No  fir,  nor  would  I  that  you  fhould, 
Till  1  had  foil’d  you  in  your  courfe, 

And  had  my  will  to  make  my  husband  jealous. 

Cam.  My  Cock;  my  Cock  again,  my  Nanny  cock. 
Cock- all,  my  Cock-a  hoop,  /am  overjoy’d. 

Sec,  fee  thy  father  too. 


Enter  Matchil,  Hardy,  Lafoy^Cafli. 


i ». 


\Mat.  This  is  the  woman. 

To  whom  I  paid  your  money.  v 

Hard.  Tis  my  daughter — 

JMy  bleffing  on  you. — -What  arc  you  here  too. 

Val.  And  ask  you  blelling  too.  Tour  hundred  pound 
Has  bound  me  to't.  Heaven  blefle you,  Here’s  balfe 
oneftill,'  yes,  and  the  better  halfe,  for  tother'sfpcnt. 
Hard.  O  y’are  a  great  good  husband. 

Val.  /would  be  one.  And  here’s  a  good  rich  wi¬ 
dow 

Now  in  the  hou-fe,  your  countenance  may  help  me. 
My  Sifter  and  my  Brother  both  can  tell  you. 

How  orderly  and  civilly  I  live.  ;  .  - 

'.  Cam.  O  wag.  ■  :J  •.  .  .  ;/  • 

Hard. 9  Tis  like  fir,  I  (ball  prove  your  Furthered 
Whatisfhe?  :  : 
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Val.  That  Merchants  Sifter,  and  a  Lady  fir* 
would  not  have  him  heare. 

Hard.  We  11  talk  afide  then.  [ \tal\afide . 

Mat.  In  that  Tm  partly  fatisfied. 

Er.  I  love  you  fir, 

nd  waited  on  your  wife  but  as  your  i’pe, 
or  feare  he  might  have  led  her  to  more  folly. 

Mat;  But  law  you  not  twofuch  Damfels  heie  ? 

Er.  Here  are 

ome  in  the  houfe  that  would  not  be  feen  by  us. 

Cajb.  Becaufe  they  thought  you’d  know ’hem. 

Er.  And  if  that  '  ,  ■ 

bid  fellow  beyouc  brother  Strigoad,'  tis  mo  ft  ft  range - 
M at.  Tou  know  not  him  here  do  you  ?  '  ‘ 

Er.  No  not  I. 

M  at.  Mis  my  man  C  ajb.  : J.  . 

Er.  Moft  wonderful. 

M at.  We  (hill  know  more  anon. 

Laf. Pray  haftefir,  to  difeovery  ;  I  would  faine 
Qncefce  my  daughter,  ...  .  . 

M at.  1  would  fee  a  little  . 

The  fafhions  o’thc  houfe  firft. 

I  •  *  *  1  n  ,  1  . .  j> 

Cajh.  Pray  obfeure 

7our  felves  in  that  by- room  there,  where  you  may 
ice  and  hear  all  that  paffes,  nor  can  any 
Pafle  out  o’th  -  houfe  without  your  notice. 

The  Gentlemen  and  I  will  mix  again 
With  the  Society,  if  they  pleafe.  v  ...  - 

Er.  Agreed.  rod  .1007  id  rnA** 

Within  S trigood.  Where  are  you  G^nt'eir.e.n  ? 

Er.  Come  a  way  V  al< ;  ■  • .  i  Vj  f ,  r*  . 

M^r.Is  not  that  the  Hell-hounds  ypke? 

\Grfk\  ^es/tisyour  brother.  ViW5?n 
Mrff.^ood  CJaptain jjo  with  ;  us  upon  difeovery. 

Han.  I  le  feat  you  to  fee  all,  and  be  uhfeen. 
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Cam.  Do  fo  good  Cock.  Do  fo  now  firjle  fetcl 
the  Prieft.  Ex. Hart. Hard.  Mat.Lafcj 


f- 


Enter  Strigood. 


Stri.  O  Gentlemen,  you  have  loft  fuch  fport,  tbf01 


Lady 


And  Merchants  wife  have  been  by  th’  cares. 

'  Caps  Could  not 
The  old  Knight  pa^t  ahem> 

Stri  He  has  done  his  beft. 

And  almoft  loft  his  eyes  in  the  adventure 
Betwixt  the  Furies  tailons 

Er.  But  are  thev  friends  agen  ? 

Stri.  And  deep  in  complement. 

Our  fchool  affords  no 'fuch  in  ad  or  language. 


Iw 


Enter  Lady,  Rach. 


La.  Sifter,  Indeed  I  am  too  much  your  trouble,  j/tl 
Ra  Pray  Mada  m  let  me  ferve  you  truly  truly.  To 

7le  be  your  fervant  for  a  yeare  and  a  day.  [Has 

La.  Indeed,  indeed  you  wrong  your  feff,  I  a  l 
yours 


ifo.Iam  yourf^rvants  fervant,  and  will  ferve 
Under  your  Ladifliips  Cook  to  do  you  fervice.  f 
1  La.  Indeed  you  may  not. 

La.  If  I  may  not  be  C 
‘Accepted  for  your  houfhol  d  fervant,  let  me 
Become  your  Chare-woman,  in  any  office 
From  Cupboard  to  Clofe-ftool,.  I  can  do  all 
To  do  your  Ladifhipfervreie,  r 
Faly  This  now  favours  of  CofripRment  indeed. 
Ram  Jn  fooths  5tis  foots,  forfcoch  the  Tale  1 1 
you.  ;  '  '  ■  '  ^ ° 
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Enter  Neh. 


IOJ 


l. 


:z. 


Neb.  Weil  aded  mother. 

La.  YJ  are  too  obfcquious 
jood  gentle  Sifter. 

Ra.  I  am  (bore  of  good, 
kntle  I  grant  I  am,  for  I  bite  no  body. 

Command  me  then  fweet  Madam. 

Neh.  And  very  well  aded  Naqt. 

La.  O  you  fhall  pardon  me. 

Ra.  {  am  no  Pope,  for  your  fake  would  I  were 
La.  Tour courtelie  o’rccomes  me. 

Ra.  Onot  fo.  Y  ,  v 

wife  it  could  forfooth,  would  it  were  better  for  you. 
Nek  Exceeding  well  aded  o'  both  (ides. 

Mother  and  Aunt  f’footh,  Amardla  yon  have  donef  e 
etter  then  the  two  School-Myftrefles  to  d.y  - 
Could  do  their  Whatfeicomes,  their  Complements v; 
jr think  you  call  ’hern.  But  I  ha5  loft,  my  My  ft r  die  .-/t 
Fo  complement  withal.  Mrs .  Blithe  Tripjbort 
das  out-ftrip’t  me,  Amardla  that. flic  has. 

La. .Where’s  her  wife  Uncle  fhould  ha’look’t  to  her. 
Neh  He’s  crying  all  about  the  houfe  for  her, 
ut  cannoc  findc  her.  How  {hall  1  have  her  now  ? 

La.  Thou  {halt  not  have  her  boy,  fee’s  naugti&oY 
Neb.  Then  he’s  1,  \ 

taught  too.  You  ftn’nt  have  him.  > 

La •  Nor  w  ll,/feare  not.  ;  riT 

Neb.  Think  of  the  Gentleman  mother  that  Out- 
ac’d  :n 

The  Frenchman  for  me.  I  would  you  had  a  tbx*.ifand 
fuchin  E ranee  now.  Y 

V*l.  <7od-a-mercy  boy. 


Er.  Peace,  hear  a  little  more. 

'  ri  #  i  ' 


A 
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Enter  Camelion. 


Caw.  firj  come  away. 

I  have  found  a  careleffc  Curate,  that  has  nothing 
but  a  bare  Coat  too  loofe  (hail  chopt't  upprefently 
And  give  him  but  a  piece,  he'll  fear  no  Cannon. 

£r%  /I  am  bound  to  thee  for  ever.  Ex.Qam.Er , 

Stri.  Whither  goes  he? 

Val.  No  matter,  let  him  go  t’  untruffc  perhaps. 


Enter  Whimlby,  Ephraim. 

.  (  ■  <!<  «  , •  •  i  M 

Eph.  1  fay  (he  is  i’th  houfe. 

Whim .  She’s  gone,  (he’s  gone. 

Whim.  She s  flowen  out  of  a  window,  or  chimney 
top  then. 

Tm  furc  I  wrtch’t  the  door  with  epcn  eyes  . 

E're  fince  you  entred,  as  my  Lady  charg’d  me. 

Left  her  childe  might  flip  out  to  play  i’th'  ftreet.  •.  • 
Neb.  And  I  am  here  you  fee.  He  cannot  fee 
He  has  no  more  eyes  then  a  fucking  pig,  ; 

And  yet  he  weeps  like  a  roafted  one. 

Whim.  Iam  abuf’d. 

And  render  memyNeece, 

You  have  ftolne  her  for  your  fonne. 

La.  My  fonne  defies  her. 

As  I  do  }  ou,  old  whining  wither'd  fellow, 

That  hasno  moifture  inhim  but  for  teares. 

Val.  t  hat  is  my  Cue.  A  young  well- govern'd  man 
Were  fitter,  Madam. 

Ka.  Where  have  you  been  fervant  ? 

Val.  I  ipeak  to  my  Lady. '  • 

Ra.  My  Lady,  I  think  you  faid. 

Are  you  fo  flout  flr.  hah  ? 

La.  I  rather  think  he  p!ayes  the  cunning  hypocrite 
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1  «  c  * 

/iih  hisfalfe  teares,  and  packc  her  hence  himfelf. 

Ra.  My  Lady  mindes  you  not,  and  I  can  learn 
0  give  you  a  broad- fide  too. 

Epb.  Madam,  that  cannot  be,  for  I  have  feen 
M  that  went  out,  or  came  into  the  houfe 
ince  you.  Here  came  a  Church- man  in  ci*e  while. 

Whim.  A  Churchman  1  then  I  feare  (Ik’s  dofely  mar¬ 
led  unto  her  wo  and  mine. 

Nth.  Perhaps  to  me. 

>ehinde  my  back  you  Paid  (he  would  do  fo. 
md  before  him  came  in  your  brother  Matcbil. 

La.  My  brother,  who  her  husband  ? 

Epb.  Yes,  with  others; 

Ra.  My  husband,  I  think  you  faid.  Whatafo-ulc 
oufe  thefc  wafhing  dayes  make  .<* 

Val.  Nay,  'cis  no  Jeft.  Now  Ladies  let  me  tell  you, 
Ind  fad  SirS  within;  pray  lend  all  your  eares. 

S m.  Qa(b%  we  are  betrayed  Ca/h  if  we  be  not  nimble, 
fmeil  a  Fox.  Hy  thee  up  quickly  Cafi, 
nd  hurry  down  the  winches.  Well  make  bold  with 
Ay  Ladies  Coach  to  hurry  us  away. 

Enter  Matchil,  Hardy,  Lafoy, Hannah. 

Mat.  But’ not  too  £aft,  Go  fir,  fetch  down  the 
ivenchesr. 

rhou  (hameleflc  Reprobate.  Doeft  thou  hang  thy 
head  now  ? 
ilc  take  a  courfe  to  hang  the  reft  o’  thee. 

If  our  Ladiftiips  well  met  at  the  new  fchooh 
ho  is  your  Chare-woman.  Ha*  you  profited 
py  the  devils  dodrine  here?  you  weep  fir  Swithin 
"or  the  iniquity  of  the  times. 

Nth.  You  mean 
|lis  Necce,  pray  Vncle  did  you  meet  her, 

>he*s  gone  away  too,  after  my  Coufin  fojcey 

And 
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And  the  French  maid,  I  think,  fhe  is  here  agen. 

Enter  Eraf.  Blithe,  Camelion. 

Amardla,  wipe  your  eyes,  and  look  Sir  Smthw, 

The  tother  honeft  Gentleman  has  found  her. 

And  let  him  take  her  for  his  paines  forme. 

E r.  I  thank  your  love.  But  fir,  Tis  your  confent 
We  only  feek 

Mat.  Sir  < within,  let  ’em  have  it. 

Mat,  This  is  the  gentleman  /would  have  fpoke  for 
In  birth,  in  meanes,  in  perfon  every  way 
Defervingher.  Take  him  upon  my  word. 

Hard,  And  Madam,  fincc  you  ftick  but  upon  Joyn 
&ure. 

Having  heard  lately  well  of  his  husbandry. 

Han,  Thank  a  good  fitter,  fir. 

Hard,  I  will  fecure  you 

Three  hundred  pounds  a  year,  your  brother  knows  m< 
Will  make  good  his  word.  ’Agree  by  you 

felves. 

Lad.  Upon  thefe  termes/tis  like  we  (hall  agree. 

Sir  S within  are  you  pleafd. 

Whim.  Pleafdor  difpleaf’d. 

It  fecms  they  arc  married. 

Cam.  Y es,  I  allure  you, 

I  faw  their  hands  joyrf  d,  and  I  heard  hem  both 
Anfwer  theprieft. 

“  Whim.ImW  no  longer  whine. 

Heaven  give  you  joy,  As  y'are  your  owne,  y’  ai 
mine. 

Cam.  There  are  more  weddings  i'th’houfe,  yoi 
daughters, 

Arelinck  tby  this  time  to  the  two  young  Frenchmc 
M at.  His  daughtersfours  I  fear  f  what  French  l  whei 
are  they  > 
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Enter  Cadi,  two  formes ,  Joy,  Gab. 

•  ,  »  • 

(fajh.  Here  fir,  undone  I  feare. 

Mat ,  What  are  you  married. 

Mat.Jun .  Sir,  (he  is  mine,  I  muft  and  will  main* 
:ain  it. 

Laf.  Jan.  And  (he  is  mine. 

This  is  your  fonne.  And  this 
Ts  mine. 

I  Mat.  This  is  your  daughter.  And  this  mine.  Each 
carried  to  her  brother. 

Laf.  Jam  Mon  Pere  Je  dejire  veftre  BenediElion  Jour 
mr  rnoy  &  'mafennue. 

Laf.  You  are  loft  children  all,  was  ever  thread 
By  fate  focroflfely  Tpun,  focroflely  wed  } 

Mat.  T  know  not  how  tobltffeyou,  or  to  look 
On  your  inceftuous  eyes. 

Laf.  Jan.  What  is  dat  Inceft, 


We  have  commit  noting,  we  have  no  time. 

Since  we  were  marry  for  fo  much  askiffc, 

Begar  no  point  fo  much  as  but  one  kifie. 

Har.  Be  not  difmay’d.  Thefe  marriages  are  none. 
The  errour  of  the  perfons  nullifies 
The  verbal  ceremony  •,  and  ’tis  well 
T  hey  paft  not  unto  further  rites ;  Tie  finde 
A  lawful  wjy  to  clear  all  this.  And  then 
As  you  and  they  confent,  they  (hall  exchange 
And  marry  in  due  order. 

Laf.  Jm  Sir  I  tanck  you. 

You'avefpeak  very  well.  And  we  (hall  make. 

De  exdiange  prefently.  A  new  exchange, 

Dc  new  Exdiange  indeed,  for  de  husbands 
To  fhange  the  wifes  before  they  can  be  wearic. 
Prenez,  monfrere ,  la  void  la'  me  four  Imtre. 

Dere,  is  one  for  anoder. 
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Bar.  Is  each  party 
A  greed,  and  fo  content  ? 

Ma.J.Gab.  We  are. 

Jo.  And  we. 

Laf.  Jh.  Wee  wee,  1  en  fuis  tresbien  contnlt. 

Mat  Ju.  Provided  that  we  have  our  fathers  leave 
and  counceis. 

Mat.  Can  you  Peek  fathers  leaves  of  counceis  now, 
That  have  run  from  ’hem  in  your  difobedience. 

Into  the  fnares  of  hell :  too  farre  I  fear 
Tobereieaft.  O  hell-bred  Villain. 

Stri.  Tour  brother  o’ one  fide. 

tJMat.  Jh.  Lend  but  a  patient  care.  ] 

And  by  my  hopes  of  your  defired  pardon 
Tie  quit  you  of  your  feare.  Tis  true,  my  duty 
At  my  Arrival  ftiould  have  wing'd  me  to  you. 

But  hearing  of  your  late,  ill  taik’c  on  marriage.' 

Mat.  O  that  root  of  mifehief. 

And  of  my  Sifters  flight,  as  loth  to  appear  to  you. 

As  to  prefume  a  welcom*  I  was  curious 
Firft  to  obferve  the  Town,  and  tafte  the  newes  ^ 
When  more  by  Providence  then  accident. 

Here  we  made  choice  of  lodging ,  faw  and  lik't 
The  practices  of  the  Society  , 

Until  this  wicked  man,  (who  ftill  prefumes 
To  call  you  brother,)  finding  us  youthful  ftrangers. 

And  (as  he  might  fuppofe)  wanton - 

Mat.  He  made 

^bargain  with  you  for  their  Maidenheads. 

Cafhto\d  me  that,  and  how  that  hellifh  purpof 
Was  vertuoufly  declin'd. 

Stri.  O  counterfeit  Cap*.  > 

M at.  But  muft  you  therefore,  knowing  whofc  lo 
you  were. 

Marry  you  knew  not  whom. 

M*-'.  Jh.  Pardon  me, fir.  *  -  -  - 

-  '  01 
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ir  loves  were  noble,  and  by  due  enquirie, 

_  tch’t  from  each  others  faithful  breaft,the  knowledge 

(f  each  other.  ' 

Hat.  What !  and  marry  then 

icb  his  own  Sifter?  Riddle  me  not  to  death. 

M  at.fh.  Sir,  I  have  done,  ^nd  now  that  I  have 
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ie  worft  that  might  hare  hapned  by  his  praftice, 

>  make  his  fhamc  or  his  repentance  greater, 

Vho  only  was  my  aim.  We  are  not  married, 
one  of  us  all  are  married  one  to  other. 

Cant.  No,  I  afTure  you  fir.  Howere  I  li  d 
t  their  requeft,  ( fmall  matter  for  a  friend) 

[aw  all  the  hurt  the  Prieft  did  here  to  day. 
hat  was  upon  them  two  there. 

Er.  Thank  you  fir. 

M at.  Tou  (hall  be  then.^nd  fo  take  hands  in  earneft. 
*t  not  a  double  Match  Lafoy  ? 

Laf.  Without 

II  manner  of  condition  I  confent. 

Hat.  I  am  full  of  joy. 

Cafb.  O  can  you  pardon  me  fir. 

Hat.  Good  boy,  good  boy.  I  know  not  how  a  City 

ouldftand  without  fuch  prentices,  ^ndhope  - 
his  wants  few  fuch.  But  what  canftthou  now  fay 
irother,  o?  one  fide  for  thy  felfe.  Speak  quickly, 
i  Vbile  the  good  humour  holds  me  to  be  friends 
1 Vith  all  the  world :  yet  yonder’s  one  lies  heavy 
Athwart  my  ftomack. 

Stri.  Y’are  full  of  joy  you  fay. 

/nd  I  fay  had  it  been  within  my  power, 

'o  have  broke  your  heart,  /  had  don’t. Therefore  in  me 
e  comforted  and  love  me  ^  for  I  finde 
have  no  power  to  hurt  you,  and  will  therefore 
Attempt  no  further. 

M at.  Brotherly  fpoke  in  troth. 

And 
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An&  worthily  worth  an  hundred  mark  a  months 


Shall  ha’c. 

Stru  Know  then  into  the  bargain,  chat 
I  forg’d  the  letter  that  fuggefted  to  you 
My  Nephews  death,  in  hope  of  means  that  way. 
M*r.Honcft!y  faidagaiu.  Now  what  fay  you? 

JRa.l  fay  that  1  am  humbled  on  my  knees. 

7  beg  your  pardon. 

M at.  ^li's  too  well  me  thinks. 

But  heark,  before  you  break  up  fchool,  lets  have 
Oue  frisk,  one  fling  now,  one  caricring  dance. 

And  then  pack  up. 

Omn.  Agreed,  Agreed,  Agreed. 

Stri.  Play  then  Lei  tons  enfembles. 
iVV^That’s  the  French  name  on’t,Unde,’tis  in  Dut  J}« 
callM  y^ll*  to-raall ;  and  I  call  it  in  1 Englifh. 

Omnium  Cjathemm ,  ’tis  the  daintieft  daunce. 

We  had  it  here  to  day.  I  and  my  mother. 

My  Axmz  and  all  can  daunce  in  t,  as  well  as  the  beft, 
With  everyone  in  their  own  footing.  Now  obfen 
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M at.  Ton  have  done  well.  Now  pray  lets  break 
fchool.  •  !  - 


m 


Hard.  But  yet  not  break  up  houfe.  My  fonne  a 
daughter. 

Have  given  me  power  to  call  their  Supper  mine, 
which  Z’le  give  you  welcome.  Ale  and  Wine. 
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fhde  BOOKs  following  are  fold  by  (Andrew  Crook, 
at  the  Green  ‘Dragon  in  Sc.  Pauls  Church-yard. 
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A  Large  and  com  pleat  Concordance  to  the  Bible,by 

Samuel  Newman. 

The  Bible  of  a  large  Englifh,  or  black  Letter,  ufcd 
n  Churches.  .  -  , 

T  he  Bible  of  a  faire  London  Print.  r  r  ,  » 

The  Bible  in  Welch. 

leviathan, .  or  the  Matrer,  Form  and  Power  of  a  Com¬ 
mon- wealth,  Ecclefiaftical  and  Civil,  hy  Thomas 

Hobbs. 

Qen.fohnfonsWotks,  in  two  Volumes. 
fheHiftory  of  Don  Quixote. 

Do&or  Kellet  of  the  Sacratnent  of  our  Lords  Sup** 
f  per. 

Ml  Homers  Works  trar  flated  by  George  Chapman . 
Orlando  Furiofo,  by  Sir  John  Harrington. 

Pfyche,  or  Loves  My  ft  cry,  by  Jo.  Tt  easement. 

In  quarto. 

Riders  Dictionary.  ... 

Thcmct  Dhomafti  DiBiondrium. 

Doftor  gauden,  of  the  Miniftry  and  Miriiftcrs  of  the 
j  Church  of  England. 

- His  three  Sermons  upon  feveral  occafipns. 

T he  Fables  of  Efop ,  paraphrafed  in  verfe,  and  jadornM 
with  Scripture,  by  John  Ogilbj. 

Doctor  Ltghtfcot,  his  Harmony  on  the  foureEvange- 
lifts.  ,  ,  • 

His  Commentary  on  the  ABs  of  the  Apoftles.  ] 
-His  Defcription  of  the  Temple. 

- His  Defcription  of  thefervice  of  the  Temple. 

Ten  godly  and  faithful  Sermons  by  fohnGore,  late  Mi* 
nifter  at  St.  Peter  sitiG&nbil, 

“  '  , .  ' .  ■  ? .  Doftot 


Do&or  Daybxs  Treatife  of  the  Refurre&ion,  i  Cor 
15.16. 

Burton  6f  bowing  at  the  Name  of  Jefus. 

Mr.  Thomas  Shepherd,  of  Liturgies  ,  power  of  the 
Keyes,  and  of  the  Catholick  vifible  Church,  in  an- 
fwer  to  Mr.  John  Ball. 

Dr.  T rvijfe  of  Predeftination,  in  anfwer  to  Mr  .Cotton. 
The  Swedijh  /nteliigencer,  containing  the  principal  paf- 
fages  and  a&ions  done  inthebeft  parts  of  Chri- 
flendome. 

Virgil  tranflated  Grammatically  by  John  Brinjley. 

A  Phylofophica!  andChymical  Treatifc  of  Fire  and 
Sait.  • 

'Clement ,  (the  blefled  Pauls  fellow-labourer  in  the  Go- 
fpel )  his  Epiftle  to  the  Corinthians. 

The  Proteftants  Kalendar. 

The  Myfteries  of  Art  and  Nature  in  foure parts,  the 
firft  of  Waterworks,  the  iecond  of  Fire-works,  the 
third  of  Drawing,  Limming,  Painting,  Engraving, 
and  Etching, 'the  fourth  of  lundry  experiments^  by 
John  Bate. 

William  Lithgoivhls  Travels. 

A  Sermon  preached  at  Newport  in  thelfle  of  W/V^r, 
Ottob.  1648.  inthetimeof  the  Treaty,  on  Gal.  5. 
22.  23 .  by  Robert  Saunderfon  D.  in  D.  and  Chap¬ 
lain  to  die  .late  King.  |f 

An  excellent  Treatife  of  the  intereft  of  Princes  and 
States  of  Chriftendome. 

A  Path-way  to  Piety ,  containing 

1.  Chrifts  Prayer  expounded. 

2.  A  Communicant  inftru&ed. 

3 .  A  Dire&ion  to  live  well* 

4.  A  Dirc&ion  to  die  well." 

Dodor  Sypadlinhis  Manuei  of  devotions,  fuiting  each  _ 
day  with  prayers  and  meditations  fuitable  to  the 
works  of  the  Day,  as  alio  each  mans  calling,  she 
Nobleman,  the  Souldier,  the  Lawyer,  the  Tradef- 
niaii,  the  Sick  man,  the  dying  man. 

A  Brief of  the  Bibles  Hiftory,  ^ 
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! Drammatis  Perfona. 


Gonz,tgo.  King  of  Sicilte. 

Gonz^ago.  His  Son  the  Prince.  / 

Horatio-.  An  old  humorous  Courtier. 

Lodovico.  Eulalia  s  faithful  Counfellor. 

Elavello ,  alias  Alphonfo>  Altnda's  Sycophant. 

Four  Lordsjtwo  Bifhops. 

fZTlcio}  Tw0  Riva11  Generals. 

(Two other  Captains  and  Souldiers. 

Stroz,z.o.  7  - 

Eabio.  fTvvoca£hier*d  Lieutenants. 

4  Dottor.  1\ Suborned  falfe  witneifes  againfr  Eufa 
4  Midwife.  £  Ha. 

Pedro.  A  Gentleman  of  Palermo . 

EoiliOi  :•}  Two  chief  Inhabitants  of  Palermo . 

Three  or  four  Gountrey-men  of  Palermo . 

Curat. 

Cu  er.  >Of  Palermo.  1 

Guard.^ 

Andrea. Eulalia's  Voo\. 

^Ritgio.  ^Two  other  her  Servants. 

Womenr 

Guard  Eulalia,  The  Banifh’d  Queen. 

Pet  ruccio’s  Servant.  ^Alinda, th^  veil’d  Concubine. 
Genius  of  Eulalia.  Three  or  four  Girls. 

The  Sc  acne  Sicilie . 
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Hat  if  a  Day,or  a  monethj  or  a  year 
Crown  thy  Delights 
With  a  thoufand  w till’d  conientings  ? 

May  not  the  chance  of  a  Night  or  an  Hour 

Crofs  thy  Delights 
With  as  many  fad  Tormentings? 
Fortune,Honour,  Beantie,  Births 

Are  but  bloflomes  dying. 

Wanton  Pleafures,  doating  Mirth, 

Are  but  Shadows  flying. 

All  our  Joys 
Are  but  Toys, 

Idle  thoughts  deceiving: 

None  hath  power 
Of  an  Hour 
In  our  lifes  bereaving. 

The  f  t< cond Song^or  pag.  Hi, 

.  :  •  •  -  :  (Hour 

HOw  blefs?d  are  they  that  waft  their  wearied 
In  folemn  Groves, and  folitarie  Bowers? 

Where  neither  eye  nor  Ear 
Can  fee  or  hear 
The  frantique  mirth 
And  falfe  Delights  of  frolique  earth  : 

Where  they  may  lit  and  pant. 
And  breath  their  purfy  Souls ; 
Where  neither  grief  confumes,nor  griping  want 
Alflicts ;  nor  fullen  care  controuls. 

Avvay  falfe  Joys,  ye  Murther  where  ye  kifle. 

There  is  no  Heaven  to  that,  no  Life  to'  this. 
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Enter  Horatio* Lodovico, 


Hor* 
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He  clouds  of  Doubts  and  Fears  are  novf 
difpers’d? 

And  joy, like  the  refplendent  Sun/preadi 
If:  forth  \- 

New  life  and  fpirit  over  all  this  Kingdom? 

;  That  lately  gafp’d  with  Sorrow.  Lod.  Now  the  Court 
Puts  on  her  rich  Attire?andlike  frefh  Flora * 

After  the  blaiis  of  winter?  fpreads  her  Mantle? 
Deck’d  with  delightful  Colours?to  receive 
The  jocund  Spring?  that  brings  hex  this  new  life* 

Scoen.  II. 

Enter  Flavello  bare  before  the  Prince ?  the  QtteO% 
Eulalia*  Almda*  Attendants*  Hobojs9 

Flor .  The  Queen  comes  on*  Joy  in  that  fac£  afM 
pears 

that  lately  was  overwhelmed  in  her  tears* 

Lod»  and  Hor9  Health  and  perpetual  Joy  unto  thd 

Queen, 

Mul.  Thanks  my  good  Lords  *  lam  prepar’d  id 
meet  it. 

Effow  neer’s  the  King  ?  Hor *  At  hand?  my  SOveraigm 
.  ShL  Welcome  that  happy  word  that  kads  thd 
way ,  ' 
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But  yet  he  is  not  come,  he  is  not  here  : 

Never  fofweet  an  expectation 
Appear’d  fo  tedious :  pray  fet  on  apace. 

That  I  may  live  yet  to  an  interview 
With  my  lov’d  honour’d  Lord.  //<?r.That  your  delay 
May  teem  lefs  grievous, hear  this  by  the  way3 
A  brief  relation  of  the  Kings  fuccefs 
In  this  his  late  well-won  Battail. 

EuL  Be  it  fo. 

But  mention  not  his  dangers  ,goodmy  Lord. 

Hor .  That  were  to  make  his  Conqueft  nothin| 
worth: 

It  would  make  Vidlory  upon  his  head. 

As  fhe  had  flown  imo  his  Burgonet, 

To  fhrowd  her  from  a  florm,  and  not  to  lit 
Or  rather  fland  triumphant  on  a  foot. 

With  difplay’d  wings  upon  the  utmoft  Sprigg 
Of  his  high  flourifhing  Plume,  vaunting  her  fafety 
So  perch’d  and  fo  fupported  by  his  Valour. 

<Pw. Pray  Mother  hear  the  dangers  too;  the  worl 
Will  make  the  befl  the  fweeter :  I  could  hear 
Of  dangers  yet  to  come  ;  and  Women  may 
Difcourfe  of  Perils  pafl  each  Holy-day. 

Hor .  Well  faid,young  Prince, right  of  the  King 
own  Metal: 

And  gracious  Madam,  let  me  tell  you,  though 
You  do  not  love  to  hear  of  blood  and  danger* 

Y*  have  brought  a  Warrior  forth, I  doforefee’t : 

I  love  to  fpeak  my  thoughts,  I  hope  you  truft  me, 

A  right  old  Courtier  I,  Bill  true  to  t&*  Crown. 

Erin. How  this  old  fellow  talkeslyou  faid,my  Lor* 
You  would  difcourfe  theBattail.J/<?.ExcellentPrinc 
I  was  i’th’  way:  but  the  Queen  put  me  out  on’t 
EuL  Wei h well  my  Lord,deliver’t  your  own  wa 
Hor .  Then,  humph,  humh,  humh,inmy  ©wn  wa 
But  by  the  way,  noway  to  derogate 
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From  the  Kings  matchlefs  refolution. 

Avvord^r  two  of  the  bell:  Soldier 
In  all  the  world  (under  the  King  I  mean? 

I  know  my  limits)  that’s  our  brave  General* 

Lord  Sforz,a>  Madam*  your  (tout  Country-man, 
Though  our  Kings  SubjedI  now ;  that  bore  him  for 
At  the  great  marriage-Triumph  in  Tourneametit  * 
Tumbling  down  Peers  and  Princes*  that  e’er  fince* 
He’s  cal’d  your  Champion*  and  the  Queens  old  Soul- 
*  dier. 

Sul.  But  what  of  him  now  in  the  battail  ? 

Hor.  Marry  but  this*That  as  we  have  a  King* 

And  as  the  King  brings  vidtory*  nay  life*  ' 

Home  to  his  Queen*  his  Country  and  our  comforts^ 
Next  under  Heaven  we  are  to  give  the  praife 
To  this  old  Souldier*to  this  man*the  man 
Indeed*  another  man  is  not  to  be 
(Except  the  -King)  nam’d  in  this  V idiory. 

Eul.  You  feem  my  Lord  to  honour  Sforz,$  yet 
Before  the  King. 

Hor .  Excufe  me  gracious  Madam* 

I  knovv  my  limits :  what  ?  before  the  King  ? 

I  am  an  old  Courtier  I*  ftill  true  to  th’  Crown j 
But  thus  it  is  declar’djthat  in  the  battail* 

When  in  the  heat  of  fight  the  mingled  bloods 
Of  either  Army  reek’d  up  to  the  Sun* 

Dimming  its  glorious  light  with  gory  vapour* 

When  {laughter  had  rang’d  round  about  the  field? 
Searching  how  by  advantage  to  lay  hold  ,upoh  otii 
King,  ^ 

Sul.  Prithed  no  more.  Vr'm.Q ood  mother, 

Hot.  At  laft  fhe  fpied  and  circled  him  about 
.With  Spears  and  fwords  fo  thickly  pointed  on  him# 
That  nothing  but  his  facred  valour  could 
'.Give  light  for  afupply  to  his  relief* 
v Which  fhin’d  fo  through  and  through  his  wals  of  foes? 
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As  a  rich  Diamond  ’mongft  an  heap  of  Ruines, 
And  fo  was  found  by  the  quick  eye  of  Sforz.a, 
When  liTke  a  Deitie  arm’d  with  wrath  and  Thunde 
He  cut  a  path  of  horror  through  the  Battail 
Raining  down  blood  about  him  as  he  flew. 

Like  a  prodigious  Cloud  of  pitch  and  fire> 

Until  he  pierc’d  into  the  fhaight,  wherein 
The  Royal  Perfon.  of  our  King  was  at 
His  lad  bare  (fake  of  one  life  to  a  thoufand. 

Eul.  I  dare  not  hear  it,  yet. 

Bor •  Then  in  a  word, old  Sforz,a  fetcht  him  off. 
And  with  his  fwordwhich  never  touch’d  in  vain, 
Set  him  i’th’  heart  of  *s  Army  once  again. 

Eul.  That  I  like  well. 

'  Bor .  That  did  your  Champion,Madam, 

The  Queens  old  Souldier,  and  your  Father, Lady  t 
D’ye  Ample  at  it  ?  fuch  a  Souldier  breaths  not. 
Only  the  King  except:  now  note  the  Miracle, 

The  King  receiv’d  and  gave  new  life  at  once 
Of  and  unto  his  Army,  which  new  life 
Was  flraight  way  multipli’dias  if  the  lives 
Of  all  the  flain  on  both  fides  were  transfus’d' 

In  our  remaining  part,  who  with  a  prefent  fury 
Made  on  with  that  advantage  on  the  Foe, 

That  the  whole  field  was  won  as  at  one  blow. 

I  am  prevented.  [Shorn  within,  Vittor)~\ 


Scoen.  III. 


Enter  Captain,  J)rum  and  £olonrs,King  and 
Sf  nz,a,  Souldier  s*  * 

ihe  King  embraces  and  kjjfes  the  Queen,  the  Trh 
and  Blinda. 


King.  Nowceafe  our  Drums,  and  furle  our  £ 
Agnes  up  ; 
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the  Souldiers*  hoftile  Armes  furceafe* 

Vhiles  we  rejoyce*fafe  in  thefe  Armes  of  Peace. 

Sfor,  Go  Souldiers,  better  never  flood  the  fhoclc 
)f  danger*or  made  good  their  Countreys  caufe. 

)rink  this  to  the  Kings  health  and  viiflory. 
Sold.Wzivtn  blefs  the  King, and  our  good  General 

S^OVZ^a, 

:Ag  aw.  Long  live  the  King  and  Sforz,a>  Sfor&a 
and  the  King, 

I  O 

'  Kin.  The  King  and  Sforza>Sforz,a  and  the  King? 
iqual  at  leaft,and  fometimes  three  notes  higher* 

Exit  Capt.  and  Sould. 
bund  S forma's  name  then  doth  the  Kings:  the  voyce  • 

,  )f  the  wild  People  as  I  pafs’d  along 
'hrevv  up  his  praifes  neerer  unto  Heaven 
liver  methought  then  mine  :  but  be  it  fo> 
le  has  defer v’d  welbnow  let  me  again 
jimbrace  the  happie  comforts  of  my  life. 

Through  deadly  dangers, yea  through  death  it  felf* 

I  am  reflor’d  unto  my  Heaven  on  Earth*  s 

ly  wife  and  Son :  a  thoufand  bleflings  on  thee. 
ay,dearefl  life*  whofe  prayers  I  know  have  been  • 
uccefsful  to  me  in  this  doubtful  War* 


flow  welcome  am  I  ? 


Eul.  That’s  more  than  I  can  fpeak  : 
or  fhould  I  bring  comparifons  of  the  Spring* 
Tter  a  Erofly  winter  to  the  Birds* 

)r  rich  returns  of  ventures  to  the  Merchant* 
dter  the  twentieth  currant  news  ot  Shipwrack. 
Redemption  from  capti  vity*or  the  Joyes 
"Women  conceive  after  mofl  painful  Childbirths 
dl  were  but  Fabulous  nothings  to  the  Blifs 
[  rour  prefence  brings  in  anfwer  to  my  Prayers  : 
Jeaven  heard  me  at  the  full :  when  I  forget 
o  fend  due  praifes  thither*let  me  die 
lofl.wretched*thoughmy  gratitude  (hall  never 


.iff 


1<\ 


a 

c  a 


Sleep 


i 


,  The  Q^U  E  E  N 

Sleep  to  th'  inferior  means,  e’en  to  the  meaneft 
Souldier  aftiftant  to  your  fafe  return, 

Efpecially  to  you  good  Sforz,a> Noble  Souldier, 

1  heard  of  your  fideliti c.Sfor.  My  duty  Madam.. 

King.  Are  you  one  of  his  great  Admirers  too  ? 
The  world  will  make  an  Idol  of  his  Valour, 

While  l  am  but  his  fhadow:  lie  but  think  on't. 
Indeed  he’s  worth  your  favour,  he  has  done  woi 
ders. 

Sfor •  Let  me  now  fpeak,  I  may  not  hear  the 
wonders  bounc’d. 

King.  You  do  forget  your  felf.  8uL  What  fays  rr 
Lord? 

King, Nay  I  have  done. 

'gjon&ago, you  and  I  have  chang’d  no  words  yet ; 

2  have  brought  Vi&ory  home,which  may  perhaps 
Be  checkt  at  when  my  heat  fhall  fall  to  afhes.' 

Jiow  will  you  maintain  your  Fathers  quarrels  ore  t 

Grave  ? 

Trin. I  do  not  hope  t’  outlive  you  Sir,  but  if  I  mu 
I  fure  fhall  hope  to  keep  your  name  and  right 
Alive  whilft  I  live,though  I  cannot  hope 
To  have  fo  good  a  Souldier  at, my  Standard 
As  Warlike  Sforz^a,  King,  This  is  more  and  woi 
.Then  all  the  reft:  the  childe  has  fpoken  plainly  * 

I  had  been  nothing  without  Warlike  Sfor&a  : 

He  make  him  nothing, and  no  longer  ftand 
His  Cypher  that  in  number  makes  him  ten. 

My  Lords,  my  thanks  to  you  for  your  due  care 
In  my  late  abfence. 

Hor.  All  was  Loyal  Dutie, 

As  we  are  old  Courtiers  Sir,ftill  true  to  th’  Crown 
Xing.  I  have  found  you  faithful.  Hor.  It  bef 
true  Statefmen 

Watchful  to  be  at  home  ’gainft  civil  harms. 

When  Kings  expofe  themfelves  to  hoftile  Arms. 
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JGVf.There’s  a  State-Rime  now  :  but  Horatio , 

Has  not  ^petrnccio  vi(ited  rhe  Court 
Since  our  departure  ?  Hor.  Pox  on  fpetruccio. 

Blefs  me*  and  be  good  to  me :  how  thinks  your 
Grace  of  my  Allegiance*  and  can  ask 
Me  that  Queftion  ?  King .  Now  he  is  in  his  Fit, 
Hor.  The  Hangman  take  him.  Tetruccio  Kin^  ? 
Peugh*  peugh;  I  hate  to  name  him. 

How  can  you  think  your  State  had  been  fecur’d 
,  If  he  had  breath’d  amongft  us  ?  That  vile  wretch, 
j  Whom  in  your  Kingly  wifdom  you  did  banifh 
J  The  Court  for  a  moll:  dangerous  Male-content , 

;  "  After  his  juft  repulfe  from  being  your  General, 

When  he  durft  ftand  in  Competition  ;  > 

With  brave  deferving  S forget  here*  thebeft 
Moft  abfolute  Souldier  of  the  world. 

King.  SdllS for za!  Hor.  Except  your  Majefty. 

J  King.  There  is  an  Exception  wrung  out* 

Hor.  He  come  at  Court  by  my  permiftion  ? 

I  ftiould  as  foon  be  won  to  fet  your  Court 
Ji  On  fire*  as  fee  him  here. 

King .  Send  for  him  fpeedily. 

Hor.  [Starts]  Your  Majefty  is  pleas’d  to  have  it  fo. 
j  King.  And  upon  your  Allegiance 
■  Which  you  fo  boaft  of*let  me  have  him  here, 
j  And  very  fpeedily ;  He  have  your  head  elfe. 

Hor.  Nay  ftneeit  is  your  Highnefs  pleafure*and 
So  ferioufly  commanded,  I  will  fend 
My  own  head  off  my  fhoulders*  but  wee’l  have  him : 
/In  what  you  can  command*I  dare  be  Loyal. 

King .  Look  to  it )[ goes  to  the  Queen]  Hor.  It  muft 
be  fo*  this  is  one  of  his  un-to-be-examin’d  haftie  Hu¬ 
mours*  one  of  his  ftarts :  thefe  and  a  devillifh  gift 
He  has  in  Venerie*are  all  his  faults. 

Well*I  muft  go*and  ftill  be  true  to  th’  Crown. 

Exit  Horatio • 
B  a  LoK 
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Lad.  Petruccio  fetit  for  !  who  for  braving  of 
Brave  5/»r*/here>  fo  lately  was  confin’d. 

FUv.  1  cannot  think  the  Court  muft  hold  "m  boi 
At  once*lefs  they  were  reconcil’d*-which  is 
As  much  unlikely :  what  do  you  think  my  Lord  ? 
Eod.  i  know  not  wharto'think,  \ 

King .  She  Sforz,a’s  Daughter*  fay  you  ? 

Queen.  Yes  my  Lord.S 
King*  She’s  a  right  hindfome  one :  I  never  knew  l 
had  a  Daughter. 

Enl.  He  brought  her  o’er  a  Childe  with  me,  whe 
happily  I  came  your  Bride *  bred  her  at  home*  fh 
snever  faw  the  Court*  till  now  I  fent  for  her  to  t 
fp  me  comfort  in  your  long  abfence. 

ECmg.Sforz.cC s  abfence*  I  fear  you  mean.  [a/idi 
6W.  And  truft  me  Sir*  Her  limple  Countrey  Ir 
nocence  at  firlt 

Bred  fuch  delight  in  me*  with  fuch  alfe&ion* 
jThat  1  have  call’d  her  Daughter*to  embolden  her. 
King.  O  did  you  fo  ?  Eul.  And  now  {he  has  gc 
fome  fpirit* 

%  prettie  lively  fpirit*  which  becomes  her 
fMethinks  fo  like  her  Fathers.  King.  Very  good. 

J  like  her  ftrangely.  £nl.  What  was  that  fhe  Laid 
|To  you  Conz,ago.  ? 

Gonz That  Heaven  might  ha*  pleafed 
jT*  have  fafhion’d  her  out  to  have  been  a  Queen, 
King .  Comely  Ambition. 

Sfor.  Reconcile  all  quickly* 

Or  you  had  better  never  have  been  born, 

^Then  difobey  my  laft  command*  which  was 
3Mever  to  fee  the  Court  till  I  induc’d  you. 

Do  you  Rare  at  me  ? 

Alin.  I  but  obey ’d  the  Queen . 

I  hope  fhee’l  anfwer’t.  Sfor.  No  more*Ile  talk  wit 
you  anon. 
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King.  Come  Sforz,a3  Welcome  to  Court To  is  your 
Daughter  'too,  I  have  tatie  notice  of  her :  O  faireft, 
welcome.  Kijfcs  her.  Sforza  ft  or  ms* 

Come  you  both  with  me  this  night,weel  Feaft : 

Pray  bid  us  welcome  albas  but  one  Gueft. 

Eul.  I  fhali  in  all  obey  you.  ^Al'm .  And  for  this,1 
JLefs  then  a  King  I  {hall  abhor  to  kifs.  Exeunt* 

Scoen.  IV. 

Enter  Petruccio . 

J>etr.  Repuls’d  ?  cHfgrac’d  ?  and  made  the  fcorn  o’ch’ 
Court? 

t  Is  the  advancement  of  an  upftart  ftranger, 

Becaufe  he  is  the  Queens  dear  Countrey-man  ? 

Have  I  for  all  my  many  Services, 

Found  the  reward  of  being  made  an  outcaft  ? 

Could  not  the  King  be  pleas’d,though  he  advanc’d 
;o ■>  Sforz,a  unto  the  Honour  I  deferv’d. 

To  taaft  me  in  his  fervice  ?  could  he  think 
My  fword  could  be  an  hinderance  in  the  Batcail,  ' 

Or  have  delay’d  thb  winning  of  the  Field  I 
And  muft  his  Court  ancfprefence-which  I  have 
With  my  obfervance  dignifi’d,  rejedf  me  . 

Now,  as  a  dangerous  and  infe&ious  perfon  ! 

Tis  a  new  way  to  gratifie  old  Souldiers. 

So  foon  return’d  ?  I  do  commend  thy  fpeed. 

The  news  at  Court.  Enter  Servant  in  hafte : [witch* 
ServPPhz  King’s  come  bravely  home. 

And  every  ear  is  fill'd  with  Vi&ory, 

•t  But  chiefly  \yith  the  Fame  of  Sforz.a's  Valour. 

Petr£forz,a?  Ser. Lord  Sforz,a  $ir,I  cry  him  mercy. 
The  new  Lord  General. .  ; 

i[ :  ~  Petr .  Thou  com ’fl:  too  fafl:  [ftrikes  h\m\  Serv.  So 
me  thinks  toojefs  ’twere  to  better  purpofe. 


i 
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Petr .  The  Fame  of  Sforza's  Valour,  good  if  it  laft, 


VVhat  other  news  ? 

Serv.  I  have  told  you  all  the  beft. 

;  Petr .  If  thou  haft  worfe,le  t ’s  have  it  quickly, 

Serv.  You  fhall,  That  you  may  flie  the  danger. 

*  Petr.  VVhat  is’t,  without  your  Preface  ? 

Serv.  Here  are  Meflengers  fent  from  the  King  to 
you;  pray  Heaven  all  be  well.  Ther’s  the  old  tutchie 
teftie  Lord,  that  rails,  and  never  could  abide  you. 
ftnce  the  King  look’d  from  your  Honour. 

,  Petr.  Th*  haft  made  me  amends,  ther’s  for  thy  news. 
Is  this  bad  news  ? 

Serv.  Truely  my  Lord,  I  think  fo : 

For  if  the  King  had  fent  to  you  for  good, 

I  think  he  would  have  fent  one  lov’d  you  better. 
P«r.VVhat  ?  then  the  old  Courtier  ?  thou  knowft 


him  not. 


He  fhew  him  thee.  He  is  the  onely  man 
That  does  the  King  that  fervice,  juft  to  love  I  j 

Or  hate  as  the  King  does,  fo  much  and  fo  long,  | 

Juft  to  a  fcruple  or  a  minute,  and  then  he  Hits  an  3  j 
ignorant  Loyaltie,todoas  the  King  bids  him, though! , 
he  fear  immedia  te  death  by  it.  ,  1 

Call  him  in.  Serv.  They  come.  J  l'r 


Scoen.  V. 


Enter  Horatio  and  guard. 


Her.  My  mafters,  come  along,and  clofe  up  to  me  : 
my  Loyaltie  defend  me,  I  (hall  not  dare  to  truft  me 
in  this  devillilh  fellows  reach  elfe.  And  thus  it  is  Sir. 


<petr.  You  come  with  ftrength  of  armed  men,  t< 


Petr.  ’Tis  thus  Sir,  I  can  tell  you.  [dr awes 

Hor.  Good  friends  look  well  to  me. 


bear  me  Fron 
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From  mine  own  Houfe  which  was  my  appointed  Pri- 


fon* 

Unto  a  Wronger  Hold.  Bor .  Look  every  way. 

q>etr.  The  King  it  Teems  now  that  his  Nignion  -4 
General  is  Landed  *  cannot  think  him  fafe*and  I  not 
Fader :  which  though  I  can  prevent, I  will  not. 

0  Come*  what  Gaol  will  you  remove  me  to  ? 
s  Bor .  I  would  thou  wert  in  Hell  for  me : 
j  No  Sir,  I  come  to  call  you  to  the  King. 

Petr .  What  ?  with  a  Guard  ?  Hor .  That’s  for  my 
'  Self.  I  know  thou  loved  not  me. 

etr .  Nor  you  me  *  do  you  ?  Bor .  Nor  cannot* 
lefs  the  King  could  love  thee. 

Petr .  Why  perhaps  he  does*  you  fee  he  fends  for 
me. 

Bor .  Why  if  he  does *  I  do*  but  ’tis  more  then  I 
know,  or  can  collet  yet  by  his  Ma  jedies  affedtion. 

*Petr .  Here's  an  Humour  now.  Hor .  I  know  my 
Loyalty*  and  I  know  the  King  has  Tent  for  you  ;  But 
to  what  end  I  know  not :  and  if  it  be  to  hang  thee 


I  cannot  help  it.  Look  to  me  now  my  maders.  Nor 
do  I  care*that’s  the  plain  troth  on’t*  while  the  King 
is  pleas’d*  and  thou  wert  my  Brother.  I  am  an  old 
Courtier  I*  dill  true  to  the  Crown. 

Petr .  I  commend  your  Loyaltie  :  Come  *  we  are 
Friends.  Hor .  Look  to  me  for  all  that. 

Petr .  Were  you  afraid  *  you  came  fo  arm’d  and 
guarded  ? 

Hor.  That’s  becaufe  I  would  not  be  afraid  :  look 
tome  dill.  ’ 

Petr.  Indeed  my  Lord  you  are  welcome. 

Hor.  Yes*  as  much  as  Ilook  for. 

Petr.  What  fhould  the  King  intend  by  this  ?  I 
fear  no  ill* 

For  I  have  done  none ;  therefore  I  may  go. 

Pdfhaps  hethinks  to  make  me  honour  Sfor&a 

*  Now 
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Now  in  his  time  of  Jollitie,  and  be  friends : 

I  need  not,  go  for  that ;  he  cannot  do’c. 

Yet  I  will  go  to  tell  him  fo :  my  Lord, 

My  joy  to  fee  the  King  will  poll  me  fafter 
Than  your  grave  Loyaltie,  or  Maflie  Bill^men. 

Hor.  Yes,  prethie  keep  afore  with  thy  back  to¬ 
wards  me,andfo  long  I  dare  trulf  thee. 
Have  an  eye  thougti.  Exeunt  Omnes . 


Scoen.  VI. 


Enter  King  and  Flavelle, 
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King.  Her  Father  hath  furpriz'd  her  then  ? 

Flav.  Yes,  and  means  to  hurry  her  away  from 
Court  this  night :  I  heard  him  threaten  it. 

King.  But  he  mull  not  do’t,  fhe  is  too  fweet  Fla- 
vello ,  and  too  fit  for  my  embraces,to  be  fnatch'd 
away. 

Flav.  Now  that  (Bee’s  ripe  and  ready  for  your  ufe. 
Like  fruit  that  cryes.  Come  eat  me.  He  not  boaft 
The  pains  I  took  to  fit  her  to  your  Appetite,  before 
fhe  faw  you. 

j King.  How, my  careful!  Agent  ?  Flav.  At  firft  fight 
of  her  Feature,*I  forefavv 
She  was  compilable  to  your  affe6Iion. 

Then  by  difeourfe  I  found  fhe  was  ambitious, 

Iply’d  her  then  with  Pills  that  puff’d  her  up 
To  an  high  longing,  till  fhe  faw  the  hopes 
She  had  to  grow  by.  Pray 'ftandclofe, they  come. 
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Enter 


Sforz,a  and  Alinda* 


Sfor .  Has  the  air  of  Court  infe&ed  you  already? 
Has  the  Kings  kiifes  mov’d  by  adulterate  heat? 

Swoln  you  intoaBubborn  loathfomncfs 
Of  vvholfom  Counfel  >  Come  your  wayes  ;  lie  try 
If  Countrey- Air  and  Diet  can  reRore  you 
To  your  forgotten  modeRie  and  Duty. 

s/ttln.  VVhat  have  I  done  amifs  ?  Sfor .  Do  you 
capitulate? 

But  fo  much  fatisfadion  as  may  make 
Thee  feniible  of  fhame?  !  Will  afford  thee  s 
DidR  thou  not  after  Banquet?when  the  King 
Heated  with  wine?and  luff  rais’d  in  his  eyes* 

Had  kifs'd  thee  once?  twice?  thrice?  though  I 
look’d  on? 

And  all  the  Prefence  whifpered  their  cold  fears 
Of  the  Kings  wantonnefs  and  the  Queens  abufe  ; 
DidR  thou  not  then  Bill  gaze  upon  his  Face? 

As  thcuhadR  long’d  for  more  ?  O  impudence  1 
>4//#.!mpudence  ?  Sir?pray  give  it  the  right  name., 
Courtfhip?  ’twas  Courtfhip  Sir?if  I  have  learn ’d 
Any  (ince  l  came  here. 

King.  Brave  metal’d  wench  ! 

5  Sfor .  I  am  amaz’d. 

Alin .  Befides  Sir?  the  Kings  kiffes 
Are  great  ineliimable  Honours?  and 
,  VVhat  Lady  would  not  think  her  felf  the  more 
\  Honour ’d?by  how  much  the  King  did  kifs  her  ? 

Sfor*  And  fhould  he  more  then  kifs?  Bill  the  more 
Honour’d? 

1  Alin .  It  might  be  thought  fo,  Sfor •  Durfl  thou 

argue  thus  ? 


Alin* 


TTf - lue  l  l 

<*/4l'w.  I  know  he  dares  not  beat  me  here*  Pray  Si] 
Let  me  but  ask  you  this,then  ufe  your  pleafure :  * 
(Caufe  you  dile  Impudence,  that  which  I  call  Court  j 
■  fhip) 


(What  Courtier  fits  down  fatisfied  with  the  firft 


IL1* 


Office  or  Honour  is  confer’d  upon  him  ? 

If  he  does  fo,  he  leaves  to  be  a  Courtier. 

And  not  the  thing  we  treat  of*  Did  your  felf 
After  the  King  had  grac’d  you  once,  twice,  thrice* 
(As  hekifs'd  me)  expend  no  further  from  him  ? 

Sfor. She  *s  wonderoufly  well  read  in  Court  alreadie 
Who  i’th'  Devils  name  has  been  her  Le&urer  ? 

Flav.  Do  but  your  Majefty  obferve  that,  and  thin 
What  pains  I  took  with  her.  Aim .  How  man; 
Offices 

Did  you  run  through  before  you  were  made  General 
And  as  the  more  the  King  confers  upon  us, 

Is  more  our  Honour,  fo  ’cis  more  the  Kings, 

VVhen  moft  his  Favours  fhine  upon  Defert. 


lor 
Ya 


King.  I  like  her  better  Fill.  Sfor .  Infufrerable  Bag  ^ 


gage. 
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Dar’d  thou  call  any  thing  in  thee  Defert  ? 

Or  mention  thofe  bafe  Favours  which  the  King 
Maintains  his  Luft  by,  with  thofe  real  Honours 
Confer’d  on  me,  who  have  preferv’d  his  life  ? 

Is  it  fuch  Dignity  to  be  a  VVhore  ? 

Alin.  Pray  Sir,  take  heed :  Kings  Midrifies  muftnc 
Be  call’d  fo.  Sfor .  Dar’d  thou  talk  thus  to  me  ? 
Alin.  Yes,  Sir ; 

If  you  dare  think  me  worth  the  Kings  embraces. 

In  that  neer  kind,  howe’er  you  pleafe  to  dile  it : 
Sure  I  {ball  dare,  and  be  allow’d  to  fpeak. 

King.  That  word  makes  thee  a  Quaen.  Sfor.  Th 
King  dares  not 

Maintain  it.  King.  And  that  cods  you  your  Hea< 
Alin.  Dear  Sir,  take  heed  j  Proted  I  dare  not  he; 
you :  Su| 


uppofc  I  were  advanc'd  fo  far  above  you 
To  be  your  Queen,would  you  be  therefore  defperate? 
\nd  fall  from  what  you  are  to  nothing  ?  Pray 
Jtter  no  more  fuch  words,  I’d  have  you  live. 

Slav.  She  vexes  him  handfomelie. 

Sfor.  As  I  live  fhe 's  mad.  Do  you  dream  of  being 
[  a  Queen? 

i  Alind.  Why  if  I  fhould,  I  hope  that  were  no 
Treafon:  ,:u 

Nor  if  I  were  a  Queen,  were  that  fufficient 
Warrant  for  you,  to  utter  Treafon  by* 

Becaufe  you  were  my  Father ;  No  dear  Sir, 

L  Let  not  your  Paflion  be  Matter  of  your  Tongue. 

Sfor.  How  fhe  flies  up  with  the  conceit  ?  d’yee 
hear?  ,  / 

Alind .  Becaufe  you  were  my  Father. 

Soveraignty  you  know,  admits  no  Parentage. 

Honour ,  poor  petty  Honour  forgets  Defcent. 

Let  but  a  Ally  Daughter  of  a  City 
:  Become  a  Countefle,  and  note  how  fqueamifhly 
She  takes  the  wind  of  het  Progenitors. 

Sfor.  She  has  fvvallowed  an  Ambition 
That  will  burft  her :  I’ll  let  the  humour  forth. 

Alin.  You  will  not  kill  your  Child  ? 

Sfor.  Though  all  Poflerity  fhould  perijfh  by  it. 
Alin.  Not  for  the  Jewel  in  your  Ear. 

Sfor.  Impudent  Harlot!  fhe  has  heard  me  value. 
This  Jewel,  which  I  wear  for  her  dead  Mother, 

1 1  would  not  part  with,  whilft  I  wore  my  Head ; 

And  now  fhe  threatens  that a  Kingdom  fhall  not 
fave  thy  life.  ,y 

Alin.  Know  where  you  are,Sir,  at  Court,  the  Kings; 

Houfe.  ^  (  '  y: 

S f  or.  Were  it  a  Church,and  this  unhallowed  Room 
Santtum  SahttoruMj  I  will  bring  you  to  your  knees. 
And  make  me  fuch  a  Recantation 


As 
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As  never  follow’d  Difobcdience  ; 

III  take  thy  life  elfe*  and  immediately. 

King.  Flav.  Treafon  !  a  Guard  !  Treafon  !  &c, 
Omn .  Heaven  fa ve  the  King.  Enter  Guard 

King,  Lay  hold  on  Sfor&a,  the  dangerous  Tray  tor. 
Sfor.  ’Tis  Sforz,a  is  betray’d* 

King .  Away  with  him*fee  he  be  kept  clofePafoner. 
Flavello>fee,  that  his  daughter  have  convenient  Lodg¬ 
ing- 

Sfor.  Let  me  but  fpeak  ;  I  hope  your  Majefty- — • 
King.  Let  not  a  word  cOrriefrOm  him  :  hence*away. 
What  a  moil  dangerous  edate  even  Kings  do  live  in? 
When  thofe  that  we  do  lodge  fo  neer  our  Bread 
Study  our  Death*  when  we  expe£t  our  Red.  Exeunt* 
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Scoen.  VII. 


Enter  Lodovlco  and  Eulalia . 


..  )  ,  ;  v* 

Lod.  Be  comforted  good  Queen*  and  I  befeech 
,  Your  Grace  to  pardon  me  in  this  command 
■The  King  has  laid  upon  me.  EuL  Lodovlco * 

I  do*  and  mud  no  lefs  fubmit  my  felf 

iTo  the  Kings  foveraign  will  then  you :  and  though 

I  am  committed  to  your  houfe  and  cuftody* 

I  his  Highneis  Priioner  :  and  more* 

Though  I  know  not  my  crime*  unlefs  it  be 
My  due  Obedience*  I  am  dill  fo  far 
From  grudging  at  his  pleafure*  as  I  fear 
To  ask  you  what  it  is  fuppof ’d  to  be  ; 

But  rather  wait  th9  Event*  which  though  it  bring 
My  Death*  *tis  welcom  from  my  Lord  and  King. 

Lod.  Was  ever  Vertue  more  abus’d  then  hers  ? 

EuL  Yet  thus  much*  good  my  Lord*  without  of¬ 
fence  2 
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['  and  C  u  N  L  U  B  1  N  E. 

:  Let  me  demand?  Is  Sforz,a  Fill  Glofe  Prifoner  ? 

Lod.  Yes?  andPmmWfl  his  Adver&rie 
i  Governs  his  Place?  and  high  in  the  Kings  Favour* 

Eul.  I  will  not  ask  his  Trefpafs  neither?  it 
i  Sufticeth  it  is  the  Kings  high  pleafure.  But  ^llndai 
\sfofz,a' s  fair  Daughter?  what  becomes  of  her  ? 

:  Poor  verruous  Maid?  is  (lie  thrown  out  of  Favour 
1  Becaufc  I  lov’d  her  too  ?  Lod .  Alas  good  Queen  ! 

Eul.  What  do  you  weep  ?  nay  then  all  is  riot  well 
'  With  her?  I  fear.  Lod.  Good  Queen?  I  fear  fo  too ; 
And  that  all  ill  proceeds  from  her  to  you. 

Eul.  I  may  not  underFand  thee?  Lodovlco : 

I’ll  Fill  retain  the  duty  of  a  wife? 

Which  though  it  be  rejected?  fhall  not  throw 
Me  from  the  path  a  Subjedt  ought  to  go. 

Lod.  Two  fuch  wives  more  might  lave  a  Nation, 
Bat  fee  Petrucclo  the  now-powerful  man  ?  under  the 

Kin?’  .  .  ; 

Eul.Horatio  with  him  too?are  they  fuch  Friends? 

Lod .  None  greater  fmce  the  King  was  pleas’d  to 
grace  Petrucclo. 

Scoen.  VIII. 

Enter  'Petrucclo  and  Horatloi 

Petr.  Madam?  howe’er  my  Perfon?no lefs then  my 
Authority?  I  know  is  moft  unwelcomto  you  ;  I  mult 
appear?  and  lay  the  Kings  Command  upon  you?  which 
^oumult  obey. 

Eul.  I  muft  ?  fee?  Lodovlco ?  here’s  a  plain- 
dealing  Lord?  that  knows?  my  Love  and  my 
dbedience  to  the  King?  and  wames  me 
faithfully  to  obferve  it ;  good  my  Lor  d? 

;  will  obey  the  Kings  Command  in  you  : 

-ay ’t  on  me.  What  mufi  I  do  ?  C  Petr. 


Petr,  You  muft  go  to  the  Bar,  to  anfwer  to 
Thofe  Accufations  that  will  be  brought 
Againft  your  Life  and  Honour*  as  touching 
Your  foul  Difloyaltie  unto  the  King. 

SuL  He  is  a  Traytor  to  the  King  and  Me* 

That  dares  accufe  me  of  Difloyaltie. 

Patience  alftft  me*  and  controul  my  Pafiion. 

The  greateif  Crime  that  ever  I  committed 
Againft  my  Soveraign*  was*  To  be  foneer 
The  Vice  of  Anger  in  the  prefence  of 
One  that  he  lov’d  fo  Well ;  but  pray  your  Pardon* 
Though  truly  thofe  fliarp-pointed  words  drew  Blood 
'  From  my  oppreffed  heart  :  and  though  you  love  me 
not* 

I  hope  you  think  me  innocent.  Petr,  Would  I  could. 
£hL  You  do.  - Petr .  I  would  I  durft  fpeak  what  I 
think. 
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j Eul,  My  Lord*  you  ever  lov’d  me*  can  you  think  ? 
Hor,  Come*  what  I  think*  I  think  ;  my  love  to 
you 

Was  the  Kings  love*  if  it  were  love  at  all  : 

If  he  will  fay*  he  ever  lov’d  you*  I  can  fay  fo  too. 

But  to  fpeak  truth*  I  know  not  if  I  did, 

Or  I  did  not ;  but  now  you’re  hateful  to  me ; 

That  I  dare  fpeak*  becaufe  he  hates  you  foundly. 

And  your  old  Ruffian  S  for&a,  that  fell  Traytor* 

That  would  have  kill’d  the  King:  do  you  look  up  it 
’  it  ? 

You  may  look  down  with  forrow  enough  : 

Your  Country-man*  your  brave  old  Champion* 

He  has  Champion  5d  you  fweetly  it  feenas. 

Is  t here  no  honed:  VV oman  ? 

E ul,  VVhat  means  this  unknown  Language  ? 
Hor,  Women  are  ahvayes  ignorant  of  Reproof : 
I’ll  tell  you  what  it  means* for  that  loves  fake 
You  thought  I  lov’d  you  once.  Or  do  you  know 
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VVhac  CMars  and  Venus  meant,  when  injur’d  Vulcan 
Had  e’m  in’s  Net  ?  Good  King,  how  were  thou  a- 
bus’d  ?  ; 

And  this  good  horiefl,  faithful,  loyal  Lord, 

Full  to  the  brim,  of  Merit,  and  true  Valour, 

By  thatBlade-brandifhing  Sforz,a3  that  meer  Fencers 
To  this  great  Martialifl: :  but  he  is  fall  enough. 

And  all's  come  our,  howe’er  you  1  anfwer  it. 

Eul.  What  mull  I  anfwer  ?  I  know  not  yet  your 
meaning. 

D  ► -  ,  * ,  j  \  y 

Hor.  Nor  ever  {hall,  for  me.  Petr.  You’ll  know 
too  much 

I  fear,  anon .  Come,  Madam,  will  you  go  ? 

The  High-Court  Hayes  yOur  coming. 

Eul.  I  mult  fubmit  me  to  it,  and  its  Laws ; 

But  to  a  higher  Judge  refer  my  Caufe. 

Lod,  Good  Queen,thy  wrongs  are  manifeft,  though 
none 

Muft  dare  to  utter  them,  but  in  our  Mone. 

Exeunt  Omneso 

Scoen.  IX.  '  - 

Enter  ^linda, 

■  A  \  •  \ 

^  •  #  •  /  *  7  ;  «• 

-«//».Mount,mauht,my  thoiights,above  the  earth/ 
Of  Vaflal  mindsjwhilft  ftrength  of  womans  wit  (pitch 
Props  my  Ambition  up,  and  lifts  my  hope 
Above  the  flight  of  Envy.  Let  the  bale 
And  abjedt  mindes  be  pleas’d  with  fervile  Bondage  / 
My  Breaft  breeds  not  a  thought  that  fhall  not  flie 
The  lofty  height  of  towring  Majefly. 

My  power  upon  the  weaknefs  of  the  King 
(Whofe  raging  Dotage  to  obtain  my  Love, 

Like  a  devouring  flame*  feeks  to  confume  >  i 

,  ,[  Cl,  ,  '  ..  'Air 
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All  interpofed  Lets)  hath  laid  a  Ground-work 
So  fure  upon  thofe  Ruines;,  that  the  power 
Of  Fate  (Fall  not  controubor  flop  my  building 
Up  to  the  top  of  Soveraignty^  where  I’ll  Hand 
And  dare  the  World  to  dif-commend  my  Aft  : 
It  (halibut  fay 5 when  I  the  Crown  have  won> 


rt 


The  work  was  harfh  in  doingjbut  well  done. 
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Enter  FUvello. 
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FUvello,  welcom  !  FUv .  HaiL  my  Soveraign  Queen 
Alin .  *Tis  a  brave  found3  and  that  which  my  Soul 
thirds  for ;  v  , 

But  do  not  mock  mine  Ears.  FUv .  Believe  it  Madami 
Joyn  your  attention  but  with  one  hours  patience , 
And  you  (hall  hear  the  gen’ral  Voice  o’th*  Kingdom 
Give  you  that  fbile^  with  large  and  loud  allowance. 

Alin .  Stile  thy  ielf  happy  them  in  what  Reward 
A  Subject  can  receive5  or  a  Queen  give. 

How  moves  our  great  proceedings?  E/^.Fairly3thus 
EnUlith  for  now  I  mud  no  more 
Give  her  the  Title  that  belongs  unto 
Your  Execellence^  of  Queen.  Alin .  Advance  tha 
Harmonie. 

FUv*  Eulalia  is  brought  unto  the  Bar>  accus’d:, 
Convifted  of  that  high  offence*  that  indantlie 
Shall  pull  that  Judgement  on  her*  that  fhallcrudi 
Her  into  nothing.  Alin.  Appear  the  proofs  manifed 
FUv .  That  was  my  care*  it  behoov’d  me  to  wor 
the  VVitneffes,  who  (wore  (in  brief)  mod  bravely  '4t 
that  they  heard  Lord  Sfor^a,  whom  you  alfo  ma 
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forget  now  to  call  Father. 


Alin.  That  without  your  indruftio’n. 

FUv.  They  fwore*  1  fay  *  they  heard  that  Sforz-t 
boad 

The  knowledge  of  the  Queen  in  carnal  Lud. 

\  ‘  '  Alin.  VV; 


jeen 

Sou 

ta 

ice 

don 


r<u 


Alin.  YVas  that  enough  ?  Flav.  No*  but  it  ferv’d 
to  put 

hequedion  ro  her,  Was  it  true  or  not? 
lo*  cries  the  Queen*  nor  can  I  think  that  Sforz,a 
V'ould  lay  that  icandal  on  himfelf  and  me. 

Tiofe  Witnefles  were  two  cafhier’d  Lieutenants 
’hat  Sforz,a  fhould  have  hang’d  for  Mutinies 
1  the  late  war*  but  threw  ’em by*tt  feems * 
o  ferve  him  in  this  Office :  me  they  coll 
ive  hundred  Crowns  apiece*  and  well  they  got  it.  , 
ut  where  I  left :  the  Queen  denies  their  Oath, 
nd  though  it  had  been  true  that  Sforz,a  had  . 
affirm’d  as  much*  that  had  not  found  her  guilty. 

Aim .  What  Witnefles  were  next  ?  Flav*  Two 
dainty  devils 

»irds*  a  Dodtor  and  a  Midwife*  who  accus’d 
'hemfelves  for  Bawds  i’th'  A6lion*  and  depos’d 
know  not  how  many*  how  many*  how  many  times* 
’hey  faw  ’em  link'd  in  their  unlawful  pleafures. 
ffiefe  were  the  Queens  own  people*and  deferv’d 
thoufand  Crowns  apiece*  and  had  it  indantly, 
Tore-hand  too*  Alin .  What  could  the  Queen  fay 

then  ? 

Flav.  She  denied  all*  but  in  fuch  a  patient  way* 
Tterher  foolifh  fafhion.  that  it  gave  ftren&th 
o  th*  Evidence  againflher ;  then  fhe  wept 
or  their  iniquity*  and  gave  them  a  Cjod  forgive  ye* 
ind  fo  attends  the  cenfure  of  the  Court* 

JfrVhich  flraightway  will  be  given :  they'l  be  fet 
>efore  my  coining.  Alin.  Had*  FUvello>  had* 

Vnd  let  thy  next  news  be  to  this  a  Crown* 

That  die  is  not  a  Qh  ^en*  and  I  am  one.  Exit  Flav \ 

/his  Father  and  this  Queen  I  now  could  pity* 

',;or  beinghew’d  out  and  fquar’dthus  to  mv  ufe* 

>ut  that  they  make  thofe  neceflary  deps 
>y  which  I  mud  afcend’to  my  Ambition. 

C  3  They 
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They  that  will  rife  unto  a  fupream  Heady 
Should  not  regard  upon  whofe  Necks  they  tread. 
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Act.  II.  Scoen.  I. 
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[Loud  Mufick’ 

Enter  four  Lords  y  two  Blfhopsy  Klngy  Prince:  the r 
1  ft ;  Eulalia  in  black)  Crowned  •  a  golden  Warn 
in  her  hand  ?  led  between  two  Friers  ;  (he  kneel, 
to  the  Kingy  he  rejects  her  with  his  hand .  Ente i 
dt  the  other  door3  a  ^Doftor  of  Phyfick*  a  cftfid 
yp  'i fe3  two  Souldlers  ;  the  King -points  them  to  th 
Blfhopsy  they  each  deliver  Paper s3  kif  the  Bp 
(hops  Books y  and  are  dlfmlf’d .  The  Papers  gi¬ 
ven  to  the  Klngy  He  with  his  Finger  menace 
Eulalia?  and  fends  her  the  Papers:  (he  looks  meek • 
ly.  The  Blfhops  take  her  (frown  and  JVandyglv . 
her  a  Wreath  of  (f/prefy  and  a  white  Wand,  Ai 
the  Lords  perufe  theCPapers.  They Jhew  varlou 
countenances  :  Some  feem  to  applaud  the  King 
fome  pity  Eulalia.'  Mufck^ceafes.  Klngfpeakj 
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/I  Y  Lords  and  loyal  Peers.  Lod.  A  nev^ 
^  iVl  diflindtion 

Between  Spiritual  and  Temporal.  Hor .  Good  Lo< 
dovlcoy^zacz. 

Kin.  This  is  a  Caufe?the  which?  but  for  fair  Order 
By  which  I  am  conftrain’d  to  be  a  Judge ^ 

Would  rather  drive  me  to  a  mourning  Clofet 
Then  to  this  Seat ;  to  fhew  my  equal  grief  " 
Againftthe  Crime,  and  Shame  of  the  Delinquent. 

I  fee  y  are  all  amaz’d* and  cannot  marveil 
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1  kt  your  Aftonifhment*  who  do  fufter  with  you 
n  the  great  Change  Honour  compels  me  to* 

;  Together  with  Religion*  fairly  urging 
To  an  high  point  of  Jufiice*  which  to  utter 
!  Draws  faintnefs  from  my  words*  chilling  my  Blood 
;^ike  the  departing  Breath  that  feparates  Life. 

For  fuch  I  held  her*  and  To  many  yeers 
[  detain’d  her  in  the  Clofet  of  my  Hearc* 

Ifts  felf-Companion :  that  till  thefe  proofs* 
r  Vhich  now  like  daggers  by  compulfive  wounds 
jfiave  made  their  pafldge*  fhe  could  ne’er  have  parted. 
Lod.  Royal  Hypocrifie  !  King .  The  Proofs  you  fee 
are  plain* 

|Ihat  fhe  was  found - Pray  fpeak  it  for  me.  Hor. 

In  Adultery. 

King.  And  that  fhe  fought  the  Life  of  fair  ^linda 
[By  Sword  and  Poyfon  both :  and  of  that  Cup 
Tis  like  my  felf  had  tailed* 

I  For  my  fuppofed  love  to  that  wrong’d  Lady. 

Lod.  You  have  given  her  the  Bed-right  that  be¬ 
ll  ong'd  to  your  wrong’d  Queen*thefe  twelvemonths. 

King.  Our  Laws  of  Sicilie  are  fo  well  rebated 
Vyith  Clemencie*  and  Mercie*  that  in  this  Cafe 
jThey  cut  not  Life  from  one  of  Royal  Blood* 

Onely  take  off  (as  is  on  her  perform'd) 

All  Dignities*  all  Titles*  all  Poffelfions* 

Ail  means  to  live*  even  to  her  naked  hand?* 

And  fuch*  Eulalia *  now  is  your  condition. 

Lod.  To  work  for  her  living  ?  if  fhe  were  as 
young ,  and  no  honefter  then  fhe  for  vvhofe  fake  this 
is  inflicted  on  her*  fhe  might  find  fomething  elfe  a- 
bout^ier*  then  naked  hands*  to  help  at  a  living  fhift- 
Kmg.  Now  to  this  Cenfure*  for  due  Orders  fake# 
And  for  which  end  this  Parliament  was  call’d  ; 

Your  Voyces  are  requir’d :  do  ye  all  approve  it  ? 
Own.  VVe  do.  Lod.  We  mull.  King.  What  fay 


you*  Lodovico  ? 


Lod* 
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LodfWz  do  ;  Heaven  knows  again  ft  my  heart, 

En 4  My  thanks  unto  you  all*  that  do  obey 
So  well  with  one  confenr.  your  Soveraign  Lord, 
And  facred  Sir*  thus  low*  as  it  becomes  me* 

Let  your  poor  Hand-maid  beg*  that  you  incline 
A  patient  Ear  to  this  my  la£i  Petition  : 

That  as  you  call:  me  off,  as  an  offence* 

You  will  be  pleas’d  to  think  me  not  offended* 

But  pleas’d  ih  all  I  fuffer :  for, Heaven  knows* 

I  am  as  free  from  any  Paffion 
Of  Anger*  Hate*  Repining  or  DiPaPe* 

Nay*  as  infenfible  of  Grief  or  Sorrow* 

Or  whatfoever  Anguifh  of  the  Minde* 

As  I  was  capable*  for  ought  I  know* 

Of  Joy  or  Blifs  the  firft  hour  I  was  born. 

Never  made  happy  till  I  was  your  Bride* 

In  which  bleff  Pate  I  cannot  but  remain* 

While  you  are  pleas'd*  and  I  obey  your  will* 
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Though  unto  Death*  to  Banifhment  or  Prifon. 


Poverty  is  Bleffednefs*in  which  I’ll  pray 
for  pardon  of  the  Sins  of  my  Accufers* 

And  thofe  that  have  fuborn’d  them.  Lod .  O  poo 

Woman  1 

EhL  So  in  the  bleP  continuance  of  your  Dayes* 

J  Piall  pray  Heaven  to  fmile  on  all  your  VVayes. 

King*  Nay*  Pay  Eulalia *  I  have  yet  a  Bupnefs 
3  would  have  pafs  the  general  Confent 
Of  this  Affemblie*  in  which  your  Voice  is  ufeful. 
Elavello  ?  Exit  Flavello 

Lod .  Upon  my  life*  his  Marriage  with  that  Start- 

'  -  up?  t1.;  r 

That  Snake  this  good  Queen  cocker’d  in  her  ljpiom 
Js  not  this  Royal  cruelty  ?  \_(jonz,ago  kneels  to  th< 
EhL  You  wrong  your  Princely  Dignity :  Queen 
Turn  to  the  King  your  Father*  kneel  to  him* 

And  are  not  you  my  Mother  ? 

EhL 
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f  Eul.  I  muft  and  can  forget  what  I  have  been  ; 
c  So  mud  not  you :  your  Mother  was  a  Queen, 

[  My  prefent  fortune  claims  no  Title  in  you. 

Hurt  not  your  own,by  looking  down  on  me. 
r  This  I  will  do  as  warranted  by  fafetie, 

|  Not  as  a  Mother,  but  Beadfwoman,pray 
1  For  all  that  blifs  on  you  a  Mother  may. 

Good  Sir,  obferve  the  King  before  his  wrath. 

Take  hold  upon  you  for  regarding  me. 

[Loud  AfuJiclQ 

Scoen.  II. 

|  p'.V  •  [  / 

Enter  FavelU  ushering  Alinda  like  a  Bride ,  tm 

Virgins. 

*Thc  King  defccnds ,  takes  her  up  :  the  Lords  rife,  all 

amazed. 

King.  Let.  your  amazement  ceafe,  and  nowrper- 
ceive 

My  Lords  in  general,  that  I  your  King 
Am  Subject  to  this  all-deferving  Lady* 

And  do  require  you  not  alone  to  hear 
What  I  can  fay,  but  without  all  denial 
That  you  approve,confirm  what  I  will  fay. 

I  am  by  law  no  lefs  then  your  confent  b 

Divorc’d,  and  free  from  all  impediment 
To  make  my  fecond  choice  in  Marriage, 

And  therefore  crave  Alindaioi  my  wife. 

And  that  immediately  we  folemnize  f 
Our  Marriage,  and  her  Coronation. 

I  hope  none  rates  our  will  or  his  own  life 
So  meanly,as  to  give  lead  contradiction. 

EhL  O  let  me  lead  your  voyces.  Long  live 

Gon&aga 
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Gonz.ago  and  Allnddy King  and  Queen  of  Sicily, 
j  Alin*  O  grofs  Hyocrifie  ! 

EnU  My  Lord  the  Prince,  pray  let  your  voyce  be 
next ; 

The  reft  will  follow.  Why  lpeak  you  nor,my  Lord  \ 
Alin .  She  would  fain  feem  to  voyce  in  your  be- 
f!  half. 

But  in  a  way  that  much  perfwades  againft  you. 

Do  but  your  Highnefs  note  it. 

Kin .  You  Sir,  come  from  that  Woman. 

Gonz,. She  was  my  mother  when  fhe  was  your  wife; 
And  that’s  fo  late, I  cannot  yet  forget  it. 

But  I  fear  to  offend. 

EhI.  O  fhew  it  in  your  Duty  then,  young  Prince  : 
9Tis  true,  the  Law  of  Nature  wills  a  Son 
To  be  a  partner  in  his  Mothers  woe  ; 

But  Laws  above  that  lay  a  ftrong  command 
On  Sons  to  obey  the  Edidts  of  their  Fathers. 

A  Father's  frownes  are  Comets  threatning  ruine. 

Let  all  your  thoughts  be  free  from  his  offence : 

The  moll  Heaven  leeks, is  our  obedience. 

In  all  obey  the  King;  think  not  of  me : 

I  am  no  more,  nay  not. fo  much  to  you 
As  is  the  Begger  whom  you  may  relieve. 

Since  of  all  thefe  comforts  lam  depos’d. 

hod .  Faith  thou  hadft  not  mine, good  woman: 

I  muft  not  call  thee  Queen  now. 

EuL  Or  if  you  needs  will  think  I  am  your  mother. 
Let  it  be  onely  in  the  charge  I  give  you. 

That  hnce  Alinda  blefs’d  by  providence 
-  Muft  be  invefted  with  the  Regal  Crown, 

You  fhew  her  that  obedience  befits  a  Queen, 

And  your  dread  Fathers  Wife. 

Alin.  I  fear  fhee’l  turn  him 
Traytor,if  he  give  more  ear  to  her  inchantments. 
King,  lie  fhew  him  away  to  give  her  thanks. 
•  CjoKZ’Ago  ?  Gonz>» 
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Gonz ..  My  Royal  and  dread  Father. 

Xing.  Put  forth  that  woman  : 

Do  it  without  grudge, out  of  the  Court, 

I  mean  to  feek  her  way.  Do  you  refufe  ? 

Eul.  He  does  not,fhall  not,Royal  Sir. 

Onely  1  beg  that  I  may  take  my  leave. 

Thewifhes  a  true  Subjedb  ought  to  fend 
From  the  moft  humble  heart  up  to  the  Throne 
Of  facred  Ma jetty, I  equally  divide 
To  you  my  King  and  Queen, 

Profefling  by  the  Powers  you  prefent, 

I  part  as  well  content  with  my  condition. 

Since  it  is  your  command,  as  ere  I  was  to  (it  in  that 
Promotion. 

Alin.  Sir,  I  may  not  fit  to  be  taunted  aiid  upbraid¬ 
ed  thus. 

Eul.  Pardon  me, mighty  Lady,  I  am  as  far 
From  daring  to  do  fo,as  from  a  Queen. 

And  whilft  you  love  the  King>and  he  is  pleas’d, 

I  fhall  no  lefs  obey  you,  then  I  lov’d  you 
VVhen  I  fent  for  you  to  the  Court,  and  there  into 
:  this  heart  received  you. 

Alin.  I  am  plainly  jeer’d  :  hence  that  woman. 

King.  Away  with  her.  Exit  Eulalia  with  Con&ago. 
And  let  it  be  proclaim’d  according  to  th’ extremitie 
of  Law  our  Cenfure  be  obferv’d. 

Lod.  Alas,  how  can  {be  live  one  night  ? 

King.  And  now  to  your  confent :  have  I  it  yet 
For  Marriage  with  Allnda  ?  If  you  are  pleas’d. 
Then  call  us  King  and  Queen. 

Omn.  Long  live  the  King  and  Queen. 

Lod,  I  mem  Eulalia  [ ajide ] 

King .  Tis  well :  on  to  the  ceremonies  then.  Kings 
were 

But  common  men,did  not  their  Power  get  fear. 

I  '  1'  -  ' . 


Scaetu 
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Scoen.  HI. 

Enter  preft ently  again)  Lodovicoy  Horatio • 

*  Lod.  It  is  oppretfion*Tyrannie  indeed. 

Hor .  Speak  lower*good  my  Lord. 

Hor.  For  fear  of  whom  ?  of  what  ? 

Hor .  You  would  not  that  the  King  fhould  hear 

you*  would  you  ?  Lod .  Faith  if  he  did. - - 

Hor. Faith  then  as  fure  as  your  tongue’s  your  own 
now*  your  whole  head  would  be  his  then. 

Lod .  If  it  might  fo  excufe  the  Qucen*I  car’d  not. 
Hor.  It  will  do  the  Queen  as  much  good  ,  as  the 
money  it  might  be  fold  for  in  the  Market ;  That  and 
the  Appurtenances  to  it*  would  yield  little  at  the 
Shambles.  Come  my  Lord*  fpeak  privately*  and  pur- 
pofely  keep  your  head  on  your  fhoulders  :  it  be¬ 
comes  the  place  as  well  as ’t  had  been  made  for  it. 
If  the  King  have  a  mind  to  turn  away  his  Wife,  He 
give  him  leave  to  turn  mine  after  her*  to  wait  upon 
her  *  rather  than  to  have  my  head  bowl’d  at  her* 
[|  ~  though  I  were  fure  it  fhould  kilTe  the  Millrefs. 

Lod.  Oh  but  the  enfuing  danger*  my  Horatio  ! 

The  mifchiefes  that  of  neceflary  courfe  mu(i  follow* 
even  to  the  mine  of  the  State  ,  by  the  Kings 
dotage  on  his  fecond  choice  *  draws  blood  fromSub- 
je&  hearts :  Oh  that  lewd  Woman  1 

Hor.  She  is  a  Woman  of  middle  earth  yet.  But  ' 
what  fhall  we  dare  to  fay  two  hours  hence  ?  Come* 
think  upon  Law  and  Regal  Authoritie.  The  Kings 
Power  Warrants  his  A&s :  I  know  as  well  as  you  the 
0“  een  Eulalia  (Heaven  blefs  her*  I  hope  atis  yet  no 
Treafon  to  pray  for  her)is  as  vertuous  a  Lady  as  ever 
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autified  a  Court, or  made  a  Kings  Bed  happy.  For 
;l  the  Articles  fram’d  again!!  her. 

Lod.  The  perfeft  Pattern  of  Meeknefs, Patience, 
Qbedience. 

Hor.  Of  all  that’s  good,  or  jdaould  be  wifh’d  in 
Woman. 

Lod .  So  obfequious  a  lover  of  her  Husbands  that 
he  gave  way  unto  his  loofe  affedlions  ,  even  to  this 
.ow-fhe-dart-up  that  fupplants  her. 

I  Hor.  She  consider'd  fhe  grows  old :  fhe  reads  in 
ler  Sons  face  nigh  twenty  years  of  the  Kings  love  to 
rer :  and  gives  him  leave  to  place  it  now  elfewhere. 

Z^.And  is  fo  far  from  limiting  his  Choice, 

That  fhe  poffeffes  it  that  feeks  her  blood. 

My  foul  tels  me  the  witneffes  againd 

The  Queen,  are  by  this  Concubine  fuborn’d. 

Hor .  I  will  not  fay  fo.  Lod.  You  cannot  chufe 
but  think  fo.  * 

Hor.  My  thoughts  are  warranted  by  the  Proverb. 
But  come,  make  up  your  Face,  temper  your  voyce 
and  looks  with  the  red  of  the  mod  Honourable  Af- 
fembly  :  drake  off  this  difcontent,  *tis  a  difeafe  by. 
which  you’l  perifh  eifemow  all  the  Court ’sin  height; 
you  to  profeffe  ^idaftelCome,be  a  looker  on  at  lead, 
Lod.  Upon  a  Court  on  Fire  ?  O  Horat'103 
Bright  Burning  Troy  gave  not  a  dearer  caufe 
Of  willingnefs  to  thofe  affrighted  fouls 
She  forc’d  to  leave  her  finking  in  her  afhes* 

To  die  for  refuge  to  another  Region ; 

Nor  in  their  flight  could  they  by  looks  reverted. 

See  danger  in  more  horrible  afpedd. 

Than  I  upon  the  rumes  of  this  Kingdom. 

Hor.  Your  day, my  Lord, may  prevent  danger. 

Lod.  Yes,  if  it  could  remove  the  Fatal  caufe. 

The  pride,  the  crueltie,the  Ambition 
Of  that  wild  Fury, the  outragious  Quee&> 
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Who  treads  and  tramples  down  the  Government 
Conlider  this  Horatio >  and  the  means 
To  work  this  great  effedt :  and  I  am  yours. 

To  flay  till  it  be  done.  Hor .  ^linda’s  Death. 
(Who's  there  ?  [ Looks  about] 

Lod.  Is  it  not  neceffary  ?  no  body  :  what  d’ 
fear  > 

Or  can  you  find  how  to  preferve  the  State 
At  a  lefs  rate  ?  you  know  too  well  the  King, 

How  apt  his  Nature  is  to  fell  oppreflion. 

The  burden  of  whofe  crueltie  long  hnce. 

If  by  the  vertuous  Clemencie  of  his  Wife 
It  had  not  been  alay’d  and  mitigated,  / 

Had  been  a  general  fubverlion. 

And  now  that  Peerlefs  Princeffe  being  depos’d, 
Whofe  vertue  made  her  famous,  and  us  happy  ; 

And  he  re-married  to  this  fhame  of  women, 

Whofe  vilenefs  breeds  her  envie  and  our  mifehief. 
What  can  we  look  for  but  definition  ? 

Hor .  I  dare  me  thinks  a  little  hear  you  now, 
(The^  Court  being  forfeited  too  with  wine  and  noife 
And  could  almofi  talk  to  the  point  it  felf. 

To  your  own  ear.  ( Lookj  about  him  at  every  wordl^ 
®Tis  fit  fomewhat  were  done  : 

I  cannot  fay  what:  but  if  the  wronged  Queen 
Be  notrefior'd,  we  fhew  ingratitude. 

How  much,I  may  not  fay :  enough  to  damn  us, 

Lod .  I,  now  you  fpeak. 

not  fpeak  it  :  if  the 
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Hor.  And  though  I  will 


Be  not  conveniently  and  fpeedily  deftroy'd. 

Though  death  dance  with  us  in  the  enterprize , 

,We  fhall  feem  born  more  for  our  felves  than  Coun¬ 


trey, 

ZW.Brave  noble  refolution ! 

Hor .  Nay  more,  now  I  will  fpeak* 
Lod .  This  way,  good  Horatio . 
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Hor.  That  way?  or  ariy  way  ,*  If  Poyfon,  Sword, 
>olicy  or  Strength  may  do  it— — 

Lod.  Speak  lower,  good  Horatio :  fee  the  Mo¬ 
tion.  [Enter  Flavello  and  divers ‘Petitioners'] 

Hor.  What  for  him  ?  my  Ladies  Game-keeper , 
,,  hat  underftands,  nothing  but  Monkeyes,  Parrots, 
hort-nos’d  Dogs  and  Starlings  ;  Matter  of  her  Ma« 
etties  Foifting-hounds. 

C/  1 

Lod .  So,  he  hears  you. 

Hor.  Let  him  ;  he  has  no  Soul  to  underttand,  nor 
Language  to  anfvver  a  Man  :  he  knows  how  to  dyet, 
iifple  and  perfume  the  fmall  Cattle  he  has  charge  of; 
:or  which  rare  Art,  and  catching  Spiders  for  princi¬ 
pal  Pug, he  is  rais’d  prime  man  in  his  greatMittreffes 
avour. 
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Lod.  How  the  Petitioners  flock  to  him ! 

Hor.  Swarm  rather,  for  they  are  Bees  in  his  head  ; 
Oh  1  he  engrofles  all  the  Suits,  and  commends  them 
to  the  White  Hand,  whofe  difpottng  will  make  the 
whole  Kingdom  black  in  Mourning, if  Fate  by  us  pre¬ 
vent  not.  See  how  he  carries  it!  We  might  talk  what 
we  would, for  him.  His  well-ordered  head  is  fo  taken 
up  with  Particular  Affaires,  he  mindes  no  General 
talk. 

But  my  good  Lord,  Tore  others  Ears  and  Eyes, 
Purfue  we  our  Defign  as  all  were  Spies  : 

You  and  the  Common  Good  have  won  me. 

Lod.  O I  embrace  you.  gxemh 
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Enter  .Andrea  with  a  Box , 
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fhould  live  to  fee  this  day  in  Sicily  !  there  O-agaij 
O  Queen— O  me— what  wilt  thou  do?  O— O— wh; 
fhall  I  do  ?  O— thou  maid  work  and  darve;  G— and  1 
may  beg  and  live  :  O — but  from  thee  I  cannot  live 
Q--I  cannot*  nor  I  wonnot*  fo  I  wonnot. 

[Enter  Jago  and  Rnglo. 
Jag.  See*  here’s  poore  Andrea  mourning  as  vveJ 
as  we* 


And  all  the  red  of  the  poor  Queens  cad-awayes. 


%  ug.  But  I  can  tell  him  comfort.  Andr.  Oh—  flu 
will  hear  no  comfort.  Rug*  Yes*and  be  glad  on’t  too 
Andr .  Is  my  Queen  Countrey-woman  call’d  bad 


again  ? 
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Rug.  No*but  the  Queen  Allnda  has  enquiied  foi 
thee*to  entertain  thee  into  her  fervice*  whild  m 
and  all  the  red  of  our  late  Queens  fervants  are  turn’d  a 
out  o’th ’Gourmand  now  at  this  high  dinner-time  too 
Andr.  She  would  eat  me*would  die  not  ? 

Jag.  That  would  make  it  a  Fead  indeed. 

Andr.  But  lie  not  trud  her  on  a  fading-night : 
Fools  are  meat  then. 

Rug.  Well  faid  Andrea *  witty  in  thy  forrow: 

I  know  thou  wilt  back  again  for  a  new  Midrefie. 
Andr.  No*  no*  take  you  your  courfe*and  ferve  her 
if  you  pleafe* 

I  have  play’d  the  Fool  too  long*  to  play  the  Knave 
now. 

3!e  after  my  old  Midreffe. 

Rug.  Thou  maid  not  ferve  her  :  that  will  be 
brought  within  compafs  of  Relief  *  and  then  thou 
maid  be  hang’d  for  her. 

Andr.  If  I  be  hang’d  for  doing  good*  pray  let  it 
not  grieve  you  :  and  as  I  am  an  Innocent*  lie  never 
grieve  for  you  though  you  be  hang’d  never  fo  judly*t 
Roth.  We  thank  you  good  Andrea . 

Andr.  Take  you  your  fwinge  *  let  me  take  mine 
'I  pray.  \_FlourlJR]  Jag 
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?*£\  Hark,the  King  drinks  now  to  his  new  Queen* 
Andr.  So,having  turn’d  his  old  Wife  out  of  door* 
.man  may  drink  and  frolique  with  his  who  — 
'Vould  have  thought  it?  did  you  think  to  catch  me? 
Rug.  Not  I  Andrea. 

Andr.  Catch  me  if  you  can :  when  it  fhall  be 
reafon  to  fay  there  is  an  hondl  Woman,  He  fay  my 
ountrey-woman  was  juftly  condemn’d  of  Adultery; 
id  till  then,.  I  know  what  to  fay  :  Catch  me  if  ye 
in.  '  [FlofiriJh~\ 

%ug.  There  again :  now  the  Queen  drinks* 

Andr.  Poore  woman,at  what  River  ?  Rug. I  meat! 
ie  Queen  Alinda. 

j*  Andr.  O  the  new  thing  at  home  here ;  I  will 
at  call  her  Qgeen,  not  I :  my  Cputltrey- woman  is 
y  Queen. 

Jag.  Why  is  not  fhe  thy  Countrey-woman  ? 

Andr.  She  was  when  fhe  was  Sfor&a's  Daughter  s 
at  fhe  has  turn’d  a  Father  out  of  him. 

Rug.  As  here  come  fome  to  turn  us  out  o'th’  Court* 


Scoen.  V, 

.  ,  ;  \  ;/  •  ,  ?}(.,-  . 

Enter  Horatio>Flavello>  Guardywo  or  three  (jentlt- 
j  men. 

Flav.  Away  with  them  :  out  of  the  gates,away* 
Hor.  See,  here  are  more  of  them ;  more  of  that 
ted  womans  Retinue;  away  with  alb 
Rug.  Befeech  you,  good  my  Lord  ;  I  hope  w£  are 
ii  ae  men. 

Hor.  As  I  am  true  to  the  Crown,  not  one  of  you 
'■  fters  the  Court  a  minute  longer ;  go,  you  are  trafh 
id  trumpery :  and  lie  fweep  the  Court  of  all  of  ye : 
i  How  your  Miftreffe :  go. 

d  r  via** 
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Flav.  The  Fool  my  Lord  fhall  flay  :  the  Quee: 
ask’d  for  him.  Exeunt  Omn.  -prater  Andre t 

Hor .  Yes  yes*  the  Fool  my  Lord,  fhall  flay. 

Andr .  The  Fool  my  Lord  will  not  flay. 

Hor.  Will  not  ?  how  dar’ft  thou  fay  fo  ?  ha 
Foohha  ?  [Seize  and  rifle  his  Pack. 

Andr.  The  Fool  dare  fay  more  than  the  vvifel 
Lord  dares  do  amongft  ye  :  you  will  not  take  nr 
own  proper  goods  from  me,will  ye  ? 

Hor.  See  what  he  caries :  I  heard  of  Plate  an< 
Jewels  loft  to  day. 

Flav.  Let's  fee.  Sir,  I  will  fee. 
lOp  ens  the  Box  :  Coxcomb ,  B able ,B ells >and  Coatl] 

JY<?r.Heyday,here’s  fluff  indeed  1 

Andr.  Your  VVardrope  cannot  matcht  it :  praj 
give  me  all  again  ;  or  if  you  will  be  the  Kings  an* 
Qpeens  Takers  with  that  extremitie  to  force  m; 
goods  from  me,  then  prefent  this  to  his  Highnefs  | 
and  this  to  Hers ;  and  tell  them,  ’tis  all  the  poor  dif  | 
carded  Fool  could  fpare  them.  \ 

*  Flav.  No  Sir,  you  fhall  take  them  with  you,  and  { ) 
whip  for  advantage,  unlefs  you!  flay  and  ferve  the 
Queen. 

Andr.  No  Sir,  to  you  with  an  exettfee  moy , 

If  you  be  your  Queens  Fool-taker,  you  may 
In  Countrey, Court  and  City  quickly  find 
Fools  upon  Fools  that  I  fhall  leave  behind. 

New  Lords(you  know  the  Proverb)make  newLaws 
New  Lawyers  of  an  old  make  a  new  caufe. 

New  workmen  are  delighted  with  new  Tooles, 

And  her  new  Majefty  mufthave  new  Fools. 

New  fools  fhe  wants, not  having  you  about  her, 
While  the  old  Fool  makes  fluff  to  live  without  her 
Fla.Ltt  the  Fool  go  my  Lord, ’tis  but  a  Fool  the  lefs, 
For  he’ll  get  wit  by  it,to  wifti  himfelf  here  again. 

Anduli  I  get  but  enough  to  keep  me  from'Court 

v.  I  car 
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to;  care  nor.  PUv.  Farewell  Fool, take  your  Trinkets 
w,,vith  you.  Andr .  Farewell  fine  Lords^adieu  old 

Courtier. 

Hor.  The  Court  unclouded  of  this  Fa&ious  crew* 
’WVill  fhine  on  us  that  to  the  Crown  are  true, 
y  Exeunt* 


:y 


Scoen.  VI. 


Enter  Sforzsi  and  Keeper,  as  in  Prifon. 

•  i*'*  1 

Sfor.  Was  ever  man  fo  hurried  into  thraldom 
Vnd  lock’d  up  in  the  ignorance  of  the  caufe> 
Stronger  and  darker  than  his  Prifon  walls  ?  3 

“W  I  mull:  not  be  Sepulchr’d  alive  > 
flpVnd  therefore  Keeper^  though  thy  office  be 
More  Devillifh  than  thy  vifage?  yet  thy  heart 
tf'day  be  humane :  let  me  then  conjure  thee 
To  vent  the  fecret  forth  but  in  a  whifper  ; 

)r  fhouldfi  thou  utter’t  in  a  Tempefts  voycei 
^  Vs  loud  as  are  my  injuries^thou  art  fafe : 
can  be  here  no  carry-Tale :  lam  faft 
n  thine  own  euftody3thou  feefi: 


iY$;  I 


'  pray  thee  tell  me3  what’s  laid  unto  my  charge  ? 

Keep.  All  I  can  fay*  ’Tis  the  Kings  pleafure^  atfd 
you  muft  obey. 

Sfor.  Do  you  barke  Sentences^  Hell-hound  ? 

Keep.  My  Lordly’ are  off  your  Command?  and 
under  mine* 

fou  much  miftake  your  felf  and  me.  Sfor.  5Tis  true,; 
Keep.Lions  may  rage  in  toyles :  but  whilft  they  do* 
$  they  more  enthral  themfeives  2  will  you  fit  down* 
tod  promife  on  your  Honour  not  to  force 
rty  counfels  from  me?  He  deal  fairly  with  you*  , 
y  meaning  is,  to  give  him  never  a  wot  a) 

Da  \  5/i>r> 
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Sfor.  I  will  not  lift  a  finger  up  againft  thee? 

As  I  am  a  Souldier:  now  prithee  tell  me? 

What  fay  they  is  my  crime  ?  [(hakes  hi*  head]  m 
fpeak  it  freely. 

I  can  give  it  hearing  :  .  [frrttggs, &  c.] 

Or  tell  me  firft  if  thou  wi!t?how  fares  the  Queen  ? 
What  ?  art  thou  dumb  to  that  too  ?  Anfwer  me/ 
Is  my  Antagonift  Petrucclo 
Repeal’dtoCourt  yet?thence  may  fpring  my  mifehie 
Why  doft  not  fpeak  ?  this  is  dogged  filence? 

In  fcorn  of  me? to  mock  my  mifery. 

I  may  not  wrong  the  Honour  of  a  Souldier 
In  my  Revenge?  or  I  would  thrattle  thee. 

[he  makes  leggs 

You’re  very  civil?  Hell  take  your  courtefie. 

Keep .  I  pitie  him :  but  mult  not  dare  to  fhew  it. 
It  adds  to  fome  mens  mifery?not  to  know  it.  Ex, 
Sfor .  It  is  decreed  of  me?that  I  mult  fuffer 
This  Barbarous  crueltie  ;  and  He  bravely  bear  it  :■ 

I  ha’  not  force  thefe  double  Walls  to  part? 

Or  mollifie  the  Jaylors  harder  heart. 

May  fpirit  then  afiilt  me  to  defpife 
'And  bear  my  fcorn  above  my  injuries. 


Scoen.  VII. 


Enter  true  do  and  Cjuard. 


Petr.  Revenue  has  caft  her  felf  into  my  hands? 
Strangling  the  Life  of  Sforz,a  in  thefe  Lines  : 

His  Head  is  in  this  grafp?  but  where  is  Honour  ? 
Muft  that  forfake  this  Breft?  mult  the  pure  heat 
Of  heavenly  Honour?  yeeld  unto  the  fcorch 
Of  Hell-bred  bafe  Revenge  ?  it  muft  not?  cannot 
For  as  the  Sun  puts  out  all  bafer  Fires? 

W  he 
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Where  Honour  fhines,  thought  of  Revenge  expired. 
Behdes,  he  is  below  my  Anger  now  ; 

And  has  no  Life  but  forfeited  to  Law, 

Or  the  Kings  Fury,  I’il'hpt  queflion  which  ; 

Nor  was  it  juftlie,  he  gave  me  th’Affront, 

[n  being  made  Lord  General,  when  I  flood  for’t.  - 
But  the  Kings  felfe,  in  his  Election  , 
a-  He  wrong’d  not  me  no  more  then  I  did  him, 

W1  When  th’  Honour  was  transfer’d  frqmhim  to  me. 
That’s  anfwer’d  cleerly ,  I  acquit  thee,  Sforz,a. 

But  now  my  Loyaltie,  how  Haall  I  difcharge 
That  fpecial  Duty  I  am  here  commanded >  c.  • 

[Stand  back  I  fay)  to  fee  the  Execution, 

And  bring  the  Head  of  Sfor&a  to  the  King  ? 

What  an  addition  here  is  of  Advancement  ? 

To  make  me  firfl  a  General,  then  a  Hangman  : 

I’ll  do  him  better  Service :  Loyal  Horatio 
Would  think  himfelf  now  damn’d,  to  leave  a  tittle 
Of  the  Kings  powerful  pleafure  unfulfil’d. 

Call  the  Keeper.  Keep ,  Here  my  Lord.  [Enter 
Tetr.  I  am  to  fee  and  fpeak  with  Sfor&a.  Keeper ]  y 
Keep,  Then  I  doubt  not  but  your  Honour  has 
brought  Warrant.  ^ 

Petr.  My  Honour  be  your  Warrant  :  will  not 
thatferve  ? 

Keep .  I  will  not  lofe  the  Kings  Grace  for  all  the 
honours  in  the  Kingdom. 

<petr.  Do’ft  know  me,  or  my  place  ? 

Keep,  Yes,  I  both  know  and  honour  you  ,  as  far  as 
ny  own  place  gives  me  leave :  but  in  this  I  muft  crave 
pardon;  you  may  not  fee  him  my  Lord^by  a  lefs  War¬ 
rant  then  the  Kings  own  Signet,  and  that  fetches  him 
mat,  and  it  pleafe  you.  ' 

Petr.  But  have  you  been  fo  ftridl  to  alt  men  elfe  ? 
Has  no  man  chang’d  a  word  with  him  ?  Keep*  Not  • 
flnee 
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Thefe  I^eys  commanded  him?  I  can  affure  you. 

Not  even  the  Prince  himfelf,  who  much  delir’d  it* 

J  look’d  as  black  on  him,  as  upon  you  now. 

I  am  no  white  Prifon-Keeper,  I,  to  venture 
Mine  own  Neck  for  a  Prifoner’s,  at  a  price. 

And  give  condemn’d  men  leave  to  run  away  : 

No,  I  am  the  black  Jaylor,  I,  and  ’tis  thought. 
Lineally  descended  from  fcrberus* 

Petr.  I  mult  commend  thy  Care ;  fee,  there’s  tf 
Signet. 

Keep.  I’ll  fetch  the  Prifoner. 

May  it  pleafe  you  to  come  forth ,  my  Lord  ? 

Sfor.  Have  I  thenliv’d  to  hear  Mans  voice  again 
Keep.  Here’s  the  Lord  Marfhal,  and  chief  Gem 
ral 

Of  the  Kings  Forces,  come  to  fpeakwith  you. 

Sfor.  Thofe  Titles  once  were  mine,  but  now 
muft 

Attend  his  pleafure  that  is  Matter  of  them. 

Petr.  All  leave  the  Room,  but  be  at  hand. 

Guard .  YVe  fhall.  Exeunt  Keeper  and  Guar 

%  Scoen.  VIII.  ,  j 

Sfor .  My  firfl  obje&from  my  long  obfcurity, 

The  man  that  hates  me  moft  of  all  the  world  ? 

It  is :  his  news  cannot  be  good .  not  good  ? 

The  better :  ’tis  beft  to  know  the  worft ;  he  cann< 
deceive  me. 

Petr.  My  Lord,  I  do  prefume  I  am  unwelcome 
Becaufe  you  arc  poffefs’d  I  never  lov’d  you  : 

Sfor.  The  Court  yields  me  fuch  Complement 
this  has 

~  No  ampler  Comforts  in'c.  But  y’are  deceiv’d, '  'A 
for  you  are  welcom ,  fowre  captious  Lord,  y*a ; 
welcon^  £ 


3>' 


13) 

t’dii 


Gem: 


now 


andCO  NCUBI NE. 

Secaufe  (love  me  or  love  me  not)  you  fpeak.  - 
have  been  here  thefe  two  and  twenty  dayes, 

Vnd  never  heard  the  voice  of  Man  till  now :  * 
deat  I  havefound,and  Lodging  ;  but  for  Language, 
n  what  part  of  the  world  I  am,  I  know  not. 

}roceed  ,•  I  value  your  words  well,  you  fee. 

That  give  you  fix  for  one  ;  why  do  you  not  fpeak  ? 
have  been  us*d  to  talk  with  men  that  love  me  not, 
K’stijVnd  more  with  Enemies,  I  dare  befworn. 

Then  Friends:  come,  fpeak,  I  pray,  what  is ’t  you 
come  for  ? 

Petr.  Alas !  I  pity  him :  his  too  too  much  vexation 
ajui  dasover-tam’d  him.  Sfor.  Will  you  not  fpeak  and 
tell  me  ? 

fpetr.  Pray  let  me  ask  you  firft ;  Have  you  been 
kept 

So  ftri&ly  from  the  Speech  of  all  men  ? 

Sfor.  E’er  fince  I  was  committed ,  and  from  the 
knowledge 

Of  why  I  was  committed  too  ;  nay,  he  thatkeeps 
me. 

Till  now  he  call’d  me  forth,never  fpake  a  word : 

If  I  ask’d  him,  what  News  ?  here  he  was  with  me ; 
Or  when  he  heard  from  Cuurt  ?  then  there  again : 
Or,  why  I  was  committed  ?  dill  the  fame  anfwer#  , 
So  that  I  could  inform  my  felf  of  nothing. 

ome,  if  thoubee’ftan  honed:  Enemy, 

Tell  me  fomething : 
me  As  thou  doft  wifh  my  throat  cut, tell  me  fomething. 
Petr.  You  feem  to  take  no  notice  of  the  caufe  of 
your  commitment. 

Sf  or.  Further  than  this  I  cannot :  Twas  the  Kings 
pleafure  to  command  it, 

Treafon  was  cry’d  ;  a  Guard :  away  with  him : 

But  for  what  caufe, unlefs  it  were  for  drawing 
1  My  fword  upon  (O  that  Rebellions  Girle  l ) 

Wfe  D  4  /  ' 
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To  fave  her  from  the  danger  of  his  luft, 

(Which  I  tell  you  I  was  doubtful  of)  and  fo  Sir. 
Let  me  ask  you,is  fhe  bill  about  theQueen?(Quee 
My  daughter  Sir, 1  mean.  Petr .  Yes,  much  about  tl 
Sfor.  And  the  Queen;  lovesxher  ?  Petr.  As  dear 
as  her  felf. 

Sfor.  Nay  if  you  be  a  Souldier,  now  fpeak  truel 
Petr.  The  Queen  and  {bee’s  all  one.  Sfor.  The 
there's  fome  hope. 

The  King  yet  keepes  fair  quarter  with  her. 
Women  are  quickly  jealous.  Petr.  He  knows  n< 
thing, 

I ?m  confident^  all  thefe .great  proceedings. 

Poor  man  !  X  pity  him :  but  lie  put  him  to  it. 
Will  you  now  anfwer  me  as  y*  are  a  Souldier 
To  fome  few  Articles  ?  Sfor.  You  have  engag’d  m 


Petr.  9T  were  fhame  he  {hould  die  ignorant  of ; 


leaft 


JjThe  Accufations  arc  laid  againft  him. 

Sfor.  Come  Sir,  your  Articles  ?  Petr.  You  are  a< 
cus’d 

pf  an  intended  Treafon  ’gainft  the  King. 

Sfor.  Who’s  my  Accufer  ?  Petr.  Even  the  Kin 
himfelf. 

Sfor.  Umh,umh,umh  :  he  fhould  not  be  pay  Judg 
then. 

It  is  fome  Devillifh  dream  of  his,  or  elfe 
ThatPolicie  that  Princes  purchafe  Hell  by, 

Wich  brong  affurance  without  all  exception ; 

That  isjwhenSouldiers  men  of  beb  defert 
Have  merited  more  then  they  have  means  to  give, 
lTo  cut  their  lives  by  whom  they  onely  live. 

Petr.  You  flie  now  from  the  quebion  :  y’  are  en 
by  the  Honour  of  a  Souldier  (gag* 

Unto  that  Accufation:  guiltie  or  not  guiltie  ? 

Sfor*  I  am  not  guilders  I  am  a  Souldier ; 

And  in  that  Oath  I  would  not  be  forfworn>  ^ 
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To  Cave  as  many  lives, were  they  within  me, 
ir,  \s  perifh’d  by  my  Sword  to  fave  his  One. 

Jueen  Petr .  In  that  I  am  fatisfied  :  now  to  the  next, 

>urilf  you  will  hear  it ;  you  {ball  promife  me 
dearllTo  anfwer  without  paffion  I  or  no.  ?  ■  v'y 

Sfor. I  will  do  what  I  cmiPetr.  You’re  next  accus'd 
id’Of  fowl  Adulterie  with  the  Queen  Eulalia. 

Ik  Sfor .  Hah  1 

Petr.G uilrie  or  no  ?  Sfor. No  Sir,nor  dares  there  be 
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Such  a  fuggeftion  in  the  heart  of  Hell. 
is  ncAnd  were  he  there,  that  thought, or  could  but  dream 
Of  fuch  a  Scan3al,rid  fqueeze  it  out  on’s  Brains. 
‘Petr.  Then  I  mull  hold  you  to  your  promife  Sir. 

,  [Enter  Guard.~\ 

Sfor .  A  wreftlingtowards ;  away  weft,  away. 

'dm  Nay  then  I  am  betray’d.  Fetr.  Forbear  I  pray. 

[ Guard  retire ] 

Sfor .  He  comes  but  to  infult  and  to  torment  me. 
Petr  My  Lord  you  much  forget,is  not  this  Paftion? 
Sfor.  Paftion  of  heart  l  he  hopes  not  for  Salvation 
That  hears  with  patience  but  the  repetition 
Of  fuch  a  Blafphemie.  I  muft  not  die. 

Until  the  world  be  vindicated  from 
The  redamnation  fuch  an  error  threatens. 

Petr .  You  fee  I  could  opprefs  you  ;  but  all  forbear 
the  roome.  Exit  Guard. 

Sfor .  Do  you  come  to  mad  me  ?  _ 

Petr.  If  you  will  be  calm,Ile  tell  you  what  I  come 
for. 

Sfor.  As  fetledas  a  Rock  beneath  a  mountain 
Here  will  I  (it,and  hear  thy  loudeft  malice. 

Petr. If  this  man  be  not  innocent, vertue  lives  not. 
Sfor. Now  tell  me  what  you  come  for ;  and  be  fure 
You  ask  no  more  abominable  queftions, 

VVbilft  calmly  I  clear  thefe,  thus :  By  the  Honour 
And  faith  of  a  true  Souldier,  I  am  cleap 
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Of  thefe  fuggefted  crimes,  which  before  Heaven 


(Which  knows  my  Innocencie )  I  do  not  urge 
To  fave.my  life  from  the  Kings  violent  Fury, 

,  Nor  any  way  to  clofe  with  thee  in  Friendfhip, 

Now  that  my  fortune  is  at  worft.  So,fpeak : 

*Tis  long  a  coming ;  I  begin  to  think 
It  is  fome  good,you  are  fo  loath  to  utter  st. 

'  Petr.  It  is,  if  you  can  apprehend  it  fo. 

My  Lord,I  take  you  for  my  friend,  and  come 
To  make  my  moan  to  you ;  infomuch  as  now 
I  do  conceive  you  Noble,Vertuous,HonefL 

Sfor.  Foh  !  this  is  worfe  than  all  the  reft,this  dink 
Of  the  Court-putrefa&ion,  Flatterie,grofsly. 

But  on  I  prithee  :  talk  is  fuch  a  noveltie, 

I  will  hear  any  thing. 

Petr.  I  could  not  fee  your  vertue,when  it  fhin’d 
Thorow  the  radiant  favours  of  the  King  : 

It  dazled  me  with  envie  then :  but  now. 

Like  the  red  Sun  through  cold  and  myftie  va 
pours, 

I  can  behold  it  at  the  full. 

Sfor.  So,  fo :  umh,vvhu :  fo  much  for  my  vertues : 
What’s  your  bufinefs  now  ? 

Petr .  I  fay  I  come  to  make  my  moan  to  you. 
Groaning  beneath  a  weightie  Injury 
The  King  has  thrown  upon  me.  Sfor.  Has  denyed 
him 

Something  I  warrant,that  he  would  have  begg’d; 


The  making  of  a  Knight,  or  fome  fuch  foclerie : 


What  was  5t  ? 

Petr.  In  putting  a  bafe  office  on  me. 

Sfor.  Is  the  great  Marfhals  and  chief  Generals 
Office,  become  fo  bafe  ? 

Petr.  No  Sir, the  Hangmans  Office.  Read  that— - 
I  am  commanded  there,  and  warranted 
With  prefent  fpeed  to  bring  your  Head  to  him# 

Sfor. 
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Sfor.h  prayer  or  two,by  his  great  leave  and  yours^ 
knd  you  fhall  have  it  indantly. 

My  Lord,  you  fhall  not  undervalued  fo ; 

That  Honour  which  has  won  me  to  you,fhali 
Work  better  for  your  prefervation. 

I  have  much  more  to  tell  you,  and  ftrong  Reafons  ^ 
Why  you  fhould  live :  of  the  Queens  infinite  wrongs 
And  yours,  wrought  by  your  Daughters  cruel  Am^ 
bition. 

,  Sfor.  This  is  a  noblenefs  beyond  Example  : 

Sure  now  you  a|e  honed, 
fills  Petr.  There  you  fee  my  drength: 

If  now  for  truth  and  Honours  caufe  I  drain 
A  point  of  Loyaltie,  you  will  engage 
Y our  Honour  to  fecur e  me  ? 

Sfor.  I  hold  my  Honour  equal  to  the  bed. 

And  prize  it  dill  fo  far  above  my  life. 

That  to  fave  Kingdoms  lie  not  forfeit  it. 

\a*|  Here  in  the  fight  of  Heaven  I  do  engage  it. 

For  your  fecuritie. 

Petr.  I  ask  no  better.  Keeper  \  [Enter  Keeper.'] 
Keep.  My  Lord.  Petr.  Difmifs  that  Guard ,  and 
give  us  way.  Keep  I  fhall. 

Petr .  Now  come  my  Lord,vertue  may  be  cad  by ; 
But  never  overcome  by  Tyrannie. 

Sfor.  Wars  Sword,  Laws  Axe,  or  Tyrannies  fell 
Knife,  ' 

May  overcome  my  Perfon,not  my  life. 

For  that  is  yours  Petrucelo .  Exeunt  Ambo • 
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Act.  III.  Scoen.  I. 


Enter  EMU. 

^  *  N  "  4  ^  v  -  E  '  j 

EhU  •’T^Urn’d  out  of  all*and  caft  into  the  world  ; . 

X  And  that  forbidden  too  to  pitie  me  > 

No  fucour*  no  relief  to  be  afforded^  'j 

Heaven  Hill  is  where  it  was?  and  cannot  lofe 
The  Providence  it  ever  had  :  letthofe 
That  think  me  wretched  now*confider  that* 

And  be  with  me  converted  to  a  Faith 
That  will  proclaim  us  happy.  What’s  my  lofs  ? 
VVhat  was  the  State  and  glory  of  a  Court* 

But  Reps  and  lights  through  dangerous  Ambition* 

To  ends  beyond  our  felves*in  whofe  achievements* 
We  make  our  felves  but  nothing  to  our  felves. 

And  all  that  we  are-then*is  to  the  world* 

Which  renders  us  great  Titles :  which  tane  off* 

We  then  return  unto  our  felves  again* 

And  all  the  world  is  ours  :  I  was  not  great 
Till  now  ;  nor  could  I  confidently  fay 
Any  thing  was  rx^ine  own*till  I  had  nothing. 

They  do  but  fleep*that  live  in  higheft  Ptfmpe  ; 

And  all  their  happinefs  is  but  a  dream* 

VVhenmine  is  reall :  nay*nayT  can  prove  it* 

Their  coffly  fare  breeds  riot*  mine  content : 

Their  rich  Attire  is  but  mere  Pageantry* 

Made  to  pleale  their  eyes :  mine  keeps  me  warm* 

And  healthful*  when  a  cold  becomes  their  ficknefs. 
They  boaft  of  Honour  and  Gentilitie* 

For  their  Attendants  then*when  the  chief  Honour 
Of  the  bell  woman*meek  obedience* 

Is  my  own  handmaid ;  and  my  Patience 
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O  NCll  BINE. 

I  fweete^  i*rv*uit  than  Gentilitie, 

|  lontinually  my  other :  for  Couneel  and  defence,what 
have  I  now? 

[  hey  have  the  helps  of  worldly  wife  mens  brains, 

:tnd  I  the  comforts  of  my  fruitfull  Prayers,  j 
I  They  have  tall  big-bon’d  fervants  for  defence : 
the  ftrongft  guard  of  all^mine  innocence. 

[ Birds  chirp,"] 

IjWhat  Mufick  had  the  Court  compar’d  to  this, 
hr  what  comparifon  can  all  their  fports 
|\nd  Revells  hold  with  thofe  of  Kids  and  Fawned 
And  frisking  Lafabs  upon  the  countrey  lawnes  ? 
/Vhich  are  my  hourly  pleafant  entertainments 
L'n  all  my  wanderings :  in  which  I  have  not 
hunger’d  at  any  time*  but  I  have  found 
Meat  which  I  duely  earn’d :  nor  ever  thirfted, 

But  I  have  found  a  Spring  that  has  refrefh’d  me# 

And  am  nofooner  weary,  then  I  finde 
A.  (belter  or  a  (bade  to  reft  me  in: 

As  now,  in  which  a  (lumber  ’gins  to  creep 
Over  mine  Eyes,  more  foft  then  any  (leep,  * 

(Could  thefe  my  Senfes  when  I  lay  of  late 

(On  Down, beneath  the  Canopy  of  State,  [falls  ajleep] 
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Enter  (fenim, 

%  \j.  *  ■  -  {.’  ’*■  1.  ■  \  1 

Sleep  in  thy  Sainted  Innocence, 
j  Whilft  Angels  watch  in  thy  defence. 
(Sleep  whillt  I  charm  thefe  bubling  Streams 
With  Mufick,  to  make  fweecthy  Dreams ; 
Thy  Dreams  which  truly  (ball  relate 
[ThePaffagesof  thyEtface, 
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<j) umb  [hew*  Enter  Almda,  FUvello ,  two  Lleutt 
riants,  Doctor,  (JMidwife,  Exeunt  Lieutenant . 
Doff  or,  <Jfy[idwife*  Enter  Sforza  at  the  other  en 
raging,  and  the  Jay  lor,  with  mute  aStion.  £nte 
King,  Petrucclo  :  linda  whiff  ers  the  King 

he  gives  a  Warrant  and  Signet  to  Pecruccio  3 
Exit  Petruccio.  King,  kjjfes  Alinda  ,  grace 
Flavello.  Exeunt .  All  this  as  the  Geniu 
Jpeakj. 


Note*  firft  thy  Foes  in  Court  confpire 
Againft  thy  Life*  and  Villains  hire 
To  ail:  thy  Tragedy. 

Loe  thofe  the  perjur’d  Evidence 
That  fuggefted  thine  offence. 

Are  hir’d  the  fecond  time  to  be 
Co-a&ors  in  thy  Tragedies 
They  have  their  Fee,  and  now  are  fent 
Towards  thee  with  a  vile  intent. 

Ill  thrive  their  purpofes.  Now  note 
The  wrongs  that  are  ’gainft  Sforza  wrought* 
Who  lives  from  Speech  of  all  men  hill. 

Pent  by  the  Kings  abufed  will ; 

Not  knowing  of  the  Treacherie 
That  was  confpir’d  ’gainft  him  and  thee. 
Nothing  of  all  that’s  part  knows  he* 

More  then  he  muft  a  Prifoner  be  ; 

Which  doth  him  much  impatience  bring  s 
But  the  bad  Queen  inftru&s  the  King 
Flow  his  vexation  he  may  end, 

Who  ftri&ly  for  his  Head  doth  fend. 

What  from  thefe  black  intents  fhali  grovVi 
Is  not  as  yet  for  thee  know. 

Now,  holy  Soul,  I  muft  thee  fet 
A  courfe  that  muft  thy  living  get* 


' 


Thoi 


■  mJUOMl'UXIVe - 

iou  muft  not  beg,  nor  take  for  need 
ore  then  thy  Merits  proper  meed, 
rd  therefore*  I  thy  Brain  infpire 
fith  a  Divine  Prophetick  Fire  ; 
hou  fhalt  be  able  to  Fore-doom 
ne  ends  of  many  things  to  come, 
to  thy  Bread:  I  nextinfufe 
ne  Skill  of  Med ’cine  how  toufe : 
y  yarn’d  ts£fcttldpiui  never  knew 
heufe  of  Simples  more  then  you. 

[any  difeas’d  by  Grief  and  Pain* 

>f  thee  fhall  Health  and  Strength  obtain. 
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ext  Handy-Works  and  Literature* 

/ith  Education  good  and  pure* 

hou  fhalt  be  able  to  bedow 

pon  the  Country’s  Youth*  and  fhow 

he  Elder  fort  how  to  improve 

heir  Wealths  by  Neighbour-hood  and  Love : 

irovv  when  thou  from  this  Trance  dod  wake* 

;e  that  thou  prefent  PraCdicemake 
»f  thefe  thy  Gifts*  and  fear  not  then 
he  Practices  of  Fiends  or  Men.  Exit  Gemmi 
Eul.  What  foft  ?  what  fweet  ?  what  heavenly 
Trance  was  this  > 

feel  my  felf  infpir’d  with  holy  Flame 
bove  the  heat  of  Mortals  :  fure  I  have 
he  Spirit  of  Prophecie*  the  Gift  of  Healing? 
nd  Art  of  teaching  hidden  Myderies. 
hanks  Heaven*  that  firft  diddfend  me  Patience 
o  fweeten  my  Afflictions,  and  now 
lentiful  means  to  live*  for  others  Good. 

Wio  live  but  for  themfclves*  are  but  for  fhow* 
mdftand  like  barren  Trees*  where  good  might  grow* 


Scaeni 
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Scoen.  III. 


Enter  to  her^Lodovico  and  <*/[ndrea. 


Lod.  Farewel,  thou  foolifh  Pomp,  and  Pride  of 


Court, 

Whofe  fhine  is  but  an  Ignis  fatuus 


That  leads  fond  Mortals  from  the  path  of  Vertue,  ! ) 
AndTradlsof  real  Comforts  :  thuslfhake 

"I  | 

Thy  wanton  Duft  from  off  my  Feet,  to  tread 
The  vvayes  of  Truth  and  Innocence  :  this  Air 
Breaths  Health  upon  me,  Peace, and  perfect  Pleafure* ; 
Where  the  fvvoln  Courts  fophifticated  Breath 
Did  but  difeafe  my  Blood,  and  taint  my  Senfes. 

Eul.  It  is  good  Lodovicoj though  difguis’d, 

I  can  no  lefs  then  know  him  :  and  the  poor  Fool 
That  was  my  Servant :  they  come  to  relieve  me 
In  thefe  difguifes,  that  I  might  not  know 
From  whom  I  receiv’d  Comfort.  Lod .  To  this  way 
The  moll  unfortunate  Queen  enclin’d  her  courfe : 
And  fees  already,  how  her  Wants  and  Woes 
Have  worne  her  to  the  bone  :  Alas,  fhe’s  pin’d  I 
Andr.  And  look  you  new  Mafter>yonder’s  my  old 
Miftrefs  ;  £i 

What  Fools  were  we, that  could  not  find  her  fooner! 
Alas  1  I  can  fee  through  her  :  there  is  not 
So  thin  a  Queen  in  the  Cards.  (quickly. 

Lod .  Hold  thee,  goodWoman  ,  pray  thee  take  it 
I  came  now  from  a  Feaft  where  we  had  plenty. 

And  brought  thefe  Dainties,  meant  unto  another  ; 
But  my  dear  Charity  tells  me  thou  doll  want  it. 

I  pray  thee  eat  it  ;  do  not  look,but  eat  it. 
i  EhL  What  Tray  tor  art  thou, that  prefents  me  Poy- 


fon  ? 


Lol 


4i? 


and  CONCUBINE.  :  % 

Led.  By  all  the  truth  and  honefty  in  Mart* 

Tis  wholefome  Food :  fee,  I  will  be  thy  Tafter, 
Though  in  good  Tooth*  it  grievs  mee  to  beguile  thee 
Of  the  lealt  Morfel :  fure  thou  haft  need  of  ’u 
Oood  Woman  eat,  and  let  not  Famine  be 
"earful  of  Poyfon*  or  falfe  Treacheries 
EhL  Is  it  not  Poyfon  to  a  loyal  hearts 
To  eat  contrary  to  the  Kings  Command  ? 

Andr.  No,  if  it  were,  what  a  many  would  have 
een  poyfon ’d  the  laft  Lent,  that  may  live  to  be  very 
loodSubjedls,  very  good  Subje&s  all  the  veer  after, 
xcept  a  few  Fifh-Dayes  ? 

Lod.  ’Las,  we  are  plain  poor  Country  Folke and 
*ar  no  fuch  news; 

8 nl.  Why  will  ye  urge  To  much  againft  your  con- 
fcience  ? 

Ilave  you  not  heard  of  my  banifhment,and  the  Kings 
Edi6l, 

iroclaiming  all  men  Tray  tors  that  relieve  me  ? 

Lod.  Weheard  indeed  the  King  had  put  away  his 
|  d  good  Wife,  and  tane  a  new  one  :  but  can  we 
ink  you  are  {he  that  was  the  Queen  ? 

ShL  Yes  good  Diffembler,  you  do  know’r,  and 
'  you ; 

s  fure  as  1  know  you  for  Lodovico, 
d  you.  Sir,  for  Andrea  :  Can  it  be, 
aat  you  that  have  been  loyal  Subje&Sj  fhould 
ow  go  about  to  forfeit  thus  your  Lives  ? 

Andr.  Pray  leave  this  fooling,  Miftrifs :  eat  you£ 
meat ; 

id  here’s  good  Drink  to  waflhit  down  :  and  thep 
you  have  a  minde  to  hang  us,  let  the 
illows  take  his  due  ;  for  my  own  part,  I  had 
ther  hang  like  a  man,  wh;le  I  am  good 
r  fomething,  then  you  fhould  pine  away  to  no¬ 
thing*  . 

£  £*L 
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,  Ed.  Fear  not.  you  me*  pray  Sir*  nornegledl  the 
care 

That’s  due  unto  your  felves,  to  injure  me. 

hod.  O  deareft  Heaven  !  do  you  think  we ’Id  injure 
you* 

That  venture  lives  for  you  ?  no,  gentle  Queen. 

Andr .  Lo*  there  again*  that’s  Treafon  too,  to  cal 
her  Queen. 

tod.  No  body  hears  nor  fees  5  pray  cat  a  little. 

J Enl.  Do  not  I  hear  and  fee  you  ?  I  am  not  fafe 
In  my  obedience  unto  the  King* 

To  hold  fuch  conference  with  you  that  would 
So  violate  his  Laws :  but  let  it  warn  ye 
Off  of  this  courfe ;  for  I’ll  appeal  to  Jutticc 
If  you  pertttt  in  this  Rebellion. 

c/Wr.  Any  woman  but  fhe*  now  in  her  Cafi 
would  eat  fuch  an  Husbands  Brains  without  Butte 
rather  then  forfake  good  meat ;  and  but  for  this  wi 
fulnefs  in  her*  I  fhould  not  think  her  a  woman*  I.  Bi 
as  fhe  is,  new  Matter *  we  fhall  never  do  good  upc  ■ 
her :  and  therefore  fmee  your  Grace  has  not  the  gra<  ^ 
to  eat  this  meat*  mark  with  what  a  grace  ©r  withoi 
Grace*  I  will  eat  it  my  felf :  do  you  fear  Poyfor 
[8*ts~ |  Now  Bottle  let  me  play  a  part  with  thee ;  c 
you  think  this  Poyfon*  that  goes  down  fo  me r rib 

[ Drink* 

Ed.  Much  good  may  it  do  thee. 

Lod.  Stay*  now  perhaps  fhe’l  ear. 

Andr.  Tis  like  enough ;  I  did  but  cat  to  get  h 
an  Appetite*therefore  IT1  e’en  eat  on*  till  all  be  don 
to  get  her  the  better  ttomack :  now  Bottle  *  to  th 
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Ed.  See*  here  come  poor  Folks*  that  perhaps  ■ 
want 

That  which  fuperfluoufly  thou  hatt devour’d. 
sAndrt  I’ll  eat  again*  for  that ;  I  am  as  poor 
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iey;and  you  never  knew  Charity  in  Beggers  toward^ 
ne  another.  Bottle  again  for  that* 

'  "  Scam.  IV.  > 

Enter  to  them?  Pedro,  Pogglo  and  Lcllw. 

*Pedr .  O  Mifery  [  O  Defolation  ! 

Pogg.  Loll.  Difeafes,  Sickneflfes,  O  Calamity  ! 

,  c /indr.  What  Saints  are  thofe  that  they  invoke 
fo  ? 

Eul.  What,  is  the  Caufe  of  thefe  fad  Cries,  good 
People  ? 

Pedr.  Go  back,  if  you  refpe£t  your  fafety,  go  ; 
id  look  not  this  way  where  the  Air  difperfeth 
aching  but  foul  Infection/  Pain  and  Sorrow. 

:turri,  I  fay,  for  here  you  appear  Grangers, 
id  run  not  to  the  Ruine  of  your  felves : 
is  way  is  fil’d  with  Cries  :  you  can  meet  nothing 
t  Lamentations  of  a  thoufand  Souls : 
ne  Lame,  fome  Blind,  fome  Deaf,  fome  Luna  ticks 
ne  (truck  with  Paliie,  fome  with  Leprofie  5 
t  (ighing,  groaning,  crying,  underneath 
e  painful  weight  of  Sorrow  and  Aflftidtiori. 

*Lul.  What  is  that  woful  part  o9ch’  Country  call’d^ 
at  fuffers  this  Calamitie  ?  and  how 
i  the  Inhabitants  there  (land  affected 
Goodnefs  or  Religion  ?  Pedr.  We  are  all  finful  i 
t  no  way  to  extenuate  our  fault, 
murmure  at  the  Judgement  fain  upon  us ; 

-  have  been  held  obedient  to  the  Church, 
te  Subjects  to  the  King,  and  friendlieft  Neigh¬ 
bours  ,  _ 

ong  our  felves,  all  Sicily  could  boaft  of; 
s  part  of  it,  or  Province,  being  call’d, 

E  3  _  Thi 
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The  fair  ^  ale  r  ml  an  Fields,  and  is  the  fame 
Our  Kings  have  cuftdmarily  laid  out 
For  their  Queens  Dowry :  and  has  therefore  been 
Vulgarly  call’d  The  <72 aradice  of  Love •  - .  < 

An  dr.  Stay  there,  old  man :  I  have  heard  there 
Neither  Lawyer  nor  Phylician  in  all  the  Province. 
Lod.  None  could  e'er  get  a  living  amongtt  ’um  i 
all  their  Pra&ife,  [  a 

It  feems  they  liv’d  then  civilly  and  temperately.  \ 
Andr .  Nor  Gentleman  nor  Begger  in  their  Coi;  ]]( 
fines.  / 


T, 


Lod.  Then  fure  their  Wealth  was  all  commuti 
cable. 

There  could  not  but  be  excellent  Neighbour-hood 
Andr.  And, which  was  worth  will  the  red,theirPne 
Were  ever  the  bed  good-Fellows  in  all  the  Count 
Pedr.  Y’are  now  upon  the  Confines  of  that  Con 'm 


try, 


And  cannot  fcape  feme  dangerous  ilL 
If  you  dare  tad  the  Aire  of  it. 

Andr.  That  fhallbe  try’d  ;  I'll  have  a  whiff  on 
If  I  get  a  mifehief  by  it?  let  the  Fools  harm  be  a  w; 
ning  to  the  Wife. 

Pedr.  See  more  of  thofe  diftreffed  Souls  that  fii 
The  foul  Contagion,  [  Enter  four  Others.  Exit  And 
Yet  charitable  to  each  others  wants  : 

For  here  the  Deaf  conducts  the  Blind  :  the  Blind 


Supports  the  Lame :  the  Dumb  removes  the  fick  a 
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feeble. 

All  that  can  make  lead  {Lift  for*t,  flie  the  Place, 
Then  do  not  you  prefs  torward  it.  Eul.  There  wi 
Take  up  my  Habitation.  Lod.  Y'arenotdefpera 
Enl.  Mark  me,  good  Lodovlcoy  note  my  Rea fo: 
This  poor  affixed  Province  was  my  Dowry  : 

And  the  o’er-hady  judging  world  will  fay. 
According  to  the  Cenfure  pafs’d  on  me, 
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My  Trefpafs  drew  this  Evil  on  the  Land. 

Lod.  Tis  better  that  the  world  fnould  judge  foj 
and  perifh 

or  it  in  it’s  Ignorance,  then  you  fo  wilfully 
c"  ie  call  away  :  you  hear  that  none  efcape. 

Pedr.  None*  Old  nor  Young,  Man,  Woman 
Child,  all  s  . 

n  one  kinde  or  other,  do  feel  Afflidion.  (wifli 
Eul.  Do  any  diev?  Pedn  None, though  the  moft  do 
they  might,  in  lieu  of  their  fid  fufferings. 

EhL  And  whither  now  do  you  intend  your  travail 
with  your  griefs  ? 

Pedr.  VVe  hope  a  better  Air  will  cure  us.  But 
n00f  Ve  are  advis’d  by  our  Divines  and  Augurs, 
y  the  bell  means  we  can,to  make  our  Journey 
'utI  towards  the  Court,  to  fend  our  fad  complaint 
7  nro  the  King.  (  EhL  Hear  now  what  he'will  fry) 
Pedr.  They  find  by  Divination*  that  this  punifh- 
ment 

falne  upon  this  Province  by  the  Sin 
f  the  Adulterous  Queen, whofe  Dowrie  ’twas. 

:  EhL  Did  not  I  tell  you  ?  Pedr.  And  that  until 
is  jullice  take  away  Her  loathed  life, 
us  evil  will  not  ceafe.  Led.  What,  the  Queen 
Eulalia's  life  ?  (relief : 

Pedr.Ez s  Sir  •  we  hear  fhee’s  banifh*d,and  forbid 
it  nothing  fave  her  polluted  blood  muft  quench 
this  flame,  - 

expiation  of  her  Sin  and  fliame. 

Lod.  Dare  you  flay  longer  here  ?  pray  let  us  flie. 

EhL  Why  then  you  think  me  guiltie,  Lodovico. 

Lod.  I  knew  not  what  to  think, but  that  I  will  not. 
EhL  Was  that  your  Priefls  opinion  and  advice  ? 
Pedr.  Yes,and  thus  grcundedjthat  our  pains  began 
t  at  the  hour,  the  Kings  Indulgencie 
leas’d  her  forfeit  Life. 

E  3  EhL 
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Eul.  sTwas  evcrfo ;  Priefts  are  but  Apes  ro  King* 
And  proftitute  Religion  to  their  ends. 

Might  you  not  judge  as  well  ,  it  was  th.’  injuftic 
and  the  wrongs  the  innocent  Queen  hath  fuffer’c 
that  has  brought  fenfe  of  her  injuries  upon  her  Prc 
vince?And  that  if  fhe  had  died*her  Dowrie  here  wit 
her  had  alfofuffered  Death  ?  to  make  it  nothing  t 
the  King*  as  he  made  her. 
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Lod .  I*  mark  ye  that :  and  that  your  falfc  furmil 
Againft  the  Queen  has  brought  this  evil  on  you. 
Pedr.  O  now  my  pain  increaies.  i .  O  mine  Eyes. 

2,  My  Brain.  3.  My  Bones.  4.  My  limbs  are o 
the  Rack. 

Lod .  ’Tis  plainyyour  fowl  miftruft  is  the  mfe6iic;| 
that  rages  in  you. 

Sul.  Lo  do  vi  contact  :  where  is  thy  pain  good  man 
Pedr.  Here  in  this  Arm  fhrunk  up  as  it  were  fear1 
with  fiery  Irons.  Eul.  Blefs’d  Providence  aifift  it 
whilft  with  Prayers  I  ufe.  the  gift  thou  gav’ft  me  fc  ^ 
the  cure  of  thefe  afpidled  People.  Give  me  thir 
hand :  what  feelft  thou  now  ? 

Pedr .  A  precious  cooling  Balm  that  has  extii 
guifhed 

The  fcorching  heat  I  fefoand  has  reduc’d 
My  Flefhj  my  Sinews,  and  my  Arteries* 

Into  their  natural  temper  and  true  ufe. 

Eul.  Joyn  that  hand  to  thy  other*and  thank  He 
ven  the^n 

That  made  thee  whole.  Pedr.  I  doj  do.  Lod.  Mir 
culous !  (Godde: 

Pedr.  o  fure  you  are  fome  Heavenly  Saint  or 
Eul.  Beware  Idolatry*and  onely  fend 
All  praife  to  th’ power  whofe  mercy  hath  no  end. 
Onely  do  this  for  me  :  inform  the  reft 
How  you  havefped,  and  win  them  back  again* 

To  the  next  village  :  bid  them  be  of  chear* 

Whilft  I  make  Holy  Prayers  for  their  help. 
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and  CONCH  BINE. 

frujfle  come  and  live  among  you  for  my  hire> 

Vhich  fhall  be  cheap,believe  me.  ^pedr.All  we  have 
h(  /Vill  be  too  flight  reward  :  firfi  take  my  fiore. 

Eul.  I  will  but  take  rxly  next  competent  meal, 
hope  this  will  be  thought  but  valuable. 

Pedr.  I  pray  take  more. 

EuL  Go  back  I  fay  with  your  fad  company, 
tnd  comfort  them  with  news  of  your  fuccefs, 
ri|uid  a  full  hope  of  cure  to  every  one 
That’s  Partner  in  this  fad  Affliction. 
p<\  Pedr. With  happy  feet  I  fliall  fpread  it  through  the 
i recli  Countrey.  Exeunt  omnes  Ruftlci . 

Lod.  O  happy  womans  now  no  more  a  Queen, 
to  hit  Holy  Saint :  I  fee  how  Providence 
deans  to  advance  thy  injur’d  innocence. 

■le  dwell  here  now  my  felf,  and  without  fear : 

>or  perfect  health  I  think  dwells  only  where  < 
jood  Eulalia  remains :  I  have  enough 
fo  buy  a  Farm  for  me  and  poor  Andrea, 

>ut  what’s  become  of  him  ? 

EuL  lie  tell  you,  Lodovlco  .*  the  poor  Fellow 
sdjs  gone  to  tafie  the  Countrey  Air  for  me, 

.elf  I  might  be  infected:  you  fhall  fee  (love* 
straight  how  he  fpeeds.  Lod.  And  that  was  honelt 

Enter  Andrea, 

Andr.  A  Surgeon, a  Surgeon  1  Oh  a  Surgeon  ! 

£uly  How  now,  Andrea  ? 
zAndr,  A  Surgeon  :  Oh  twentie  Surgeons,  bone- 
etting  Surgeons.  Sul,  What’s  the  matter  man  ? 

Andr.  I  am  out  of  joynt.  He  cade  no  more  of  fuch 
:ontagious  Aires,  To  fave  as  many  Queens  as  I  have 
lairs.  Oh  Surgeons  and  Bone-fetters,Bone-fetters 
md  Surgeons,all  my  Bones,  all  my  Bones  for  a  penny, 
f  have  not  a  finger  nor  a  toe  in  joynt  :  my  Leggs* 
ny  Thighs,my  Arms,  my  neck. 

My  bdck  and  Crupperbone  is  out  of  joynt. 
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Oh  for  a  Sowgelder*  a  Surgeon  I  would  fay. 
Out  a  joyntjout  a  joynt>  I  am  all  out  a  joynt. 
EuL  Thy  tongue’s  not  out  a  joynt. 


Andr.  Nojnor  a  Thing 


I  have  that  has  no  Bone  in’t :  All  elfe  is  out  a  joynt 
ink  This  came  of  tempting  Providence :  were  noi 
you 

Told  the  danger  by  the  many  that  fmarted  of  it  ? 

ndr .  I  met  them  all  dancing  and  frisking  home. 
The  blind  man  made  the  way :  the  dumb  man  fung. 
The  deaf  kept  time  to  his  Notes :  the  lame  led  on 
The  Dance  to  all  the  reft :  whilft  I  can  go 
No  further.  [ lies  down]  ’Twas  for  you  I  ventured. 
Sul.  And  now  you  repent  you  meant  me  fo  mud: 
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Andr.  And  now  again  I  do  repent  that  ever  I  die 
repent.  Oh  for  a  Stone-cutter>a  Bone-fetter  I  woukjjs 
fay. 

Eul.  Well  Sirj>  give  me  your  hands :  ftand  up. 

Andr .  With  as  good  a  will  as  ever  I  flood  to  wo-  I 
man. 

Sul.  Now*  how  do  you  feel  your  felf  ?  Andr .  Ir 
very  pretty  plight/!  feel  I  am  fufficient. 

Haugh  Jieigh — [ Capers  and  turns]  ’twill  do  again 
and  if  I  durft  venture  into  that  unluckie  Countrej 
agaim 1  would  now  teach  the  Clowns  how  to  Dance 
fbrjoy.  s  ^ 

Eul.  Yes  you  fhall  venter  Sir;andby  the  way3 
lie  teach  you  to  teach  them  to  work  and  pray. 

Andr.  To  work  and  play  I  pray  you5 
Lod.  If  there  be  Heaven  on  earth>it  is  this  woman 

Andr .  Then  if  there  be  a  Purgatorie  on  eardb 
He  venter  through  it  for  herjieigh*  o,  ho. 
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Scoen.  V. 


Enter  three  or  four  Country -men* 


1.  Health  and  Joy  :  Health  and  Joy. 

2.  O  happy  woman  that  ever  {he  came  hither : 


<L 


1 .  Nay  happy  we  that  ere  (he  came  among  us. 

2.  What  {hall  we  render  her  in  recompence? 
ill  that  we  have  is  too  little  for  this  woman, 
[fhis^good  womarbthis  holy  womaibthis  fhe-Saint, 
if  there  be  one  above  ground. 

3 .  O  do  not  make  an  if  at  her,neighbour,  left  the 
|round  fwallow  thee  quick  in  thy  Infidelitie. 

2.  Now  doubtlefs,and  without  all  adventure,fhe 
|s  an  unknown  woman. 

3.  And  therefore  a  good  woman :  for  ’tis  too  true  > 
(All  thofe  that  are  well  known  are  e’en  bad  enough  : 
And  known  fhe  will  not  be  for  all  our  entreats, 
iMonotfo  much  as  from  whence  fhe  came, we  fee. 

2.  And  that  counfel  fhe  may  keep  ftill  for  me  : 

(For  doubtlefs,and  without  all  peradventure 
|[f  we  had  need  of  another  fuch,  7it  were  in  vain  to 
feek  her. 

1.  Sure  ’twas  from  Heaven  fhe  came, 

I  Where  the  whole  ftock  of  good  women  were  plac’d 


long  ago. 


Scoen.  VI. 


Enter  Fablo  and  Stroma. 


Fab,  Tis  {he  I’m  confident.  Stroz,* Our  work  lies 
■fairly  then  before  us. 

Lod. 
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Lod.  Thefe  look  like  mifchievous  Robbers. 

Enl.  What  can  they  take  from  us  ? 

Lod.  Your  Life,  I  fear.  i 

Andr .  I  have  e’en  din’d,  let  'em  take  away  wh< 
they  pleafe. 

Lod.  Their  looks  are  murderous. 

Enl.  Fear  no t,Lodovico :  why  look  ye  Friends, : 
amazedly  ?  ha*  ye  loft  your  "way  ?  or  what  do  j 
feek  ? 

Fab.  No,  we  haa  found  our  way,  *tis  to  you  v 
feek:  .we  dare  come  roundly  to  you,  for  all  yoi  j 
Guard,  your  old  Fool,  and  your  young  here. 

Lod .  O  my  unhappy  Fears  ! 

Snl.  You  will  not  murder  me  ?  ( 

Fab.  ’Tis  all  the  Office  we  are  bound  to  doe  yoi: 
Enl.  Juft  Heaven  protedf  me.  ’  *.  i 

Fab.  Call  upon  Heaven  as  you  go  thitherward : 
VVe  may  not  ftay  long  Invocations.  E 

^/fndr.  Pray  take  me  in  your  way,  and  run  n: 
through  her ,  if  you  be  honeft  Murderers.  Help 
Murder,  Murder !  , 


Scoen.  VII. 


Enter  to  them ,  (nr ate ,  Crier,  ^pedro,  Lollio* 

Fog&io. 

Crier.  O  yes  1  O  yes  !  O  yes  1  Cnr.  Silenc 
Crier,fufpend  the  Proclamation, to  preventa  bomina 
tion.  . 

Lod.  Heaven  has  fent  us  ayd. 

Fab.  O  we  are  prevented  ! 

Cnr.  On,  on;  fa,  fa;  down  with  their  Weapons 
up  vvith  cheir  heels,  till  weinfedl  and  rip  up  the  in 
trails  of  the  Caufe :  what  an  Afla/ftnate  was  here  at 
-  v  ,  tempted 
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npted  ?  O  Inf  tuft  a  D  es  /  two  fwords  againft  the 
.kea  womb  of  a  Woman  1  and  none  but  weapon- 
fs  men  to  a  (Tift  her !  viz,.  Senex  &  Inepus. 
c /indr.  That  is  to  fay*  Give  me  their  Swords  un- 
ir  my  Fools  Coat*  I’ll  hurt  nobody. 

Cur.  Upon  my  facundity*  an  elegant  conftru&ion 
Y  the  Fool.  So,  I  am  cedmt  arma  Toga. 

Fab .  For  our  attempt  Sir*  we  will  anfwer  it :  vve 
e  for  the  King. 

Car.  Then  vve  are  for  the  King*  Sir ;  &  in  nomine 
yoi  1 %/[ajcflatis  *  we  command  you  to  attend  our  prefenc 
)ffice*  and  then  we, will  examine  yours. 

Loll .  And  then  if  you  deferve  the  Gallows  5  you 
hallbefureon’t  :  a  fhort  breathing- while  fhall  be 
yoi  io  hinde ranee  to  you.  So  Crier  lift  up  your  Voice* 
nd  proceed. 

(fritr.  O  yes*  O  yes*  O  yes !  By  the  Kings  moft 
excellent  Ma jelly*  a  Proclamation*  prohibiting  upon 
it  pain  of  Death*  any  Relief  to  be  given  unto  the  ba- 
lilh’d  Eulalia. 

Cur .  Now  fay*  Whereas  upon  juft  and  lawful 
Tryal. 

Crier.  Whereas*^.  Cur. The  faid  Eulalia .  Crier, 
The  faid  Sulalia. 

Eul.  I  am  that  haplefs  ftie*  that  for  relief  will  not 
beg*  nor  borrow*  nor  take  of  yee.  \Lod.&  £ur.ajide~] 
Pedr.  *Tis  fhe  *  and  at  the  price  of  Life  I  will  re¬ 
lieve  her.  [  afde] 

:  ‘Tog.  How  ?  what  have  we  done  ?  In  relieving 
her  from  killing*  we  are  all  become  Traytors. 

Loll.  That’s  an  idle  fear :  vve  knew  her  not* 
Which  now  vve  do*  we  may  again  reliver  her 
Into  their  hands*  for  them  to  kill  her  yet: 

And  then  there’s  no  harm  done. 

Pog.  So  let  us  give  them  their  fwords  again ;  and 
vvhen  they  have  done  their  vvork*  to  make  all  fure* 
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vve‘11  hang  them  for  their  pains,  and  fo  keep  the  Li 
In  our  own  hands  while  we  have  it. 

Cur*  0  homines  infant  /  qttomodo  erraviftis  t 
The  woman  muft  be  fav’d  k  manubus  l  ft  is. 

They  are  Catilinarian  Traytors. 

hod.  You  Sir ,  have  reafon  ;  you  have  found  he 
^  Life 

The  King  has  pardon’d :  and  although  her  Doom 
Jnthis  her  Banifhment  were  heavy,  and 
A  punifhment  even  unto  Death,  but  that 
Good  foul  fhe  works  and  labours  for  her  food. 

You  find  not  yet  ’tis  lawful  any  kill  her. 

Cur.  Retie  dlxlfil  Domlne :  therefore  Sir, 

You  that  are  for  the  King^as  you  pretend. 

Shew  us  th’  Imperative  mood  or  warrant  for  her  w 
death. 

Or  we  fhall  put  you  into  the  Optatlva  moody  * 

By  punifhment  to  wifh  your  felves  dead  oftner 
Or  more  times  than  bona  fide  there  be  T tnfes 
In  all  the  Moods  of  all  my  Accidences. 

Eul.  For  my  part  He  forgive  them,  if  they  will 
Deliver  truely  who  corrupted  them, 

To  rid  the  world  of  this  weary  burden  ;  that  I  may 
pray  for  them. 

Tedr .  Can  fuch  a  goodnefs  deferve  fo  fowl  a  Cen- 
fure  ? 

Eul.  Bift  firfl:  tell  me  :  Are  not  you  two  the  men 
that  gave  falfe  evidence  at  my  Arraignment  touch¬ 
ing  injur’d  Sforz>a  f  Fab.  We  gave  no  evidence,  nor 
falfe  nor  true.  (Beards. 

Andr.  No  countrey-woman,they  had  no  fuch 
But  I  will  try  if  I  can  make’m  like ’em:  O  rare  !  what 
a  nimble  Barber  am  I  ?  Lod.  They  are  the  felf-fame 
men,  the  two  cafhier’d  Lieutenants  that  Sforza 
fliouldhave  hang'd  for  mutinies  in  the  late  Wars. 
Pedr,  What  hinders  now  their  execution  ? 
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Cur .  Digito  compefce  lubellum:  ftlence  good  Pedro . 
do  commend  your  zeal :  bur  Periculum  eft  in  via> 

Ve  will  walk  fafely:  for  this  time  therefore  wee’l  do 
onely  thus* 

)oubleour  guards  upon ’em?  and  away  to  prifon 
with  them> 

Ift  locus  in  cur  cere  quod  Tullianum  afpellatur. 

/Ve  will  prefume  to  know  who  ’twas  that  fet  you 
aworkjbefore  you  go, 

Ambo .  You  wiilbe  made  to  anfvver  it. 

Cur.  A  word  more,  wee’l  hang  you  prefently,and 
mfwer  that  too  :  Abite  hinc  in  malum  Rem :  away 
yith ’m. 

Loll..  Ah  Rogues,  wee’l  hamper  ye.  Pogg.  Kill  a 
J  woman  ’caufe  fhe  was  a  Queen? 

Loll.  Wee’l  hamper  ye,  and  halter .  ye,  and  do  ye 
hear  ?  hang  ye. 

"Exeunt  Lollio  and  Poggioywith  Fabio  andStroz,z,a* 
Andr.  Abi  hinc  &  malum  rem>  away  with’m. 

\^Lodovico>  Eulalia.  Petro  uftde ] 
Cur.  As  I  am  Erudite yidoneus  Adolefcens , 

A  very  towardly  J uvenis.  CuPls  doceri  ? 

Andr.  What’s  that  ?  Cur.  Wilt  thou  be  a  Scholar  ? 
Andr.  After  you  is  manners. 

Cur *  Now  by  mine  intelie£f,difcreetly  fpoken. 

Be  but  my  Pupil,  I  will  make  thee  one, 

And  dip  thy  Caput  in  pure  Helicon. 

Andr.  Pray  what’s  my  Caput  ?  and  what’s  your 
.  Helicon  ? 

Cur.  Still  a  defire  to  learn:  this  is  no  Fool. 

And  by  the  company  hee’s  in,]  do  fufpeft. 

Simile  non  eft  Idem :  hee ’s  too  wife  ,  , 

To  be  the  thing  he  feems  but  in  difeuife : 

Some  Lord  of  Court,his  outho’e  non  obftante • 

Lod .  It  is  confefs’d  Sir, 1  am  Lodovicoy 
Somtimes  a  Lord  of  Court  when  this  was  Queen. 

Cur* 
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Car*  O  Oedipus  I  I  meant  this  J nveml. 

Andr.  No  trueiy  Sir,  your  Simile  non  eft  Idem • 

I  am  no  Lord,  what  ere  you  like  me  to. 

•What  I  may  pafs  for  in  the  Country  1  know  not. 

At  Court  I  was  a  Fool  when  fhe  was  Queen. 

Lod.  We  dare  not  call  her  Queen  now  :  bt 
while  we 

Relieve  her  not,though  we  alfociate  her, 

VVe  are  the  Kings  true  Subjects :  and  with  you 
leave. 

Declaiming  of  all  Honourable  Titles, 

We’ll  live  among#  ye. 

Tedr*  O  gracious  woman,  fo  I  may  fafely  call  you 
Who  once  prefer v’d  my  life.  Eul. Mention  not  that 
d  <Tedr.  1  ought  not  to  conceal  it :  therefore  know 
That  fome  years  pa#  being  imploy’d  to  Court 
To  render  the  Kings  Rents  for  this  Province  : 
Which  though  I  duely  did,  there  was  a  Lord* 

A  ftrange'officious  one,that  charg’d  me  deeply. 

And  all  our  Province, with  detected  breach 
Of  our  Allegiance  :  at  which  my  rage 
Banifh’d  my  reafon,and  confounded  fo 
My  fenfes,that  without  refpedi  of  Perfon, 

Or  Place,  which  was  the  Danger  of  the  Law, 

I  ftruck  him  therein  Court :  and  was  adjudg’d 
To  fuffer  death  for  ’t,till  you  won  my  Pardon. 

Lod.  Were  you  that  man  ?  An  dr.  And  ’twas  my' 
Cozen  Lord  I  warrant  that  you  box’d. 

Pedr.  *Tis  he  that  braggs  fo  much  his  truth  unto' 
the  Crown  ;  I  need  not  name  him. 

Cur .  Sed  nunc  quid  fe  quit  nr  ?  Pray  mark  the  iflue 
of  this  Court  quarrell.  By  the  Way,’tis  well  you  have 
renounc’d  all  qualitie  of  Court. 

Here  were  no  living  for  youelfe  ;  for  know. 

Since  this  mans  trouble,not  a  Gentleman, 

Much  lefs  a  Courtier  dares  breath  among#  us. 

But 
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t  be  as  you  pretend  and  write*but  Yeoman : 

)u  fhall  live  )  ovially  with  us  and  welcome* 

;  your  own  charge*your  own  Viaticum, 

[ Enter  Lollio  and  Toggle. 

Loll,  We  have  laid  up 

le  murderous  minded  men  in  dungeon  deep* 
logg’d  them  with  Ploughchains*Fetters  and  Horfe- 
locks. 

Tog,  VVe9!  teach  *m  to  kill  Qyeens :  Cur.  £ave3 
cavetoc 

Lol.  VVe  mean  this  woman*this  difcarded  Queen. 

Exeunt  Omnes « 

Scoen.  VIII. 

Enter  ^/llinda  and  Flavello'. 


Alind,  For  all  the  Feads*  the  Triumphs*  and  the 
Glories 

hat  have  been  fpent*at  price  of  great  Edates* 
celebration  of  my  high  Advancement ; 
or  all  the  King  has  in  his  prefent  being* 
is  Love  to  boot*  aflfur’d  in  high.ed  meafure  ; 
le-thinks  there  is  yet  wanting  an  Addition 
o  crown  my  Happinefs  :  all’s  not  fafe  hereafcer  ; 
cannot  fafely  fay  I  am  his  Wife* 

Vhile  th’other  feems  contented  with  a  Life.  Flavello l 
„  Flav,  Moll  Mighty  Soveraign.  Allnd,m  O  moil 
1 1  Cccledial  found  1 

lere’s  all  your  budnefs  granted. 

Flav,  Created  and  bed  of  Queens  1  All  ? 

Alind,  See  the  Kings  hand  to  all :  do  you  midruft 
me  ? 

Flav,  I  onely  look  for  the  poor  womans  Pardon 
hat  kill’d  her  Husband  for  his  gelding  the  Pried. 

J.i,:'  ,  s  Alind. 
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<tAhnd.  If  you  bur.  manage  the  Profits  of  my  F 
vours  with  a  difcreet  Hand  now *  you  may  foon  fine 

the  difference  between  a  Mignion*  and  the  Son  of 
Difli-  Maker. 

I  lav.  I  findeit  in  your  Gifts*  my  bounteous  Goc 
defs.  “ 

Ahnd. Oh  Divine  I  Flav.kvA  would  prefume  tha 
I  my  felf  were  worthy 

A  place  i  th  Kalenaar*  might  I  do  you  Service* 

1  hat  merited  the  fmalleft  of  your  Graces. 

Ahnd.  Do  you  know  the  village  where  that  womai 
lives  ? 


f 


Flav.  Who*  facred  Deitie  ?  Ahnd.  I’m  very  ficl 
to  name  her  or  her  Son.  -  ,  .  4 

Flav.  O  Eulalia ;  yes*  the  very  Houfe  :  ’tis  ir 
your  Majefties  way  now*  as  you  pafs  to  7 \jlcoJla  *  the 
King  is  ready*  Madam*  and  calls  away  ;  he  longs  u 
oe  at  the  end  of  his  journey*  to  perform  his  Duty  ir 
the  three  Grants  belong  to  you.  j, 

Ahnd.  O  but  that  Woman*  and  that  hated  Boy. 

Flav.  Eulalia*  Madam  ?  Ahnd.  Thou  art  a  baft 
Ingrateful  Villain  to  name  her  to  me  ; 

Thou  hear ’ft  me  fay*  I  dare  not  fpeak  her  name* 

Yet  thou  da r’ft  flab  mine  Ears  again*  with  it. 

Had  fome  receiv’d  the  Favours  thou  haft  done* 

Or  could  but  dream  of  half  thou’rt  like  to  have* 

I  fhould  not  fear  her  Ghoft ;  but  thou  art  dull. 

Flav.  O  let  me  take  new  fpirit  from  your  handi 
And  fay  unto  your  felf*  She  is  fure  dead. 

But  the  King  comes.  I  am  enough  infpir’d.  8 At  Flav \ 
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Scoen.  IX. 

Enter  King  and  Cjonz,ag6,  . 

-  '  •  ,  V 

King .  I  will  noc  onely  have  you  guiltlefs,  Sir, 
at  free  from  leaft  fufpedf ;  let  but  a  fpark 
f  Difcontent  appear  upon  your  Look* 

1  rip  the  hollow  cave  that  holds  the  lire* 
id  with  Death  quench  it.  Gonz,*  I  befeech  you 
Highnefs, 

any  alteration  in  my  looks 
:  founds  or  readj  let  it  as  well  be  conftriied, 
grows  but  from  a  filial  fear  t ’offend, 
lave  forgot  I  had  another  Mother :  •' 
id  humbly  at  the  Feet  of  this  I  honour, 

|>eg  her  Ayd,  to  win  your  Favour  towards  me. 
lit  gracious  Madams  if  you  knew  the  Truth, 
e  fair  hncerity  I  bear  in  Duty 
wards  your  Highnefs — A~ - 
Alind.  For  what  refpedt,  young  Prince? 

Gonz,*  The  principal  i’th*  World:  'For  that  yc  i 
have 

i  Fathers  Love;  and  but  to  Wrong  or  Grieve  yo 
ere  Stripes  or  Wounds  to  his  Affedtion. 
much  of  my  late  Mother  I  remember* 
yield  a  Reverence  to  his  Contentment,  and  fhall 
for  ever. 

Al'ind,  My  Lord,  my  Love,  what  pretty  meaning 
have  you  ? 

you  bring  your  Son  to  mock  me  ? 

King .  Ha  i  my  Alinda>  he’s  no  Son  of  mine, 
at  with  leife  Adoration  dares  look  up 
thy  Divinity,  then  the  Egyptians 
ve  to  the  Sun  it  felf :  but  an  out-caft  Baftard, 
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And  of  the  daring  Giants  ignorant  Nature* 

That  war’d  againfi  the  Gods. 

Alind.  I  would  not  move  your  Anger  :  pray  lei 
this  win  your  Reconcilement*  £ Kijfes" 

King.  O  thou  art  gentle*  and  the  life  of  Sweetnefs 
Come*  my  AUnda>  lvvas  calling  you 
To  our  intended  Journey  to  Nlcojla , 

Where  folemnly  I  will  perform  my  Vow* 

To  grant  the  three  demands  I  promis’d  you* 

In  the  full  view  of  our  Nobility. 

Which  by  the  Cuftome  of  my  Predeceffors 
Have  ratified  and  confirm’d  the  Power 
Of  Queens,  and  made  them  abfolute 
thought 

To  ask  things  worthy  of  your  Dignity, 

Wherein  I  fully  may  declare  my  Bounty? 

Alind.  I,  Sir*  fhallbe  fo  reafonable,  that 
I  doubt  not  upon  the  way,  or  there  at  very  inftant. 

To  crave  pall  my  Defert. 

Klng.O  you  are  modeft:but  askhome5^//W^. 
Alind.  And  by  the  way.  Sir,  let  it  be  my  Suit, 

We  give  a  Vjfit  to  difirefi  J Eulalia ; 

Wherein  we  may  do  Charity  fitting  Princes  ; 

(We  may  perhaps  give  Order  for  her  Burial)  [afidt 
King.  Thou  art  all  Goodnefs :  Come,  allFriend* 

(jonz>ago  : 

But  th  ank  he  r  Clemency.  Exit  Kin±  r; 
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tJWanct  Allnda ,  to  her  Flavello . 
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Alind.  An  Earldome  be  thou  fure  of, wife  Flavell i 
To  add  to  thy  improvements :  Though  it  be 
No  full  Difcovery,Fil  make  it  ferve. 

As  I  will  fafhion  it,  to  excellent  ufe. 

Poyfon  or  Sword,  thou  heardft  him  fpeak  ? 

Elav.  And  in  a  menacing  way :  Now  what  may  i; 
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T  " 

lonjeftur’d  by  fuch  tvords*  from  men'  whofe  looks 
lew  difcontent  againft  your  Mightinefs* 
ells  moft  confiderable.  Allnd.  Write*  Flavello $ 
write* 

Vrite  by  that  Copy  in  a  States-Man’s  hando 
las*good  men  !  I  dare  even  fwear  for  them* 
ow  ere  thofe  words  might  fall  in  their  difcourfe* 
hey  had  no  thought  of  me :  yet  this  furmife 
ives  me  an  hint  to  tty  her  Loyaltie, 
r  make  her  once  more  guilrie  :  for  my  State 
ands  by  the  King*  as  unto  her  his  hate, 
jead  it  FUvello. 

.  * 

^eads.]  Moft  Royal  and  moft  wronged  Soveralgn 
(JM'iftrefs>bc  happily  aftftured  that  the  time  of  your 
Reft  oration  is  at  hand  :  and  that  by  no  lefts  means 
then  the  death  of  that  fhe-monfter  that  ufturps 
your  Dlgnltle.  All fthall  be  determined  at  Ni¬ 
cosia*  by 

'  Tour  devoted  Ser  vant  unto 
death .  Namelefs. 

Al'mcL  *Tis  well.  ;  ■' 

needs  no  fuperfcription :  only  feal  it* 

,n  id  think  of  your  diredtions  and  difguife. 

,’is  but  your  half  days  journey :  and  be  fure 
Ve  are  not  far  behind  you. 

Fla .  I  flie*my  Sovereign.  Alin .  Now  to  the  King* 
T  whofe  defpight  I  hill  muft  fnarp  the  fling. 
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Scoen.  X. 


Enter  Kino- ,  and  Horatio . 
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Kinq. No  news  of  Loci  vico  yzuHoratio  f 
Horl  None  fince  he  ifole  from  Court  upon  the  y 
Banifhment 

Of  that  falfe  wicked  woman, whom  I  cannot 
Name  to  your  face  or  forehead,but  I  tremble. 

King-  Becaufe  you  fear  all  horned  Be  a  Its. 

Hor-  My  Loyalty  forbid. 

And  my  infallible  Truth  unto  the  Crown, 

But  1  were  fenfible  of  the  injury. 

King .  I  know  thy  Loyalty :  but  as  for  Lodovicoy 
How  was  my  Judgement  wrong’d  in  him  !  Hor.  Anc 
mine.  '  \ 

King. I  thought  my  felf  as  fafe  in  that  mans  Coun 

fel - Hor.  And  fo  did  I, 

By  my  lov’d  Loyalty,  think  my  felf  fafe 
In  his  Advices — King.  Yet  methought  he  had 
A  kinde  of  flynefs  in  his  Countenance. 

Hor.  Yes, he  had  ever  a  kind  of  a  {lie  look. 

King.  That  Bill  methought  I  had  a  Genius 
That  check’d  my  forward  love,  and  did  inform  me 
That  he  would  prove  difloyal :  and  for  that  caufe. 

To  fpeakpiain  truth,  I  never  lov’d  himtruely. 

Hor.  Will  your  Majefiy  believe  me  ?  I  would  1 
might  never  rife 

Into  your  Favour  (and  that  I  would  nor  fay 
For  all  the  Traytors  Lands  in  your  Kingdom, 

Which  were  no  fmall  reward)  if  that  were  not 
Mine  very  own  conceit  of  Lodovico 
That  Traytor.-  hang  him  :  what  fhould  I  call  him  lefs 
King.  Yet  Y was  given  out  you  lov’d  him. 

Hor 
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Hor*  So  *twas  thought  your  Highnefs  did. 
X/#gvAnd  that  he  was  your  yoak-fellow  in  the 
State, 

Hor.  Yes, when  he’s  hang’d  he  (ball  be  King.How 
Horatio  ? 

Hor.  Your  Majefty  knows  my  thoughts :  nay  I 
thank  my  creation?  I  was  ever 
ft  of  your  Majefties  mind  from  my  Nativities 
md  in  that  faith  lie  die.  Kim.  Here’s  a  true  Statef- 
man  now  ! 

Jo, fend  Gonz^ago  to  me.  Hor, My  fwect  yong  Prince  ? 
(hall  :  but;  ere  I  go, 

let  me  inform  your  Highnefs  in  my  thoughts 
>f  the  fweet;  Prince  Gonz,ago :  if  ever  King 
rVas  happy  in  a  Son, you  are  in  him. 

King.  Go, call  him  to  me.  Hor .  Cherifh  him, good 
my  Lord ; 

'ee’l  be  a  fure  ftaff  to  you  in  your  Age, 
nd  prove  a  Statefman  quickly  :  I  cannot  think, 
xcept  in  him  and  your  undoubted  Queen, 
vetruccio  and  my  felf,  True  Loyalty  lives, 
ind  here  he  comes :  obedience  in  his  Face 
| (oft  brightly  Chining. 

Enter  Gonz,ago. 

King .  Wait  without  Horatio .  [Exit  Horatio ] 

I onz,ago  f  CJonzj,  My  dread  Lord.  King .  Did  you 
ill  ~  attempt 

?ainft  my  ftridl:  command  to  viftt  Sfor&a  ? 

Gonz^a,  It  is  rnoft  true,  I  did.  King .  You  are  a 
Traytor. 

Gonz, .  Gracious  Heaven  forbid  it.  King*  Whac 
_  was  your  purpofe  ? 

I  (Jon&a .  Firft  on  my  knees  let  me  implore  your 

Royal  Pardon.  King. Well  Sir. 

p  7  Gonz** 
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Gonm*  My  end  was  noble  :  as  I  thought  .well  fuit 
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The  Honour  of  a  Prince  :  I  would  have  fearch’d 
Into  thefecrets  of  his  heart  by  queftions* 

Whether  he  had  intended  or  conceived 
Jreafon  againft  your  Highnefs,  as  it  is 
Prefum’d  he  did :  for  which  he  was  committed. 

King,  My  felf  for  that  was  his  Accufer  $ 

How  duril  you  then  make  a  fcruple  at  it  ? 

Cjonz,.  Still  relying  on  your  Pardon  J  had  thought 
T’  have  won  confeilion  of  it  from  himfelf. 

King,  Suppofe  he  had  confefs’d  it?  Gonma,  I  ha< 
then 

Concluded  there  had  been  a  Probabilitie 
Of  my  poor  mothers  falfehood:  yet  I  would  have  pu  j& 
That  Queliion  to  him  next.  King,  And  fay 
He  had  confefs’d  that  too  ?  Gonm.  Then  had  I  fav’d 
Your  Laws  a  needlefs  labour  in  his  death  5 
And  with  the  fame  hand  made  that  mother  child 
lefs. 

That  by  her  folly  forfeited  her  Husband. 

King,  Was  that  your  refolution  ?  but  fuppofi 
He  had  denied  all  ?  Cjonm.  All  had  then  been  nothini 
But  a  Scandal  to  my  mother  and  himfelf: 

So  good  a  Souldier  would  not  be  a  Iyer 
To  fave  an  abjedd  life.  King .  Sirrah, you  are 
His  Ballard^  not  my  fondn  doing  this. 

Gonzsfl,  You  are  my  King>  would  I  could  fayrniy 
Father. 

King-,  Within  there  !  Enter  Horatio 

HoratioyWOuld  you  think  it  ?  this  young  tripling 
Takes  part  againft  me  with  that  Traytor  S forma. 

Hor,  Dots  your  Grace  think  fo  ? 

King.  Think  fo  ?  I  know  it.  .  j 

-  Hor.  Then  I  know  it  too :  Think^did  you  fay  ? ' 

I  think  ’twas  time  to  think  it, 

•  '  "  '  Kin 
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King*  I  knew  it  not  till  now. 

Hor .  As  I  am  true  to  th’  Crown,  juft  now  I  knew 
it  too. 

Gonz ,.  O  do  not  fo  interpret,Royal  Sir. 

Hor.  What  can  be  faid  again!*  it  ?  has  not  his. 
Grace  fpoke  it  ? 

Vhat  muft  be  done  with  him  to  pleafe  your  Majefty? 
King.  Convey  him  from  my  fight  ,  and  let  our 
,  Marfhal 

} etmccio  take  him  to  fafe  custody*  (ther. 

"ill  our  further  pleafure.  Gonz ..  My  King*  and  Fa- 
King.  Hence  with  him  I  fay.  Gonz, .  Great  Sir* 
your  mercy. 

Hor.  Did  not  I  tell  your  Majefty  there  was  not, 

5 pi  &ut  in  the  Queen,  Fetruccioy and  my  felf. 

True  Loyaltie  in  the  Court  ?  Away  you  Traytor- 
Hng.  ,  /'  ■ 

< jonz ,.  My  Lord,you  are  too  fevere. 

Hor .  What  ?  in  being  true  to  th*  Crown  ?  O  my 
Loyaltie !  Exeunt  with  G onz^ago. 
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Enter  Alind*>Flavello. 

'Alin.  No  news  yet  ?  no  return  ?  FUv.  We  fhall 
iy|  have,Madam. 

Alin.  You  made  not  choife  of  men  of  Refolution. 
FUv.  They  were  the  fame  exafperate  caflhier’d 
Souldiers 

rhat  fware  fo  valiantly  againft  Eulalia. 

Alin.  Many  that  pafs  for  Souldiers  dare  fwear  va¬ 
liantly,  , 

'hat  dare  not  fight.  FUv.  Many  that  dare  not 


fight. 
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Dare 
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Dare  do  a  murther  Madam/uch  a  tame  one  too. 

I  am  confident  they  have  kill’d  her  ^hovveverj  ha\ 
done  my  beft. 
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Alin .  Thou  hall:  done  nothing  whilft  that  woman  W[ 


lives. 
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The  work  was  not  fo  courfothat  your  own  hand 
Could  have  difdain’d  it.  Sir, if  you  had  lov’d  me. 

So  leave  me, negligent  Fellow, 

Flav.  Her  firjft  months  Majefty  hath  wip’d  out 
The  memorie  of  all  her  former  dayes. 

I  mull:  not  lofe  her  though :  this  hand  then  foon 
Muft  do  the  work, be  at  not  already  done.  Exit 

King.  How  cheers  my  love  ?  what  ominous  afpoX 
Hath  wrought  this  fad  Ecjipfe  upon  that  Reautie* 
VVhofe  radiancie  onely  is  my  life  ? 

Caft  by  this  veil  of  fadnefs :  quit  my  fears. 

And  from  my  Browes  wipe  off  a  fcore  of  years. 

No  ?  what  muft  then  remove  it  ?  or  difpell 
Thefe  Clouds,  that  from  the  anguifhof  thy  heart  T 
Do  caft  this  ftaadow  ore  my  happinefs  ? 

Alin ,  I  muft  not,  will  not  name  it :  but  you  faid 
You  would  do  fomething, which  it  feems 
Your  wavering  love  negle&s.  King.  Can  I  negle£  I' 
A  duty  that  belongs  to  my  Alinda  ?  |jn 

Speak  it  again ;  and  by  my  firft  nights  blifs  j$i 

I  had  with  thee, by  this  kifs,  and  by  this,  .  It] 

He  treble  in  performance  all  my  promifes. 

Alin.  Y’  are  dull  in  your  performances :  I  will 
Not  name  a  requeft  the  fecond  time,  although  my 
life. 

Your  dignitie,and  your  Kingdoms  fafetie, 

Lie  on  the  rack  for  *t.  King .  She  will  not  name  9i 


Hi 


again: 


Her  laft  requeft  was  for  the  head  of  Sfor&a, 
Her  arrogant  proud  Father,whofe  perverfnefs 
Checq’d  at  her  due  promotion ;  and  whofe  life 
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0<  l^olne  up  with  PopuIaritie,was  my  danger, 
^"nreatning  no  lefs  then  mine  on  my  State. 
ie  will  not  name  5t  again  ,  poor  tender  foul,  , 

(he  might  fall  into  th*  interpretation 
if  an  unnatural  child  :  yet  for  my  fafetie, 
id  lie  buffers  in  delire  to  have  it  done, 
have  prevented  her  delire,  *tis  done : 
know  Petraccio  his  Antagonift, 

^o  had  my  warrant  and  Signet  for  it, 
rVould  not  be  flack  inch’  execution. 

'ome,fweet,be  fearlefs :  that  which  your  mildgood- 
nefs 

now  fo  timerous  to  name,  is  done. 

Alln.ls  fhe  purfu’d  and  put  to  death  ?  K wg.Whac 
(he?  ,  v 

Allnd.  Nay, I  have  fa  id  again. 

Sforza, my  deareft  life,  th’  unnatural  Homi- 
"  cide  ^  ' 

rt|rhat  fought  thy  life  and  mine,is  put  to  death. 

Alin .  What,  my  dear  Father  ?  Ring.  Was  it  not 
your  Delire  ?  '  Enter  Fetruccio . 

dere  comes  fure  Teftimony :  fpeak  Petruccio  ; 
t  will  not  ask,Is  ’t  done  ?  but  fpeak  the  manner 
plow  Sfor&a  di’d.  Petr.  A  felf-wil’d  obflinate  man : 
uch  as  he  liv’d  he  di’d :  and  gracious  Madam, 
hat  a  more  bloody  Spediacle  fliould  not  move 
our  tender  nature  to  compundiion,  I  brought 
ut  this  infeparate  Adjundl  of  his  malicious  Head 

[a  Jewel] 

Againfl  you, the  King,and  thewhole  Kingdoms  good* 
Alin.  This  is  a  token  molt  infallible, 
he  Jewel  that  none  but  the  cold  hand  of  Death 
ould  ravifb  from  him  :  ’Tis  done : 
he  fear  of  him  is  like  a  ftorm  blown  ore  : 

5Tis  done  but  this  is  yet  but  part  of  that  full  fatis- 
fa  diion 

That 
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That  mufi  confirm  my  fafetie  :  Pray  my  Lord,  [fid* 
You  fatal  inftrument  of  my  Fathers  blood. 
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Let  me  not  look  upon  you.  King.  Nay  Alinda,  !pt 
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You  muft  not  be  fo  fad, :  your  gentle  forrovv 
Inthofe  obfequious  Tears  exprefs’d,  fhevv  nature 
And  Filial  pietie  as  he  was  your  Father  : 

But  think  upon  your  wrongs,  my  dangers,and.you: 

own.  *'•  N  • 

Alin.  Alas  my  Lord,  think  you  withall,a  Father 
Is  not  fo  early  forgot.  But  lorrow  leave  me,  \ 
And  do  you  give  me  leave  to  think,that  now 
It  is  no  lefs  a  Childs  part  to  embrace 
Revenge  then  forrovv  for  a  Fathers  lofs. 
k  King.  How  means  my  love  ?  Aim.  She  lives  thai  A 
was  his  Ruine. 

You  may  remember  whom  I  mean :  Eulalia . 

Till  now,I  had  no  Plea  again!!  her  life  : 

Onely  my  care  of  you  might  wifh  her  Death 
For  your  fecurity.  Her  fowl  Adultery 
And  fecret  Practices  again!!  your  Crown, 

Were  nothing  unto  me, compar’d  with  this. 

Now  I  have  lofi:  a  Father :  Che  the  caufe : 

He  fuffers,  (he  furvives  :  where  are  your  Laws  ? 
King*  Sweet,be  content.  Alin .  Content  your  fell 
great  Si,r, 

With  your  black  infamie  :  fit  down  content 
On  your  Majefiick  Throne, the  President 
Of  Capital  contented  Cuckolds,  do. 

Till  all  your  Subjedls  dance  the  Hornpipe  too. 
King.  Nay  dear  Alin  da, do  but  think  1  ■--- 
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Alin ,  Think  what  ? 

What  on  a  courfe  to  be  reveng’d  on  you  ? 

To  ferve  you  in  that  kind  my  felf  ?  Kin. O  torment ! 

Alin.  Or  rather,  let  me  think  your  luftful  purpofe 
Was  but  to  rob  me  of  my  Virgin-Honour. 

(  -  And 
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d  that  you  .put  her  by  but  for  a -time  * 
til  my  youth  had  quench’d  your  Appetite  5 
en  to  recal  her  home  to  your  embraces. 

;  is  your  wife  it  feems  then  ftill  :  not  I. 

King,  You  have  awak’d  me  from  a  Lethargie 
which  I  was  confounded :  now  I  fee 
and  mine  Honour  cannot  live  at  once : 
e  dies lAllnda,  Alin ,  And  you  may  consider 
little  further  yet  Sir^if  you  pleafe : 
du  Father  and  maintain  a  Son  (your  own 
:annot  fafely  fay>  and  therefore  more 
my  vexation)  who  demeans  himfelf 
ot  towards  me?  like  one  that  were  your  wife. 
King,  Hee’s  alfo  doom’d  already^  my  Allnda. 
Alin,  It  may  prevent  a  greater  ftrife  hereafter^ 
iiould  he  but  live  t’  inherit  Lands  and  Titles 
hat  mull  belong  to  yours  and  my  fucceflion. 

1  King,  Thy  wiSiom  infpir’d  me  :  all  fhallbe 
pe  thou  but  my  Allnda)  rul’d  by  thee, 
t Alin,  Seal  you  that  Grant :  with  this  kifs  I  Seal 
mine : 

y  glories  were  eclips’cbbut  now  they  fhine. 
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Act.  IV.  Scoen.  I. 


Enter  PoggloyLolllo)  two  Conntrej-men  with  Eulalia 

b/.Y’ Are  welcome  Friends  >  your  prayers  and 
X  good  wifhes 

tfe  comforts  to  me  >  yet  without  danger  of  the 
ill  Proclamation. 

Ptfg-.Madarrb  the  Court  in  all  the  Braverie 
t  beads  and  borrows^  cannot  fo  rejoy ce 
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In  the  bright  fhining  Beauty  of  their  Queen* 

As  we  in  your  enjoying  in  this  plainnefs. 

Their  Bells*  ana  Bonfires*Tiltsand  Tournaments* 
Their  Feafts  and  Banquets*  Muficks  and  coftly  {hew  ^ 
(How  ere  unpaid  for)  fhall  not  outpafs  our  loves, 

£hL  Be  you  as  confident*!  will  not  wrong 
A  man  among  you :  therefore  pray  referve 
What  is  your  own*and  warrant  your  own  fafety. 
Fogg.  But  how  you’ll  live*we  know  not :  we  are 
now  #  # 

In  our  old  former  Health  :  the  Countrey’s  cur’d* 
Your  Pra&ice  at  an  end :  unlefs  you  had 
The  common  gift  of  moft  Phyfitians* 

To  make  as  many  lick*  as  you  make  found* 

You  will  not  find  a  Patient  in  feven  years. 

EnL  But  I  have  other  Arts :  fufficient  skill 
In  works  of  feveral  kinds*the  Needle*Loome*  W 
The  Wheel*  the  Frame*  the  Net-Pin :  and  choice  oi 
Fingers  works  are  moft  familiar  with  me. 

Lol.  And  can  you  handle  the  Bobbins  well  *  good 
Woman? 

Make  ftatute-Lace  ?  you  fhall  have  my  Daughter. 
Fogg.) And  mine*to  make  Tape-Purles :  can  you 
do  it  ?  ( I 

EtiL  Yes*and  teach  all  your  children  works  to  live 
on. 

Thewhich*together  with  my  own  labour. 

May  bring  fufficient  for  my  maintenance  : 

.  Without  the  idle  help  of  Begging,  Borrowing, 

Or  any  way  infringing  the  Kings  Command. 

Lol.  You’l  have  a  help  beyond  himfelf*but  bar- 
rowing.  . 

JEW.Something  I  have  in  Book*to  help  their  know-  !  te 
ledge. 

And  by  prailife  give  them  literature. 

Then  when  thefe  ferious  works  and  ttudies  toil  us* 

For 
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I  Recreation  3  yet  with  equal  skil> 

|  ee?l  pra&ice  divers  Inftrumentsj  Songs  and  mea- 
fures* 

it  fhall  invite  the  Powers  above  to  fmile 
\.  the  content  of  which  we  them  beguile, 
j Pog.  Well  Miftris,  ours  is  the  voice  of  the  whole 
Countrey ; 

|  whichjor  what  you  pleafe  of  itjis  yours  : 
re  this  Houfe :  make  your  choice  of  fervants. 

|{ke  our  children :  make  your  own  Rates  for  their 
Education. 

ir  Purfes  and  our  lives  are  free  to  you : 

:t  what  you  canjthat’s  your  own :  will  this  pleafe 
you  ? 

EhL  Yes  gentle  Friends^and  with, afmuch  content 
|;  ere  l  found  in  height  of  Government. 

Fog,  Take  your  pofteflion  then :  and  let 
fcfteritie  record3that  vvithout  grieving 
Royal  QjJiZzn  once  Traded  for  her  living. 


Scoen.  II. 

|  *:  '  .  -  . 

V  *  .  r  ...  ■: 

Enter  Curate, 

Cur.  Eho^oh/io*  where  is  my  learned  lifter  ? 

EhL  Why  feem  you  fo  diftradbed  ? 
far .  Froh  SarMo  Jupiter  ! 

EhL  Alas  what  is  the  matter  ?  Cur,  Hei  mlhl  Qua- 
lis  erat  ? 

X alts  erat  qualcm  nunqnam  vidi . 

i/Indr.  Sure>  fure  3  his  Scholars  have  over-Ma- 
fer’d  hinband  whipt  him  out  of  his  wits. 

Cur •  £orpus  Inane  anima*  hold  thy  peace. 

EhL  Pray  fpeakwvhat  chance  has  happened  ? 
far.  Non  eft  narrandl  locus :  Go  forth  and  fee.  Th* 

enraged 
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enraged  Rurals  are  in  an  uproar  lovvd  *  each  one  a 
Hercules  f wrens*  a  formldabilis  formidandus  Hsftis 
and  quite  &gainft  the  Law  , 

Of  ncftrum  eft  Injur  lam  non  Infer  re* 

Are  on  the  point  of  making  themfelves  merry* 

In  hanging  thole  ill  defin’d  men  by  th*  neck  ;| 
That  fought  fo  late  to  give  your  neck  the  check. 

Eul.O  let  us  flie  to  refcue  them.  Andr. Yet  I  hop 
Your  haft  will  bring  you  fhort  to  cut  the  Rope. 


Scoen.  III. 


Enter  LqIHo*  Fogglo*  and  guard*  with  Fablo  and 

Stroma, 
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LoL  Bring  ’em  away  to  prefent  execution  : 

They  have  lien  too  long  upon  the  Countreys  charge 
We  have  given  ’em  bread  and  water  a  whole  for- 

.  niShr-  It, 

Fab.  You  dare  not  d©’t :  what  Law  are  we  con-  Jr 
demn’d  by  ? 

Fog.  Dare  we  not  do’t  ?  that  word *s  an  hanging « 
matter 

Here  in  our  Civil  Government :  dare  not  do ’t  Sir  > 
Wee’l  do’t ;  and  when  ’tis  done >wee’l  argue  Law 
with  you. 

S/r0*.When  you  have  tane  our  lives*you’l  lay  th 
Law  to  us :  you  cannot  be  fo  Barbarous 

LoL  Impudent  Traytors  1  how  dare  you  fay  we 
cannot  ?  yet  becaufe  we  gracioully  are  pleas’d  to  put 
the  Law  out  of  our  hands*  and  make  you  hang  yout 
felves*  He  give  you  Reafon  :  Silence  on  your  lives.  1 
Tirft*kttow*lewd  men*  y  ’  are  Traytors  to  the  King*  '■] 
In  offering  to  be  wifer  then  his  J  udgement* 
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Which  was  but  Baniftiment  to  the  good  gulalia : 
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king  moft  Traytercufly  to  cake  the  life 
(I  do  not  fay  the  Queen*  but)  the  Kings  wife 
moft  happy  memory. 

cab.  The  good  Eulalia  ?  Stroz the  Kings  wife  ? 
Jog*  That  was : 

u  fhall  not  catch  us  tripping  Sir* 
re  are  more  than  your  match. 
oL  Good  I  do  fay  fhe  island  good  again 
re  pronounce  her*that  by  dayly  pain 
rorks  for  her  dayly  bread  :  and  for  bare  hire* 
acheth  our  children  fo*that.  we  admire : 
e  Infants  who  have  underftanding  more* 
en  we  their  Parents  have  *  or  then 
r  Fore-fathers  before  us  had. 

Fog,  But  brother  Lolllo3  make  not  your  fpeech  fo 
g :  what  is  ’t  to  them  ?  they!  carry  none  on  *t  to 
’other  world  :  let’s  do  what  we  came  to  do*  e’en 
ig  ’em.  Then*as  I  faid*  weed  argle  it  afterwards,  • 
,oL  But  brother  Pogglo3  better  'tis  they  live 
linute  two  or  three*then  fuch  a  Speech 
I  am  now  upon*  be  loft, 

Inter  Lodovico>Pedro>  Curate  >Andrea,  Eulalia* 
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9 eg*  See  what  y*  have  won  by  your  delay  !  if  fh 
prevent  net  now 
pe  good  we  meant  her, -I  dare  hang  for 'm. 

Cur.  In  tempre  venimm  with  a  Reprieve  *  quod 
mum  Rerum  efl  Prlmum. 

\£uL  Alas*what  mean  you  neighbours  ?  would  you 
now 

r  all  my  labours  and  my  Prayers  for  you* 
bft  me  with  curfes  of  expiring  men  ? 

|  hat  trefpafs  have  I  done  you*  that  for  me 
pu  put  rhefe  men  to  death  againft  my  will? 

! Eab.  Stroz,.  We  do  applaud  your  mercy*  gracious 
Queen,  Pogg* 


me 
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Fog,  sThere  now,  there  they  deferve  hanging  f< 
that :  • 

They  call  you  Queemagainft  the  Proclamation, 

Dare  you  maintain  ’em  inland  nowfpeak  for  ’em 
Enl,  No,  I  condemn  their  faults,  and  blame  the 
'  lives  * 

But  have  nor  Power  nor  will  to  judge  the  men : 

You  have  the  will ;  but  to  afliime  the  Power, 

You  take  the  Kings  Right'from  him  ryoutranfgrefl^ 
As  much  his  Laws  in  fpilling  of  their  blood. 

As  they  had  done  in  mine,  had  they  prevail’d. 

An  dr.  They  do  not  intend  to  fpill  their  blooc 
Countrey  woman,  they  would  butftrangle  them 
never  pierce  the  skin,-  nor  make  5m  an  hair  worf  i 
men,  if  you  conlider  rightly  what  they  are. 

LoL  But  to  the  point.  This  is  the  All  and  fome 
We  meant  you  a  good  turn  ,  and  for  your  fak 
t*  have  hang’d  ’em  right  or  wrong.  Now  lince  yoi 
will  needs  liand  in  your  own  highway  of  women 
wifdom,  which  is  wilfulnefs  (Car.  Amoft  Elegant 
Figure!)  Let ’em  and  pleafe  you  come  to  the  GalloWii 
another  day  for  killing  you  out  right :  who  can  help 
it?  ' 

C^r.Oraculoufly  fpoken :  which  of  the  Sages  coulc 
faid  more  ? 

r  Lol,  5Tis  not  unknown  to  you, that  I  can  fpeaklike 
a  Sage,  and  am  one  of  the  Sages  of  our  Precin£l  ‘ 
here  for  the  Lay  tie,  though  your  learning  lie  another 
way  among  us.  I  am  a  Sage, and  will  be  a  Sage. 

Fog,  And  fo  am  I,  and  will  be  :  and  but  that  wife  n 
woman,  which  is  as  much  to  fay  as  a  fool  for  her  la-*a 
hour.  |j 

Cur,  Another  elegant  Figure.  og ,  But  that, I  fay,! 

Bae  has  gain-laid  it,we  would;  yet  to  fhew  our  felves 
Sages,  hang  ’em  up  for  Scarcrowes,  to  fright  all  thei 
fellows  for  coming  from  Court  to  kill  women  inth 
Countrey.  ^And\ 
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Andr.  O  how  I  love  a  Sage  !  how  many  Sages  do 
u  allow  in  your  Precin&  ? 

LoL  Some  three  or  four  main  Heads  :  we  have 
now  only  Pedroy  Poggio  and  my  fs-lf  .* 
t  we  have  many  Powers  under  us: 
efe  now  are  Powers  that  execute  our  Commands* 
ere  is  as  much  difference  between  a  Sag®  and  a 
Power, 

(between  a  Judge  and  a  Hangman. 

Andr.  But  is  not  the  learned  Curate  a  Sage 
onglt  ye  ?  LoL  No,  as  I  faid  before,  their  learning 
another  way :  we  allow  notour  Clergie  any  Tern- 
al  Oflicesjfor  rcafons  known  unto  our  felves. 
4”dr.  Pray  let  me  have  a  Sages  place  amongft 
then  :  I  long  to  be  a  Sage. 

[  J.  |U  l  .  1 .  J 

LoL  Brother  Andrea ,  you  fhall  have  my  voice  in 
nr  Election.  Andr.  Sage  Brocher  Lollioy  I  thank 


k 


dIoi 

tb 


fa 


:  v: 


i. 

L  lur.  But  will  ye  now,  if  mfericordiatty 
jp  s  gracious  Fceminine  preferve  your  lives 
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ore  hifiy  from  the  Callow  Tree, 

:omc  new  men  indeed  ?  Enl.  I  know  they  will 
lien  they  conlider  the  moft  dangerous  fin, 

:ouJ  it  threw  them  on  their  defperate  Attempt, 
i  their  efcape  from  merited  Punifhment, 
y  cannot  be  fo  gracelefs,  not  to  turn  1 

a  reformed  life  :  Firrt  know,  ybng  men,  i 

nr  former  A&  ’gainft  me  an  Innocent, 
s  Perjurie  by  which  I  fell,  yet  flourifh. 

^  iifider  there  how  black  and  fowl  your  Sin 
ndrcd  by  my  Chryftal  innocence : 
ar  next  Attempt  againft  me, was  blacker.  Murder, 
i:l :  very  word  founds  horror. Srr^.Gentle  Madams 
ue  it  not  then :  but  by  your  facred  mercy, 

|uir  us  of  the  Doom  which  we  fo  juftly 
re  drawn  upon  our  felves :  and  we  will  fpend 
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Our  lives  in  rendring  fatisfa&ion 
To  your  abufed  goodnefs.  Eul.  This  is  ferious. 
Fab.  Or  may  the  earth  on  which  we  kneel 
favour*  * 

Forc’d  by  the  weight  of  our  deteBed  Sins  *  o 
Amb .  Quick  devour  us.  EuL  So*  enough  : 
lie  take  your  words.  Lod .  But  now  you  muft  rev  t 
By  whom  you  have  been  wrought  to  thefe  fov 
Pra&ices. 

Fab.  All*  wee’l  diicover  all*  though  juflly  thei 
pay  our  lives  to  Law* 

Lod.  Good  nQ.i°hhours,3LollwiPoggio}  and  Am 
conduit  them  to  my  Houfe. 

Cur.  My  felf  alfo  will  to  be  their  fecurer  \ 
voy  go* 

For  fear  the  RuBicks  may  prefume  again 
To  Bretch  thefe  penitent  necks  with  halter  Brain 
Lod.  You  fhall  do  well, :  I  thank  your  Charity 
Lol.  Welbftncein  thefe  we  are  prevented  thus 
Come  more*weeThang  ’em*or  they  fhall  hang  us, 
tstfrtdr.  Make  me  but  once  a  Sage*  and  then 
nothing. 

Eogg.  Thou  fhalt  be  one  next  Seflions*withou 
peradventure. 

Lod.  When  we  have  tane  thefe  mens  confeflic 
lie  write  at  large  each  paflage  to  the  King* 
Againft  the  good  Eulalia's  will  or  knowledge 
<j>edr.  He  be  your  faithful  Melfenger*my  Lord 
Lod.  Thanks  my  good  Pedro  :  but  rememb: 
Silence. 

So  deep  in  thought  good  Madam  ? 

Sul.  Never  enough  in  contemplation  of  my  I 
c ...  .  pinels.  v  :  ;  , 

Tedr.  It  is  your  Heavenly  mind  that  fvveeten 
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,j  Enter  one  of  the  Corntr  eymen, 

)%T°gg*  VV hat’s  the  matter  man  ? 

’^Doubtlefs  and  without  all  peradventure,  more 
.piracies. 

^  CPogg*  The  news3good  neighbour. 

£omtf. O  neigbours  Poggio  and  LollloSx uch  a  news* 
fuch  a  Difcoverie,fuch  a  thing  is  come  to  pafs, 
fuch  a  buhnefs  is  come  to  lights  as  your  hearth 
never  heard,your  Tongues  never  thoughts  nor 
your  ears  ever  utter’d  :  you  cannot  hear  it,  but 
it  will  drown  you  in  a  Sea  of  Admirationmevec 
to  rife  again-in  your  right  wits. 

Lol.  Now  am  I  mad  till  I  hear  it. 

*?og.  Thou  fhalt  tell  me  firft  whether  it  be  good 
or  bad,  or  lie  not  hear  it. 

Corntr .  It  is  good  or  bad  I  allure  you :  and  there** 
fore  you  may  be  gone. 

Tog.  I  mean  which  is  it  ?  good  or  bad  ? 

CournrX  fay  it  is  good  and  bad  :  and  you  may  both 
hay  and  be  gone*  hear  it  or  hear  it  not,  an’c 
pleafe  you. 

Peg.  Nay  thou  art  in  thy  Jibes  now :  how  good  or 
how  bad  is  thy  news  ? 

ray  thee  neighbour,  I  do  pray  thee  how  good  or 
bad  is  it  ? 

Corntr.  Nay  then  it  is  neither  good  nor  bad,  but 
both  :  the  beft  and  the  worft  that  eyer  you 
heard  in  your  life,  and  the  worft  fhall  out  fir  ft  : 
what  do  you  think  of  the  woman  that  we  have 
got  among  us  ? 

Peg*  Who,  the  holy  woman?  that  we  are  all  fo 
ind  to  pray  for  ?  I  hope  no  ill’s  betide  her. 
mr.  Come,fbee’s  a  witch :  flatly  and  plainly  faid 

to  be  a  witch, 
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Pog.Did  not  I  tell  you  (he  was  an  unknown  vvomar 
and  therefore  a  good  one,quoth  youfbut  fay  I, doubt 
lefty  ;  and  without  all  peradventure,  all  that  fhe  di 
was  but  a  kind  of  witchcraft. 

Lol.  It  cannot,  fie^  it  cannot  be :  how  is  fhe  founfj 
fo >Comtr.  I  do  not  fay  fhee’s  found  a  witch, but  fhe! 
accus’d  for  one. 

*P og .  By  whom  is  (lie  accus’d  ? 

Country  two  brave  men  at  Arms  that  came  froi 
Court 

With  purpofe  to  have  kill’d  her  for  the  fame. 

To  be  fhorc,  They  found  her  out, and  naked  fvvordsi1 
they  drew  :•  T 

But  as  they  thought  to  have  thrall  her  through  an  Lc 
through, 

They  both  dead  Paliie-ftruck  fall  to  the  ground. 
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Countr.  And  had  no  ftrength  but  of  their  Ton™  , 
to  wound  '  « 


tin 


M 


The  Fame  (lie  had.  Tog.  Vertue  can  want  no  Foeili: 

Count .  With  that  they  cryed  fhe  was  a  witch,  an  1  ^ 
She  alfo  was  that  Queen  which  for  a  whore  (fwot™ 
The  King  had  turn’d  away.  • 

Ptfg-.This  is  indeed  the  befl  news  thou  couldft  brin) 
Now  doubtlefly  and  without  all  peradventure/t 
the  Queen  indeed  rand  if  fhe  be  not  a  witch ,  I  ai 
forty  I  thought  fo,with  all  my  heart:  where  be  thol 
men  ?  wce’i  hang  *m  prefently. 

Countr .  No,  the  Queen,  if  fhe  be  the  Queen, wi 
not  have  them  hurt  more  then  they  be  :  we  wet 
about  to  execute  9em :  but  £he  would  not  fuffer  i 
LoL  Goodnefs  it  felf ! 

Tog.  Nay  without  all  peradventure,  if  there  t 
goodnefs  above  grounds  ifaid,  and  I  fay  it  again 
9tis  in  that  woman. 
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Countr.  She  would  have  cur’d  'em  prefently  hi 
felf :  but  could  not  do’c ,  becaufe  the  cruel  Caif 
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/ould  not  confeffe  their  fins,  as  {lie  made  us,  you 
3jj  now,  before  her  gift  could  cure  us  :  by  the  fame 
pken  I  fuffered  an  hours  torment  that  I  might 
\ve  fcap’d,  becaufe  I  was  fo  loath  to  bring  out  that 
aughtie  bufinefs  betwixt  me  and  the  Millers  wife. 
^  Tog.  ’Twas  well  you  confefs’d  at  laft. 

Countr.  Land  they  will  be  glad  to  confefs,  before 
ley  be  able  to  ftir  hand  or  foot,  I  warrant :  and  fo  I 
>kTm  when  I  lodg’d ’em  both  lovingly  together 
aon  ftraw  in  my  Barn,  too  good  for  ’em  ;and  fo  I 
>ld  ’em  too ,  for  being  Traytors  to  her  Holinefs. 
LoL  But  where’s  our  Holy  woman  ?  Tog .  Our 
Lueen  wee’l  call  her  now,without  all  peradventure. 
Lol.  Coming  this  way  to  her  Court-Cottage  here, 
it  very  {lowly,  though  our  two  new  neighbours 
ake  the  beft  way  they  can  for  her  through  the  Peo- 
p  that  prefs  upon  her  fo  with  thanks  and  offerings 
|r  their  new  Healths :  but  fhe  takes  not  fo  much  for 
ring  of  a  thoufand  mortal  People,  as  I  have  fpenn 
Turpentine  and  Tarre  to  keep  my  Flocklings 
anly  in  a  Spring  time.  Hark,  fhe  comes :  this  is 
r  Mufick  where  ere  {be  goes.  [ Shorn  within.] 
dll.  Heaven  blefs  our  Holy  woman. 
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Scoen.  III. 

Enter  Lodovicoy  EuIaIia*  slndreA. 


& 


Lod.  Depart  good  neighbours,good  people  all  de- 
: :  fbee’l  come  abroad  again  to  morrow. 


within  Heaven  blefs  our  Holy  woman. 
ts4ndr.  She  thanks  you  all  good  People,  pray  de¬ 
part, 

morrow  you  fhall  have  the  fecond  part : 
fhall  appear  again  unto  you  5  pray  depart, 
ie  men  in  Peace,  the  Wives  in  quietnefs, 

G  *  *  And 
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And  let  your  bigger  children  ftill  the  left. 

[  All  within.']  Heaven  blefs  our  Holy  womam 
Andr. So, now  the  Hubbub’s  gone  :  I  pray  pafs  on 
I  (hall  be  as  weary  of  the  Cottage >as  of  the  Court, 
If  this  noife  hold  :  here’s  thrufiing  |nd  crowding 
As  much  as  there,  onely  here  they  have  lefs  Pride. 
V.uL  Was  ever  romfort  in  the  Court  like  rhisf> 


b 


•Jilnd' 


Enl.  Was  ever  comfort  in  the  Court  like  this*? 
Led.  I  never  liv’d  till  now. 


Enter  three  country -men  more • 


I. 
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o^ndr.  Here  come  more  of  our  weather-headers 
wife  neighbours. 

Tog.  Heaven  bj*  our  Holy  woman.  I.  Heaveijf 
blefs  your  Holinefs. 

2.  Nay  then  Heaven  blefs  our  Sacred  Soveraig|};v 
Sul.  This  Homage  fits  not  me. 
i  .  We  had  not  liv’d  but  by  your  facred  means ;  j 
And  will  no  longer  live  then  be  your  Subjedts. 

Eul.  You  go  about  to  caft  away  your  lives : 

In  ferving  or  in  fuccouring  me, you  fall 
Into  Rebellion  again#  the  King, 

2.  We  have  no  King  nor  Queen  but  you. 

Heaven  blefs  your  Majelty,  Omn.  Heaven  blefs  you 
Majeftie.  jfc 

^Andr.  That  was  pronounc’d  bravely  ;  O  my  bravi  1 
new  neighbours  1  jife 

SuL  Y’  are  Tray  tors  All.  i.  In  honouring  oi% 
Soveraign  ? 

Andr.  J,  well  fa  id,  hold  her  to  it.  ife, 

Sul.  How  dare  you  call  me  fo  ?  2.  We  dare,  ami  ^ 


can  prove  it  good  and  lawful. 

This  Province  is  engag’d  unto  you  Madam, 

The  King  made  it  your  Joynture  :  and  we  find 
No  reafonbut  you  inftantly  poffefTeit, 

£uL  What, and  the  King  alive  ? 
b  7  ;  •••••■  T  1.  He] 
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1.  He’s  dead  to  you.  LoL  Yes, yes, he’s  dead  to  you. 
Andr *  Well  faid  again  :  that’s  a  found  point,  be- 

fworn 

•  >  hefe  be  true  Blades.  EuL  I  tremble  but  to  hear  you, 
■n'  tad  will  not  live  an  hour  among!!  you  more 
lit  with  this  freedom.  To  ufe  my  fair  obedience  to 
the  King. 

2.  You  fhall  obey  the  King  then ,  and  we’ll  obey 
your  Majefty. 

EuL  O  let  that  Title  die  with  my  late  Fortune  : 
emember  it  no  more,but  let  me  be 
s  one  of  you  ;  nay  rather,an  Inferior, 
r  I  from  this  abiding  mult  remove  : 
f  which  I  firft  made  choice  inDruth  for  love. 

3.  O  Madam !  EuL  Take  heed  good  neighbours, 
ware  how  you  give  Dignide  or  Tide  ;  therein 

you  may  tranfgrefs. 

2.  No  whit  good  Madam.  Obferve  the  Dialed  of 
France, 

nd  you  fhall  find  Madam  given  there  in  Courtefie, 
o  women  of  low  Fortunes,  unto  whom 
as  held  a  poore  addition ,  though  great  Queens 
o  grace  and  make  it  Royal.  Eul.  ’Tis  then  the 
Greatnefs  of 

e  Perfon  dignifies  the  Titles,not  it  the  Perfon. 

1.  And  in  that,Madam,you  are  in  your  content 
hove  all  Tide’s  proper  to  great  Princes : 
jut fettirig  this  afide,  how  thrive  your  Scholars  ? 

I  Eul,  We  go  fairly  on.  [Enter  I.  6Vr/.]  look  you 
(ere’s  one  that  knew  no  letter  in  the  Book  (Sir, 
ithin  thefe  ten  days  ,  can  read  hitherto, 
nd  waits  for  a  new  leffon  :  proceed  hither—1 
nd  at  your  hour  He  hear  you.  1 .  Girl .  Yes  for- 
oth  Mifireflfe.  Enter  2.  GirL 

|  EuL  Good  Girl,  well  faid  :  nay, nay, hold  up  your 
ad :  fo,  fo,  Tis  very  well :  let’s  fee  your  Samplar  2 
■  1 1  G  a.  what 
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what:  an  hearts  eafe  is  here  !  Lod .  Right  in  its  pe 
fe£fc  Colours.  EtiL  Nay  fhee  1  do  well :  now  ta] 


0 
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_ _ _  Nayihee'I  do  well;  now  ta„ 

me  out  this  Flower.  Keep  your  work  cleanhanded 
fhall  be  a  good  Maid.  Enter  3.  Girl.  Nov  0& 
,  where’s  your  writing  book  ?  3.  Girl-  ’Tis  here  for  No: 
footh.  Pray  fhall  I  have  a  Joyn-hand  Copy  next  ?  jj Nov 
£«/.  No  chlkhyou  mutt  not  Joyn-hand  yet  :  yoijjaft 
muftyour  letters  and  your  minums  better  firft.Tak!Fo: 
heed;  you  may  Joyn-nand  too  foomand  fomar  all 
ftill  youth  delires  to  be  too  forward.  Go  take  you  1 

R ii  a  A  J  1  s — v  L  ^  A  44  k.  ^  4.U  /v  I  —  il  1  ^  A..  U 


Lute; and  let  me  hear  you  ling  the  laft  I  taught  you.', 

[Song]  Enter  4.  Gink 


^Scoen.  IV, 


Enter  Doff  or  and  Midwife. 


Illn 


Lod .  Whither  do  you  prefs  ?  who  would  yoj  . 
fpeak  withall  ?  Doctor,  O  Sir;for  Charity  fake  give  u ! 
accefs  unto  the  holy  woman.  iW.Who  are  you  ?  0 1  Is 
from  whence?  'M 
<D.ott.  We  are  poor  Pilgrims  man  and  wife;  tha  A 
are  upon  our  way  ftruck  with  fad  pain  and  for  row.  - 
Andr*  Alas  poor  Pilgrims !  here’s  fhe  muft  do  yot  V 


good 


£ul.  How  divine  Juftice  throwes  my  Enemies  in¬ 
to  my  hands  ?  what  are  your  griefes  ? 

Jiott. My  wife  is  ftruck  with  dumbnefs.  Andr .  Hole 
a  little;  If 

That’s  the  greateft  grief  a  woman  can  endure : 

But  trouble  not  thy  felf  to  feek  for  cure. 

Too  many  alnan  i’rfa’  world  will  change  with  thee 
A  wife  that  of  her  Language  is  too  free; 

And  give  good  Boot.  EuL  Pray  Sir  be  you  filent. 
And  where’s  your  pain  ?  Deed, Here  in  this  hand  5 

*  '  '  '  Whic 
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VVWch  I  defire  to  {hew  in  fome  more  privacie. 

Evl.  Becaufe  your  Blow  cannot  be  fafely  given 
here*you  think. 

D  finful  wretch  !  thou  hadft  no  pain  till  now ; 
sjor  was  {he  dumb  till  divine  Providence 
ow  at  this  inftant  {truck  her.  It  is  now 
Juft  as  thou  faift :  and  juftly  are  you  punifhed 
For  treacherous  counterfeits.  Lodomcl ^  fearch  his 
hand.  c 

Lod.  His  hand  is  wither’d*  and  lets  fall  a  Knife. 
Andr. As  {harp  to  do  a  mifchiefas  ere  was  felt  on. 
TLuL  Now  take  off  his  falfe  Beard :  fee  if  you  know 
him* 

And  let  the  woman  be  unmuffled.  Lod .  O  Divels  I 
Andr .  O  the  laft  couple  that  came  out  of  Hell ! 

Lod .  Thefe  are  the  other  two  that  damn’d  them- 
felves 

In  perjurie  againft  you  at  your  Tryal. 

Andr .  How  do  youmafter  Doctor*  and  Miftrefs 
Midwife  ? 

Is  this  the  Pen  your  Dodlorfhip  prefcribes  with  ? 
This  might  foon  write  that  might  cure  all  difeafes: 
And  are  thef^the  Labours  you  go  to*Miftrefs  Mid-' 
night  ? 

Would  y°n  bring  women  to  bed  this  way  ? 

Own,  O  damnable  confpirators ! 

BhL  Pray  take ’m  hence*  their  time  5s  not  come 
for  cure  yet. 

Andr.  Come  away  Pilgrims  :  well  cure  ’em  for 
you* 

If  your  own  falves  can  cure  you :  O  my  fweet  Pil- 


1. 

2. 


grims. 

Fough*they  ftink  of  Treafon  damnably 
V  Vhat3  {hall  we  hang’m  ?  drown  ’em  ?  or  burn 
'em  ? 

i .  They  {hall  tafte  fortie  deaths*  then  take  their 
own.  I 
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2,h  come  away  with  ’em :  they  {hall  die  for  tie  times 
without  peradventure, 

7  Sul.  You  fhall  iofi  mefif  you  do  any  violence  to  Uc 

any  of  ’em :  but  let’m  be  lodg’d  with  thofe  we  tooi  po: 
to  day :  He  feed  ’em  all.  ^Wr.They’lbe  a  jolly  com-V 
pany.  Sul.  Pray  do  as  1  intreat.  3.  You  fhall  in  all  m 
command  us.  ip 

1.  lie  make  my  Barn  a  fpittle  fo^your  confpira-f  f 
tors  till  it  be  top  fulband  then  fet  fire  on’t,and  pleafq1^ 
you.  jp: 

Sul,  Do  you  no  harm*  and  fear  none  :  fend  youriw 
Children. 

7.  Own.  Long  live  our  Queen.  An  dr,  Youri?] 
Queen  ?  have  you  a  mind  to  be  hang’d  ?  Own,  ourlffo 
School-Miftrefs,  we  would  fay.  Tj  j  I 

Bui.  We  live  fecure  in  fpight  of  Foes  :  and  feei  m 
Where  Heaven  protefe  in  vain  is  Treacherie :  |  L 

Who  fays  out  State  is  low,or  that  I  fell  pot 


When  I  was  put  from  Court  ?  I  did  not  rife 
Till  then  ,  nor  was  advanc’d  till  now.  I  fee 
Heaven  plants  me  ‘bove  the  reach  of  Treachery. 
Lod.  O  happier  happie  Saint  ! 

Ex.  Ruftlci  with  Doth.  and  Midwife. 


Sccen.  V. 


Enter  F  lav  ello,  alias  ^lphonfo3wlth  a  Letter 
to  Eulalia ,  ^F.oggto  and  Lollio  following . 
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Lol.  I  wculd  fhe  had  a  Oouncel :  fhe  fhall  have  a 
Councel, 

And  we  will  be  the  Heads  thereof. 

Though  I  be  put  to  the  pains  to  be  Prefident  my  felf. 
It  is niofl:  requifite  for  her  fafety :  her  danger 

may  be  great.  '  ,{/•:  f*  fi  -  ’  ,.i 

A  good 


i. 


~  t 

good  guard  then  in  my  opinion  were  more  requi- 
ble.  ^ 

Lol.  ’Tis  well  confider’d:  fhe  fhall  have  a  Guard 
tocloo  :  and  we  will  be  the  limbs  thereofkhough  I  be 
o|ut  to  the  trouble  of  Captain  on’t  my  felf. 

Tog.  You  will  put  on  all  Offtces,yet  count  ’em  pain 
id  trouble. 

Lol.  Yes,and  perform  ’em  too  here  in  our,  Court  of 
'onfdence  ,  for  here’s  no  other  profit  to  hinder  the 
)utie :  let  them  above  do  what  they  lift;we  will  have 
s  much  care  of  our  School-Miftrefs,as  they  of  their 
'emir amis :  I  fpeak  no  Treafon  nor  no  trifles  neither, 
M  you  mark  it.  But  fhe  muft  never  know  this  care 
If  ours.  She’ll  urge  the  Statute  of  Relief  againfl  it. 

Tog.  This'is  fome  Courtier  fure  that’s  with  her;  he 
fJmells  illfavordly. 

j  Lol.  That  made  me  dog  him  hither.  Tog.  He  fhall 
lot  have  her  out  of  fight,  that’s  certain.  Lol.  Nor 
ut  of  reach  neither :  a  mifchief ’s  quickly  done. 


ti: 


tu 


m 


Eul. No  Superfcriptiomnor  any  names  unto  it. 

Lgoyal  and  mofi  wronged  Sovereign  ATifirefs  * 

*  (that  muft  needs  be .  me.)  Be  happily  affured 
your  Reftauration  is  at  hand' And  byho  lefs  means 
then  by  her  Death  that  ufnrps  your  Dignitie  : 
(  a  plain  confpiracie  againft  Alinda  in  my  be¬ 
half.)  All  fhall  be  determined  at  Nicofta,  by 

Tour  Loyal  Servants. 
Namelefs. 

Lul.  You  know  not  the  contents  then  ,  and  are 
[bound  by  Oath  you  fay  not  to  reveal  the  fenders  of 
I  this  Letter. 

Alph.  It  is  moft  true  :  onely  thus  much  I  tell  you, 
jjthey  are  your  noble  and  beft  chofen  Friends. 

Enl.  Heaven!  can  it  be,  that  men  in  my  refpe£fe 
can  plunge  into  fuch  danger  ?  Alph • 
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Alph.  So  Madam^  this  being  all  I  had  in  charge* 

I  mult  crave  leave  (indeed  1  do  not  like  this 
Oportunitie*  nor  well  the  countenances  of  theft 
Hobnols.  *  [afide'] 


I  jh 


EuL  You  are  no  meflfenger  of  fuch  ill  Tidings 
To  part  fo  flightly :  indeed  you  fhall  not. 

Alph.  She’s  honied  with  the  new es  :  I  have  i 
ready 

Madam  my  Reward*  and  will  no  longer  flay.  * 

Sul.  Then  I  muft  fay*  you  fhall  ftay :  or  He  fend 
A  cry  as  loud  as  Treafon  after  you. 

Alph.  You*l  wrong  your  felf  and  Friends  then. 

Omn .  You  wrong  your  felf  Sir*  and  we  charge 
Ray. 

Alph .  By  the  command  of  Peafants  ? 

Lot.  How  !  you  choplogical  RafcabPeafants ! 

Tog,  Down  with  him  into  utter  darknefs. 

EuL  No  violence  good  Friends :  but  if  you  wil 
detain  him 

Till  I  give  order  for  his  liber  tie*  3 

You  do  the  State  good  fervice. 

Lol.  May  it  do  you  Service?  Tog .  The  State  is1 
finely  ferv’d  already.  EuL  Me  moft  of  all.  LoL  Hell  i;;; 
cannot  hold  him  falter  then.  Alph.  Madam*hear  me. 
LoL  Mad  Alfejholdyour  prating  till  flhe  calls  you : 


tfln 1 


Mean  time  you  are  faftr’twas  time  we  were  a  Councel , 
or  a  Guard.  Exeunt  with  Alphonfo., 

EuL  I  thank  thee  Providence*I  dreamed  not  of  fuch, 
ready  help. 

I  am  ftruck  through  with  wonder  at  this  Letter : 

I  could  not  at  the  firft  but  think’t  a  Bayc 
To  catch  my  willingnefs  to  fuch  an  A6I ; 

Or  Guile rie  to  mock  my  Hopes  or  wifhes* 

In  cafe  I  had  fuch  :  therefore  I  delired 
The  Meffengers  reftraint  from  being  my  Relator : 
But  now  a  ftrong  Belief  poffelfes  me, 

A  noble  Fury  has  ftirr’d  up  fome  Friends  T 
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,  and  CONCUBINE. 

►  this  high  enterprize :  whereby  I  gather 
y'caufe  is  weigh’d  above?  whence  I  fhall  fee 
pw  well  my  patience  over-rules  my  wrong, 
id  my  Foes  ruin’d  with  mine  Honours  fafety. 
at  let  my  better  Judgement  weigh  thofe  thoughts, 
do  not  Teek  revenge?  why  fhall  I  luffer  it  ? 
y  caufelefs  injuries  have  brought  me  Honour, 
nd  ’tis  her  fhame  to  hear  of  my  mif-hap. 
nd  if  by  Treachery  fhe  fall?  the  world 
/ill  judge  me  acceflarie?as  I  were  indeed 
i  this  foreknowledge  of  the  foul  intent? 
lould  I  conceal  it. 

hen  here’s  the  trembling  doubt  which  way  to  take; 
/hether  to  rife  by  her  Dedrudtion? 

>r  link  my  Friends?  difcoyering  their  pretence, 
riends  have  no  Priviledge  to  be  treacherous : 
lie  is  my  Soveraignes  wife,his  chief  content* 

>f  which  to  rob  him?were  an  a&  of  horrour 
.'ommitted  on  himfelf.  The  quedion’s  then? 
whether  it  be  more  foul  ingratitude 
o  unknown  Friends?  and  for  an  adl  of  Sin? 
hen  to  be  treacherous  to  the  Prince  I  love  ? 
is  refolv’d :  He  once  more  fee  the  Court.  ' 

Lolliojpoggio  and  Countrey  men  return ,• ' 

)  my  good  Patrons?  I  mud:  now  intreat 
leans  for  my  Journey  to  attend  the  King? 

)n  a  difcoverie  for  the  prelent  fafetie 
)f  his  fair  Queen :  fhe  will  be  murder’d  elfe. 

Tog.  And  let  her  go:  we  have  fhutup  your  news- 
ringer  fafe  enough?  will  keep  you  by  your  favour? 
hort  enough  from  hindring  fuch  a  work.  EuL  Dear 
■riends  >  a  fmall  matter  will  prevent  this  world  of 


mgers. 


Lol.  Would  you  have  us  to  become  Tray  tors?  to 
|upply  your  wants  againd  the  Proclamation  ? 

you  be  well?  remain  fo  :  your  Iududry 
pan  keep  you  here  :  but  for  a  Journey?that  Re* 
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Requires  Horfes  and  Atr endant srmoney  muftheha# 
Which  vve  have  not  for  fuch  an  idle  pur pofe. 

Eul.  O  hear  me.  P^.Will  you  negle&  your  Houfe 
and.  Trade  to  meddle  anymore  with  State-matters?  c 
fog.  And  bring  our  necks  in  danger  to  affiliyou? 
Let  your  own  counfell  advife  you  to  ftay.  i  ^ 


yt 

fith 


Scden.  VI. 


Enter  King-*  Petruccio. 


'  King .  How  died  the  Boy  ?  Petr.  Gon&ago  Sir* 
your  Son  ? 

King.  My  Son*  my  Son  ?  you  urge  the  name  of  Son 
To  work  remorfe  within  me*when  I  ask 
How  died  that  Baftard  Boy  ;  no  Son  of  mine. 

Petr.  His  laft  words  that  he  fpake  to  me*Were  thefe 
Go*tell  the  King  my  Father*that  his  frown 
Hath  pierc9d  my  heart :  tell  him*if  all  his  Land 
Be  peopled  with  obedient  hearts  like  mine* 

He  needs  no  lawes  to  fecond  his  difpteafure* 

To  make  a  general  Depopulation: 

But  that  he  may  not  lofe  fo  much?  I  pray 
That  in  my  Death  his  miffe-plac’d  anger  die, 

And  that  his  wrath  have  double  force  ’gainft  thofe 
That  to  his  Perfon  and  his  Laws  are  Foes. 

King.  Did  he  fay  fo  ?  Petr.  And  them  as  if  th( 
Spirit  of  Prayer 

Had  onely  been  habitual  in  his  foul> 

He  did  implore  Heaven’s  goodnefs  to  come  down* 
Lifting  him  hence  to  {Line  upon  your  Crown. 

King.  This  Boy  yet  might  be  mine*though  Sforza 
might  have  wrong’d  me  by  the  By. 

Petr.  This  done* he  pray’d  me  leave  the  Roome.  I 
wept :  In  footh  I  could  not  chufe. 

King* 


King.  WelljWelb  you  wept*  return ’A  and  found 
n  dead  in  's  Bed  you  fay. 

<Tetr,  Yes*  in  fo  fweec  a  Pofture*  as  no  Statuarie 
Bth  beft  of  skill  on  moil  immaculate  Marble 
ould  fafbion  him  an  Image  purer:,  {lighter. 

King,  No  more. 

Petr,  I  found  his  ftretch’d-out  fingers  which  fo 
lately 

id  clos’d  his  eyes*ftill  moiftned  with  his  tears ; 
id  on  his  either  cheek  a  tear  undryed* 
rhich  fhone  like  Stars. 

;  King,  It  feems  he  wept  and  died, 
ithee  no  more :  I  cannot  though  forget 
y  threatnings  were  too  fliarp :  I  muft  forget  it( 
;harge  you  that  you  leavy  up  our  Army 
gainll  thofe  Rebels  that  we  hear  give  fuccour 
fcito  the  wretched  caufe  of  all  my  mifchiefes* 
iat  hated  iil-liv’d  woman. 


Scoen.  VII. 


j Enter  Horatio . 

Hor.  O  my  dread  liege  ? 

King,  The  matter  ?  fpeaks;  how  does  the  Queen  ? 
i  Hor',  O  thefweet  Queen  1  I  fear*I  fear* 1  fear. 
King,  What  fearft  thou  ?  fpeak  the  word:  I  charge 
thee. 

Hor,  I  fear  {be  has  a  Moonflavv  in  her  brains  : 
e  chides  and  fights  that  none  can  look  upon  her. 
tr  Fathers  Gholi*in  her  I  think :  here  fhe  comes. 
Alin,  Where’s  this  King  ?  this  King  of  Clouts* 
Petr,  Fearful  effe&  of  Pride  ! 

Alin,  This  fhadow  of  a  King*that  Bands  fet  up 
;  in  a  Prefs  among  the  Raggs  and  Vizors 

,  That 
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Thatreprefent  his  deceased  Anceftors. 

King.  What  means  my  love  ? 
q/ilin.  Your  love  ?  where  is  your  love  ? 

Where  is  the  preparation  that  you  promis’d 
Of  ftrength  to  tear  in  pieces  that  vile  Witch 
That  lives  my  fouls  vexation  ?  your  love  ? 

You  are  a  load  of  torment :  your  delays 
To  my  deliresare  Heliifh  cruelties. 

Are thefe  your  Promifes  ? 

[ Horatio  holds  up  his  handsV] 
m  King*  I  have  given  order  with  all  fpeed  I  could. 

'  You  could  cut  off  an  old  man  inaPrifonj 

That  could  make  no  refiftance>and  you  could 
Vex  a  poor  Boy  to  deaths  that  could  but  cry 
In  his  defence  ;  that  you  could  do;  but  this 
That  has  fo  much  (hew  of  fear  or  hardnefs* 

As  a  few  Peafants  to  maintain  a  Strumpet 
Againft  your  Dignij;ie5is  too  much  to  do 
For  a  poor  coward  King.  pe/r.  What  a  tyrannous 
Ambition 

Has  the  Devil  puff’d  up  this  Bladder  with-! 

King.  I  tear  her  wits  are  craz’d  indeed.  Allndai 
Hear  me  gentle  love.  AU&.  O  my  torment! 

Hor ,  As  I  am  true  to  the  Crown  >  I  know  not  what: 
to  fay  to  this :  (he’s  falling  mad  fure. 

Alin,  No,no>  you'darenot.  do’t :  your  Army  may 
Perhaps  i’th’ dangerous  Aftion  break  a  (bin. 

Or  get  a  bloody  nofe  :  it  now  appears 
My  Father  (as  ’twas  voyc’d)  was  ail  your  valour. 

Y’  have  never  a  Mars  or  Cuckold-making  General 
Now  left :  and  for  your  felfjyou  ’r  pad:  it. 

Hor,  His  ’tother  wife  would  not  have  us’d  him 
thus. 

Quiet  Cuckoldrie  is  better  then  fcolding  chaftitie 
all  the  world  over. 

Kina,  I  fee  didr  a  6t  ion  in  her  face.' 
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Alin .  Did  all  your  brave  Commanders  die  in 

Sforz>a  ?  -  i 

P<r/r.  By  the  Kings  favour  Mactam  (not  to  Air 
The  dull  of  your  dead  Farher)  he  has  Souldiers 
That  know  to  lead  and  execute  no  lefs 
Then  did  victorious  Sfor&a. 

-  Alin.  Sirrah  !  you  have  Birr’d  more  then  his  duB 
;ou  have  mov’d  his  blood  in  me*unto  a  JuBice  that: 
Bairns  they  trayterous  head. 

Petr.  My  head  ?  and  Trayterous  ?  I  do  appeal  un- 
:o  the  King.  Alin. A  King  ?  a  Cobweb. 

Hor.  And  fhe  the  Spider  in’t  I  fear. 

My  Loyaltie  knovves  not  how  to  look  upon  her. 

Alin .  If  thou  beeB  King?  thou  yet  arc  but  that 
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King 

That  ows  me  love  and  life*and  fo  myfubjeCf 
King.  Indeed  Alinda  1 - Alin.  Yes  indeed  (gon- 

ZidgO) 

Life  by  inheritance  :  for  my  valiant  Father 
vVhofe  life  thou  tookB*gave  thine*andfo  ’tis  mine, 
\nd  for  your  love*you  dare  not  wreBit  from  me  ; 
Therefore  deny  not  now  my  juB  demands 
,J  hi  that  proud  Tray  tors  head.  Hor .  She’s  mad  be¬ 
yond  all  cure. 

King.  Examine  his  offence*  my  dear  Alinda . 

Alin.  Is’t  not  enough  Alinda  doth  command  it  ? 
\re  thefe  the  Articles  you  gave  me  grant  of  ? 

’s  this  the  nothing  that  you  would  deny  me  ? 

King.  Sweet*  weigh  but  his  offence. 

Alin.  His  Head  is  my  offence :  and  give  me  that 
^otv,  without  paufe*or  by  the  Brength  of  Hercules 
le  take  thee  by  the  Horns*  and  writhe  thine  own  off,’ 
King.  Go  from  her  fight  Petruccio  ;  levie  up  our 
Forces* 

\nd  let  the  Boy  Gonzago  be  emb  owe  It’d* 
kndfent  as  a  forerunner  of  ourFurie 
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Unto  that  Witch,  contriver  of  thefe  woes:. 

Petr.  ’Tfe  done,my  liege.  [ Exit  Petr  uc  do.] 
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A  I'm.  Was  ever  woman  barr’d  her  will,as  I  am  ? 
Hor.  Here’s  a  fine  woman  fp oil’d  now, by  humo-, 
ring  her  at  firft,and  cherishing  her  Pride. 

Alin.  Sure  you  have  but  mock’d  me  all  this  while: 

I  am  no  wife,  no  Queen.,  but  filly  Sub je<ft. 

King.  *Tis  a  difeafe  in  her  that  mull  be  Sooth’d : 
Sweet,  thou  Shalt  have  his  Head.  Alin.  0,Shalj  I  So  ? 
King.  Go  in,  it  Shall  be  brought  thee. 

Aim.  Mark  what  I  Say  to  bind  you  to  your  word : .  ^ 
Do  it,or  He  not  love  you :  I  can  change 
Love  into  hate,  hate  into  love  moft  Sweetly : 

Let  that  man  live  to  morrow, He  love  him, 

And  do  fine  feats  with  him.  Such  as  your  tother  wife 
And  S  forz,a  did ;  but  make  much  better  Sport  on’t. 
They  were  an  old  dry  couple.  Afor.Take  this,take  alf« 
Alin.  I  leave  all  to  your  Kingly  confideration : 
You  know  your  charge :  look  to’:,and  So  I  leave  you^K 

Exit, 

King.  What  wild  Affe&ions  do  in  women  raign ! 
But  this  a  Pafiion  paft  all  Prefident. 

O  ’tis  meer  Madnefs,mix’d  with  Divellifti  cunning, 

To  hurl  me  upon  more  and  endlefs  mifchiefes : 

It  has  awak’d  me  to  the  fight  of  thofe 
My  fury  (Sprung  from  Dotage)  hath  already 
Laid  in  my  Path,grim  Spe&acles  of  horror. 

The  blood  of  Sftrz,a>  and  that  tender  Boy  : 

O  let  me  think  no  further,  yet  fiay  there  : 

To  plunge  at  firft  into  too  deep  a  Senfe 
Of  ioul-afRiiling  terrours,  drowns  the  Reafon, 

And  fiupifies  the  Confcience,which  delivers 
Us  over  to  an  infenfibilitie 
Of  our  mifdeeds,and  of  our  Selves :  juft  Heaven  ! 
Afford  me  light  to  fee  I  am  milled  : 

Bu£  let  it  not  as  lightning  blaft  mine  eyes. 
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mfound  my  Senfes,make  me  further  ftray, 

>r  ever  coming  back  to  know  my  way. 

Hor .  How  fares  your  Majefty  ?  Kin,  O  Horatio  ! 

|  ee’s  lo(i>  fhee’s  loft,  Horatio . 

Hor .  I  would  my  wife  were  with  her  then: 
id  fo  would  any  good  Subje&  fay  J  think. 

King.  What  doft  thou  think  ? 

Hor.  Marry  I  think  (and  fo  would  ariy  good  Sub* 
St  think  J  think)  as  yoiir  Majeftie  thinks. 

King*  What  doft  thou  think  of  Loyaltie  now  > 
HoK  Truly  I  think  there’s  now  not  any  warrant* 
j  le  Loyaltie  left  but  in  ^petrnccio  and  my  felf. 

The  Queen  is  now  out  of  my  Catalogue,  and  my 
reed  too. 

Scoen.  VIII. 

I  [A  Jhout  within]  crying  ,  Kill  him ,  kill  him  :  for 
\orz>a>  Sforzja  :  kill  him  for  the  blood  of  S format 

yorZtH&LQ* 

King .  What  terrible, what  hideous  noife  is  this  ? 
within .]  Kill  him  for  Sfor^Sfor^a ;  kill  him*  kill 
him. 

|  Hor,  My  Loyaltie  defend  me  !  I  know  not  whac 
to  make  on’t. 

[Enter  a  Captain  diftrattedljy  Sfor&a  Difguifedl] 
King .  What  art  thou  ?  fpeak:  hadft  thou  the  voice 
of  Hell, 

hnouncing  all  the  Furies  in*t,I  dare  yet  hear  thee ; 
fpeak. 

\Caf*'  O  mighty  Sir,  Petruccie *  King,  What  of 
Petruccio  f 

[(apt.  O  Petrttccio  !  I  tremble  but  to  fpeak  him. 
[King.  Shall  I  then  with  the  Prophetique  Spirit  of 
a  King 

:aks  of  Pctrmcii  f  he  Is  turn’d  Tray  tor,  .  , 

-  -  H  *  1  Am* 
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And  animates  the  Souldiers  againd  me. 

Upon  the  difcontent  Alinla  gave  him 
Now  in  her  Fury :  is’t  not  fo  ? 

Hor.  Tis  fo,  ’tis  fo :  ne’er  ask  him  for  the  matter 
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1  thought  fo,jud,jud  as  your  Majedie  thought  it ; 
And  find  withall,that  now  you  have  not  left 
A  Loyal  heart  but  in  Horatio’s  bofome. 

Now  that  Petr  tic  cio  fails:  I  fear’d  *t  would  come 
To  that :  nay  knew’t :  O  hang  him,  hang  him, 

Falfe  hearted  villain  l  he  was  never  right, 

And  fo  I  always  told  your  Majefty.  [Shout. 

King.  The  cry  comes  neerer  (fill :  what  does  he  ; arR 
mean. 

To  bring  my  Army  on  to  Maffacre 
Me  in  my  Houfe  ?  Capt.  Dread  Sirwouclffafe  atteqr 
tion:  m  ^  fc 

rpetruccio  is  Loyal :  ’tis  his  Loyaltie, 

And  mod:  fincere  obedience  to  your  will. 

That  brings  him  to  the  mine  of  his  life, 

Unlefs  your  aweful  Prefence  make  prevention. 

King.  Is  then  his  Loyalt  ie  become  his  danger  ? 

, ,  Capt.  As  tbus^great  Sir,  in  the  late  Execution 
Of  Death-doom ’dS/0r^,which  theSouldier 
(Not  looking  on  your  Jutiiee,but  the  Feud 
That  was  betwixt  Petrnccio  and  him) 

Refents  as  if  it  were  Petruccio*s  A61, 

Not  yours,  that  cut  him  off :  and  dilhas  madly 
Bewitch’d  mth  Sforz,as  love,as  ignorant 
Of  the  defert  of  brave Petruccio, 

They  all  turn  head  upon  him  :  and  as  if 
’Twere  in  his  -power  to  new  create  him  to  them. 

They  cry  to  hirn  for  'Sforz,a,Sforz,A  ;  or  if  not, 
‘Petruccio'sMz  mud  anfwer  S forma’s  blood. 

King.  Left  you  him  in  that  diilrefs  ?  Capt.  Hcdi 
prevail 

With  muchentreatie,by  fome  private  reafons, 

Dpon  their  fury  for  an  hours  refpite : 
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n  which  dear  time  5tis  onely  you  may  lave 
Juiltlefs  Fetruccio  from  a  timelefs  Grave. 
rJ  Ki*r*  Thou  art  a  Souldie-r,  art  not  ? 
r.K  Capt.  And  have  commanded  in  your  Highneffe 

I  _  Wars. 

I  King.  Me  thinks  I  fhould  remember,  but  He  trull 
thee. 

I  Hor.  I  hope  you'll  oe  advis’d,though,how  you  run 
I. to  this  wild-nre  of  Rebellion. 

|  King.  My  Fortune  is  more  defperate  then  his :  : 

Jim  befet  and  circled  in  with  mifchiefes. 
ay-laid  with  heaps  of  dangers  every  where : 

:t  I  will  on  :  Kings  were  not  made  to  fear* 
p  fetch  him  off,  and  the  more  readily , 

•  |  •  -y  |  ^ 
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>r  my  mifprinon  of  his  Loyaltie. 

2uld  I  think  that  man  falfe  ?  Hor .  No  Sir,nor  I : 
t  all  meanes  fetch  him  off :  that  Loyal  General 
tenfold  worph  the  whole  Rebellious  Army  : 
ye  him,  and  hang  them  all. 

Enter  Fetruccio  with  a  Rabble  of  Souther  s >  wii 
two  Captains )  crying*  Come,  come,  away 
with  him, away  wirh  him. 

i Petr.  Have  you  no  Faith,  nor  due  obedience  r  *  I 
ito  the  King  ?  this  outrage  is  ’gainll  him, 
me  he  fuflfers.  i .  Capt .  Weobey  the  King, 
id  ’tis  his  Juftice  that  vve  cut  your  throat, 
ijr  doing  fuch  outrage  in  the  death  of  our  brave 
General, 

at  had  you  lives  more  then  falfe  drops  of  blood, 
ey  were  not  all  fufticient  fatisfadlion  for  his  lolTe, 
2.  Capt.  Your  limited  hour  draws  on  apace: 

Prepare.  Enter  a  Servant* 

w.He’s  come  within  that  hour, that  £hall  relieve 
me. 

aere  is  he  •?  is  he  come  ? 
erv.  You  are  betray’d: 

H  i  He’s 
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He’s  fled  and  gone :  no  fuch  man  to  be  found. 

Petr .  Then  Faith  is  fled  from  man  :  is  Sforza  fled  ? 
Why  fliould  I  wifli  to  live,  now  Honour’s  dead  ? 
Now  take  your  bloody  eOurfe,and  in  my  fall> 
Martyr  the  man  that  fav’d  your  General. 

i.  Capt.  Sav’d  him?  how  lav’d?  Petr.  Sforx,# 
lives. 

AIL  How’s  that  ?  how’s  that  ?  that*  that  again. 

Petr.  As  I  now  live*  I  fet  him  free  from  Prifon, 
Trifling  unto  his  Honour  to  fecure  me. 

In  which  I  did  abufe  the  Kings  Authoritie 
To  th#  forfeit  of  my  life.  Sold.  This  founds :  this 
founds. 
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1 ,  Capt.  But  does  this  found  well  from  a  Souldiers^  „ 

mouth  ?  Ikj 

2.  Capt,  He  is  not  now  worthy  of$feaEfi, before  A 

He  be  well  whipt  for  lying.  '  It 


\wlth\n\  The  King,  the  King,the  King  ! 


-  -  CAt**  He  cou^  never  come  in  a  better  time,tQ 
fee  how  bravely  we  will  do  juftice  for  him.  Ijj^ 

King*  How  comes  this  Fury  rais'd  amongfl  ye  ^ 
Souldiers?  ‘  |L 

Have  you  forgot  my  Laws  and  Perfon  too  ?  ■£ 

1 .  Capt*  We  honour  both  thus  low :  now  gives  us 1 

leave  |j^ 

To  look  like  men,  and  give  your  Highnefs  welcome  1  ^ 
To  fee  a  General  of  your  Ele&ion  i;  ^ 

Die  with  a  lie  in's  mouth :  your  Souldier  here,  1^ 
None  of  the  good  Queens  old  ones.  ' \  ^ 

King.  Dare  you  both  judge  and  execute  this  man  \ 

2.  Capt.  We  dare  to  kill  the  Hangman  of  our 
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General, 

And  think  it  fits  our  Office  befl :  though  you 
Have  Law  enough  to  wave  our  care  and  pain. 

And  hang  him  up  your  felf :  for  he  affirms 
That  he  let  Sfor&a  live  ’gainft  your  command 
And  that’s  the  lie  we  treat  of.  _ _ avi 
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Kin.Wz  give  you  nil  yourPardons,and  him  Honour, 
0  make  that  true*  Sfor. Your  Kingly  word  is  taken. 

\Dif : overs  himfelf 1  j 
-Joble  Petmccio)  thou  art  difengag’d: 
knd  if  the  temper  of  the  Kings  high  Anger 
ilow  ftiil  above  his  Juftice,  let  it  crufh 
This  cloud  that  holds  a  fhower  of  innocent  blood* 
Villing  to  fall  and  calm  his  violent  fury. 

AIL  Our  General  lives :  a  Sforz,a>  Sforz.a. 

King*  Sforz,a !  Petr .  You  have  outdone  me  in 

Nobilicie. 

King .  I  am  all  wonder  :  now  this  man  appears 
."he  Manhon  and  habitual  Seat  of  Honour ; 
f  which  he  feems  fo  full,  there  cannot  be 
Mi  Angle  in  his  breaft  to  lodge  fo  bafe 
in  Inmate  as  difloyaltie :  if  fo, 
low  was  Eulalia  falfe  ?  or  how  Gon&ago, 
hat  tender  Boy^he  fruit  of  lavvlefs  luff  ? 

“here  I  am  loft  again :  Great  Power,  that  knoweft 
he  fubtletie  of  hearts,fhew  me  fome  light 
2  Ifhrough  thefe  Cymmerian  mifts  of  doubts  and  fears* 
n  which  I  am  perplex’d  even  to  diftradtion : 
hewme,fhewme  yet  the  face  of  glorious  Truth; 
where  I  may  read 

f  I  have  errsd,which  way  I  was  milled. 
r|T  Hor.  Enters .  O  my  dread  Lord  !  King* Thy  news  ? 
Hor.  O  my  fvveet  Soveraign  1  King,  Art  thou 
iiftradbedtoo  ? 

Hor .  No  Sir:  The  Qiieeibthe  Queen, the  Queen’s 
diftrafled, 

nd  I  am  like  to  be,and  you,and  any  man 
hat  loves  the  King,  unlefs  fome  Conjurer 
e  found  to  lay  the  Devil :  I  mean  Sforz,a. 

'forz,a  Sir  (  would  you  think  ?  )  that,  monftruous 
Traytor 

hfor&a  walks  in  the  Court  without  a  Head ; 

H  4  Ap- 
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Appear’d  unto  the  Queen  :  I  found  her  talking  tvitl 
him* 

Kneeling  and  praying  him  to  give  her  Pardon  ; 
Told  him  indeed  ’twas  fhe  that  fought  his  Head, 
And  that  fhe  thought,  that  being  now  a  Queen, 
She  might  by  her  Prerogative  take  Heads, 

Whofe  and  as  many  as  frie  lifted  :but 


She  promis’d  fhe  would  fend  it  him  again, 

_ 1  _ _ *  >  „ ..  :r  ... 1  J 


Or  elfe  rpetruccio's  firft :  or  if  he  would  forgive  her 
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This  time,fhee’id  do  fo  no  more. 

He  feem’d  he  would  not  hear  her :  then  fhe  beat 
Her  felf  againft  the  walls  and  floor, and  flies 
To  free  her  felf  by  th’  windows :  callsfor  Poifon, 
Knife,  Rope,  or  any  thing, whereby  to  follow 
Her  moft  abufed  Father.  What  to  make  on’t. 

As  I  am  true  to  th’  Crown,  I  muft  refer 
Onely  unto  your  Majeftie.  Ktng.O  *tis  fearful ! 

Petr.  My  Lord,  you  faw  not  th*  Apparition, did 
you  ? 

Hor.  Not  I :  I  faw  him  not :  nor  has  the  Devil 
Power  in  a  Tray  tors  fhadow  to  appear 
llnto  a  Loyal  Subjedt.  Hah  !  my  Loyaltie 
And  Truth  unto  the  Crown  defend  me! 

See  the  very  forefaid  Devil  at  my  Elbowe, 

Head  and  all  now  :  avoid,attempt  me  not  Satan, 

I  do  con  jure  thee  by  all  the  vertues  of  a  Loyal 
Courtier. 

Sfor.  They  are  all  too  weak  to  charm  a  Devil  Sir; 
But  me  they  mayyyour  Friend. 

Hor.  I  defie  thee  Bubiebel.  Pw.What  do  you  fee- 
my  Lord  ? 

Hor.  Look  there, the  Apparition, there  it  is  • 

As  like  the  Traytor  Sfor&a  when  he  liv’d, 

.  As  Devil  can  be  like  a  Devil - oh  ! 

Petr .  Fear  not :  he  livesyand  Loyal  to  the  King. 

Nor.  Does  the  King  fay  fo  ? 

Sfor . 


He 


li 
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Sfor.  Give  me  your  hand  my  Lord* 

Ifhe  king  will  fay  fo,  if  this  be  flefh  and  blood. 

Hor.  L  if  thou  beell  fleiki  and  blood  :  but  how  to 
relieve  that  I  know  nor,  when  my  touch  makes  me 
I'weat  out  a  whole  fhowre  of  pure  Loyaltie. 

King.  No  mor z^Hotatio :  I  find  that  my  credulitie 
.  las  been  wrought  on  unto  my  much  abufe* 

And  Sforz,a  now  appears  an  honeft  man. 

Hor .  Whoever  thought  otherwife  ?  or  how 
Could  he  in  nature  appear  lefs  then  Loyal  ? 

O  my  right  noble  Lord*I  weep  thy  welcome. 

King.  Back  Souldiers,to  your  dutie :  learn  of  me 
I  Hereafter  how  to  judge  with  equitie. 

Sou  Id.  Long  live  the  King. 

Exeunt  Capt.  and  Souldiers. 
King.  Now  in  the  midi!  of  my  foul- frighting  ob- 
jedtsj 

I  cannot  but  applaud  your  mutual  Friendfhip. 

Hor.  Yes*  and  how  equally  I  ?fFe6k  them  both. 
King.  O  that  milchance  propitioufly  might  be 
Alight  to  reconcile  my  thoughts  and  me. 

Sfor.  May  you  be  pleas’d  Sir  then  to  let  thecaufe 
In  which  your  injur’d  Queemyour  Son  and  I> 

And  truth  itfelf  have  fuftered*be  review’d  ? 

The  mifehievous  creature  that  was  drunk*  now’s  mad 
With  brain-confounding  lirong  Ambition  : 

She  whom  your  ili-plac’d  love  Grac’d  as  a  wife* 
Whom  now  I  am  not  fond  of  to  call  Daughter 
It  feems  is  paft  Examination. 

Hor%  Mad*  rijad*  moll  irrecoverably  mad. 

Sfor.  But  let  thofe  Hell-bred  witneffes  be  call’d* 
And  re-examined.  Hor.  They  are  not  to  be  found. 
King.  No  ?  where  is  Flavello  l 
SPetr.  Not  feen  in  Court  thefe  ten  dayes. 

Hor .  Let  me  out-fqueeze  that  Court-Sponge. 

'  /  If 
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If  1  do  notTetch  out  the  poifonous  corruption 
Of  all  this  Praftice*  let  me  yet  be  guiltie. 


ft 


Scoen.  IX. 
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Toft-Horn .  Enter  Pedro >  Letters . 
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King.  From  whence  art  thou  ?  Pedr .  Your  Pro¬ 
vince  of  Palermo 

Thus  low  fubmits  in  dutie  to  your  Highnefs* 

The  Service  and  the  lives  of  whofc  Inhabitants 
So  truely  arc  fubje&ed  to  your  Power* 

That  needlefs  is  the  Preparation 
Which  with  much  grief  vve  hear  you  make  againftusJ  .1 
By  hoftile  Force  to  root  up  a  Rebellion 


Bred  meerly  out  of  Rumour.  King.  Peace*no  more: 


I  find  the  Province  Loyal.  Hor.  Who  made  doubt 
on’t? 

He  undertake  to  find  more  Toads  in  Ireland* 

Then  Rebels  in  ‘Palermo*  were  the  Queen 
(Queen  did  I  call  her?)  that  difloyal  woman 
And  that  (lie  Traytor  Lodovlco  out  on’t. 

King.  See  Sforz,a *  fee  Petrnccio3 what  Lodovlco 
That  truftie  and  true-hearted  Lord  has  wrote  me : 

He  has  ended  all  my  doubts*  good  man. 

Hor.  Ah*ah  I  does  not  your  grace  come  to  me 
now  ? 

I  thought  I  would  put  your  Highnefs  to’t  for  once*j 
To  try  what  you  would  fay :  when  Lodovlco 
Does  not  prove  trufiie*then  let  me  be  trufs’d. 

Petr.  ’Tis  a  moft  happy  Information. 

;  King.  I*  do  you  note  the  Paflages  ? 

[  Sfor.  ’Tis  indeed  worthy  a  Kings  regard :  you  fee' 
your  way. 

King.  Yes*  yes*  I  know  now  what  to  do* 

And  mean  to  put  it  prefently  in  AcL 
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Her.  This  I  forefaw  would  prove  an  hour  of  com¬ 
fort;. 

rhe  Scars  themfelves  ne’er  faw  events  more  plainly. 
.  King.  How  full  of  April-changcs  is  our  life  ? 

>Iow  a  fit  fhowre  of  fad  drilling  Rain? 

And  by  and  by  the  Sun  breaks  forth  again. 

Exeunt  Ontttes • 


A  c  t.  V.  Scoen.  I. 

Enter  Lodovlco>  Eulalia . 

/»  w 

X4T?Ear  not  good  Madam,trutf:  my  care  and 
^  IT  Reafon. 

EuL  Good  Lqdovico)  though  I  thank  your  care 
And  love  to  me*  yet  give  me  leave  to  doubt, 
iThat  as  that  cruel  and  Ambitious  woman 
Hath  overfway’d  the  Judgement  of  the  King, 

She  may  pervert  his  Royal  purpofes 

Of  Peace  and  love,  to  your  and  my  deftru&ion. 

Before  you  fent,  would  you  had  tane  my  Counfel. 

Enter  ^edro  with  Gonzago,  and  Letters . 
Lod .  To  end  all  doubts,  fee  Pedro  is  return’d. 
Pedr.  And  happily  :  fee  Madam. 

[ Prefents  Gonzago  to  her. ]  ^  EuL  My  Gonzago  • 

My  Prince, I  fhould  have  laid.  Gonz,. Th rice-gr  a c ious 
Mother, 

I  thank  *Petrucciojn ho  preferv’d  my  life. 

For  nothing  more,then  this  one  minutes  Blifs,' 

In  which  I  find  your  BJefling  in  a  kifs. 

EuL  Weep  not,fair  Sir.  Pedr.  The  Lord  Petruccio 
Madam 

Prefents  you  thefe.  [Letters >She  Reads.'] 

Lod.  Welcome  my  fyveet  young  Prince.  GonL  l 
thank  you  Lodovico. 

Lod.  Now  I  fee  methinks  a  Court  again.  Pedr. 


/ 


108  The  Queen 

Pedr.  We  fliali  do  fhortly;  for  the  King  is  coming 
And  not  in  terror*  but  with  Grace  and  Favour. 

Lod,  Tis  happy  Heavenly  news.  Eal,  See  here’s 
an  Inundation 

Of  Joys  that  do  like  waves  orecome  each  other. 
Brave,wife,and  valiant  Petruccio  ! 

That  couldll  fo  happily  deceive  the  King 
By  a  fuppofed  death, to  fave  the  Life 
Of  my  fweet  Boy :  all  that  I  can  be  forry  for. 

Is  this :  Allnda  is  Frantick.  [Lod,  reads ] 

Pedr.  Can  that  grieve  you  ?  < 

Eul,  He  brings  her  with  him  :  and  I  hope  the 


change 


Of  Air,  with  wholfome  Prayers  and  Phyficks  Ar u 
In  which  I  am  not  ignorant,may  reftore  her. 

Lod .  Madam,the  Sun  Haines  fairly. 


Scoen.  II. 


I 


1 


i 
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Enter  Lolllo  and  Poggio . 


LoL  News,  news  u£on  news  1  Sul.  The  Queen  is 
kill’d :  is  not  that  it  ? 

Ao/.Nonor  the  King  neither,God  blefs  him  :  they 
are  both  alive,with  all  their  Pomp  and  Train  coming 
to  fee  our  School-Miftrefs.  Enl.  Aufpicious  Provi¬ 
dence  ! 

Lol,  They  take  u$  in  their,  way,  for  they  are  paf- 
fing  to  Nicojia,  where  the  King  means  to  keep  his 
word  with  the  Queen, in  giving  her  three  what  d’ye 
calls  ?  •  *  4  •  -  • 

Lod,  Three  Boons,  as  the  cuftom  is. 

Lol,  Boons  ?  I  Boons ;  I  warrant  fhe’l  ask  no 
Baubles. 
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Pog.O  Miftrefs3you  were  careful  for  her^that  comes 
warrant  but  to  jeere  you. 

EhL  Patience  would  die5if  stwere  not  exercis’d, 
fat  now  it  reftsjthat  we  prepare  to  entertain  our 
Guefts. 

We  muft  to  welcome  them  make  Holy  day5 
^nd  give  our  Scholars  leave  to  Feaft  and  Play. 

I  he  Swaines  you  fay  are  perfect  in  the  Dance; 

So  are  my  Maids :  weed  leave  it  for  the  King. 

.  .  gxemt, 

Scoen.  III. 

Enter  XingyAlindaJLoratio,  Lodo Attendants. 

King.  I  cannot  but  applaud  your  mindj  Allnddy 
But  am  not  much  affe&ed  with  the  Subjeft 
On  which  you  purpofe  now  to  caft  your  Favour. 
Lod.  More  fcorn  upon  my  life^and  rude  vexation. 

[afide\ 

Alin.  If  my  fair  meaning  Sir  fhall  prove  miftaken, 
5Tis  but  a  loving  purpofe  loft. 

(O  that  wretch  EUvello  1 )  [ajtde\ 

Lod.  If  {lie  have  further  purpofe  then  toraife 
More  forrow  by  the  Kings  difpieafure  to  her.  [ajtde\ 
JAor.  Let  her  alone3  her  Raign’s  but  fhort  we 
know.  [*Jide~\  Soft  Mufick^ 

llor.  Is  this  the  found  of  want  and  mifery  ? 

Alin.  Of  vvantonnefs  I  fear>  and  Luxurie. 

( The  villain  had  no  purpofe  but  to  flatter.)  [ajidej 
Q  Sir^why  came  we  hither  ?  Lod.  Mark  the  Came- 
lion.  [*fide\ 

King*  ’Tis  moft  fweet  Mwfick. 


Scoen. 
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Enter  Eulalia  with  three  or  four  Girls,  and  -J 
work-in  their  hands • 

EuU  Such  as  the  rudenefs  of  the  Countrey  yields 

Siri  l|r 

Hayl  to  the  King  and  Queen,and  may  the  thanks 
Which  on  my  knees  I  offer  at  thofe  Feet 
That  beautifie  and  blefs  this  humble  Earth 
Add  many  years  unto  your  happy  lives.  i « 

t/ilin.  We  have  e’en  feen  enough :  ’twas  all  I 
fear’d* 

To  find  her  knee-deep  in  Hypocrifie. 

JEuLSeem  not  to  turn  away,moft  gracious  Madanw* 
Before  I  (hew  for  which  I  hop*d  you  came*  | 

tThe  manner  how  I  get  a  competence  to  live.  J ^ 

[Shews  her  works,  and  makes  a  brave  deferiptio'n  of  *> 
Pieces  :  Sale-work^,  Day-work^  ,  Night-work* 

wrought  J<[jght-caps » Coyfs ,  Stomachers .] 

Alin, Your  work  you  fay,  though’t  be  o’th*  neweft 
Frames 

I  fear  your  Play  is  ftill  at  the  old  Game.* 

Both  wayes  bring  money :  is’t  notfo  forfooth  ? 

King .  Enoughj^/;»^2. 

Lod.  Too  much,  to  tread  upon  Affiiftion.  [ajide']  l 
King* What  fay  you  Lodovico  ?  > 

Lod .  I  fay  Sir*  the  diftreffes  of  that  Lady  merit  a 
Kings  Pity,  and  not  fuch  fcorn 
As  I  fee  caft  upon  her: but  the  beft  are  women. 

King .  No  more. 

EuL  May  it  pleafe  your  Highnefs  fir*  and  note  the 

•  Play  I 

By  which  we  gain  when  wc  lay  work  away. 

The  ! 
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he  Song  I  taught  you  la  ft.  Song* 

Alin.  Thefe  wenches  will  be  a  good  help  to  you  at 
waffel-tide. 
i  Eul.  We  have  varietie  for  all  the  Seafons, 

>f  fuch  poor  entertainments,  mighty  Queen, 
o  (hew  our  much  contentment  in  their  welcome. 
Lod .  Goodnefs  fpeaks  in  her. 

Alin,  There’s  for  your  Song  ()  No,ftay,I  may 
tranfgrefs 

[he  Law.  {Lod.  O  Devil!  Hor.  Let  her  jeer  on.) 

[ajide\ 

King,  Not  if  you  give  it  for  her  pains,  Alinda. 
Alin,  Nay  fince  you  warrant  it,let*s  pay  and  go. 
'hough  I  have  heard  fuch  pains  difputed  Begging. 
Loa,  As  all  Arts  are,by  the  Rewards  they  find. 
EhI,  Nay  I  befeech  your  Majefties.  Alin.Whzt*s 
the  Feat  now  ?  [c MHfick£Danccd\ 

Alin,  Sir,are  you  pleas’d  to  profecute  your  jour¬ 
ney  ? 

)r  do  thefe  Beauties  and  delights  enchant  you  ? 
King.  Ha  ?  no,come, let’s  away. 

EhI.  Oh  let  me  yet  entreat  your  Highnefs  ftayf 
Alin.  Not  a  ftroke  more  I  thank  vou :  we  have 
heard 

Uid  feen  enough :  fo  much,as  I  muft  tell  you 
cannot  but  commend  your  Parents  Wifdom,  . 

Vho  having  Calculated  your  Nativitie, 

$y  which  they  had  the  forefight  of  your  fall, 

>re  vented  thus  the  Planets  by  their  care, 

>y  teaching  you  to  live  by  Hand  and  Foot. 

Lod.  Did  ever  Daughter  of  a  King  thus  fuffer  ?  - 

)r  has  ftie  Pride  to  fmile  on  Injuries  ? 

Alind,  Sir,  you  forget  'Nicojia. 

[ Eulalia  whlfpers  htrJ] 
Alin.  Plots  againft  me  ?  King.  How’s  that  ? 

Alin.  She  dreams  of  Treafon  intended  againft  mci 

Jf»rt 
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Hor.  No  Divination  againft  her  own  good *1  hope 

[ajidi 

EttL  Mighty  Sir*hear  me  :  not  to  implore  your 
Bountie; 

No  not  your  thanks*  nor  Popular  Applaufe;  ' 

But  for  I  am  your  Subjedt  and  your  fervanr* 

Bound  by  your  Allegiance  as  well  to  prevent 
All  Ills  might  pafs  againlt  you*  as  to  do  none. 

I  could  not  think  it  but  ftridt  dude  me 
To  haften  this  difcoverie. 

Lod.  Treafon*  and  a  Letter  ? 

We  have  never  a  falfe  Brother  amongftus*  have  we  ? 
Hor.  If  ever  you  held  your  peace*peace  now. 
King .  It  bears  a  face  of  Horror. 

Alin .  Cunning  and  Gipfie  Tricks :  will  you  to 
JSFlcofia  ? 

Kin .  What  we  meant  there*we  may  do  here  as  well 
The  Treafon’s  there  intended  :  look  ye  my  Lords  1 
How  carelefs  is  this  woman  of  her  fafetie. 

.Alin.  You  Sir  are  carelefs :  for  if  there  be  danger*’ 
Where  can  I  fear  it  but  in  this  place  onely  ? 

The  world  holds  not  an  Enemy  of  mine* 

But  this  enchantrefs  you  maintain  againft  me. 

King*  Your  motion  and  your  own  love  drew  us 
hicher. 

.Alin.  I  would  fain  love  her*  and  certainly  I  fhoul 
But  that  fhe  Bill  begets  frefh  caufe  of  Hatred. 

She  has  fome  Devillifh  Plot  in  hand  this  Inftant : 
This  fhew  is  but  the  ftraw  that  hides  the  Pit. 

Lod .  No  enemy  but  fhe  ?  to  let  her  know  {lie  lies 
Even  unto  Prophanationagainft  that  Lady* 

He  fpeak.  Hor.  I  hope  you  will  not. 

Lod. The  King  ihall  fee  his  error.  JTor.Will  you  ? 

,  Xfld.She  her  crueltie.  Hor .  Will  you*will  you  ? 
Lod.  The  world  Eulalia's  Pietie. 

Hor.  Will  you  ?  will  you  ?  King.  What  fays 

Lo  dovlco  l  Lod » 
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Lod,  Mofi:  mighty  Sir,  we  here  confefs  and  fay. 
Hor .  We  ?  you  hear  not  me  fay  any  thing  5  do 
you?  .  ,  .  .. 

King, .  What  will  you  fay  ?  Led.  That  tetter 
was  not  ours.  j 

Hor,  That’s  well.  King.  We  eaftly  believe  ir* 
Lod,  Nor  any  day  or  place  as  yet  fet  down 
Among  our  felves,  for  fa£t  againft  the  Queen. 

[mean  Al'mda.  Hor,  Nor  fadt  intended  was  there; 
of  death  or  danger  ?  * 

Lod,  ’Tvvas  wifh’d  at  lead:  by  us.  Hor,  LorcLLord? 
Lord  mumb.  -  -  -  ,  • 

King,  Our  Guards  [Enter  CJaard] 


md  this  A£fembly,to  make  a  Kings  word  good. 


will  perform  ;.ask  freely.  ...  ,  .  V .  , 

Ext,  Great  Queenyvou chfafe  to  take  an  Admom- 
I-,  ..  tion,  ,  ‘  :  _  I 

[y  la  A  and  tmeft  TelHmonie  of  Love, 
a  e  reft  were  fha  dows  to  it. 

Alin,  Well*  pray  let’s  hear  It.  ... .  ,  >  \ 

Eul,  Let  your  Demands,be  for  the  common  gooch 
pt  for  your  own  refpedts :  felflove  may  hurt  yon  s 
Wa re  Ambi  tion.,  Envie ,  and  Re  venge. 

Kmg,  The  Oracle  could  not  pronounce  more 


H4  lie  O^U.E  _______ 

Alin.  Is  this  your  love  ?  ’cis  fear  of  my  juft  Ven- 
geance. 

Therefore  hear  my  demands,my  King  and  Husband^ 
Firft  I  demand  the  lives  of  thefe  confpirators 
Eodovico  and  Horatio . 

Omn.  Bloody.  Alin.  Next  that  your  Son, much  of 
the  Mothers  Nature, 

By  Add  of  Par  lia  ment  be  diftnhcrited. 

Omn .  O  fearful.  ^Alln.  Laft,that  this  woman  have 
her  .eyes  put  out. 

And  be  for  ever  baniHvd  your  Dominions. 

Omn.  Crueltie  and  Ingratitude  paft  all  Example  ,4 11 
King.  Was  this  your  Charitie  ?  you  have  now  de- ; 
clar’d  it  fully : 

And  I  of  both  have  made  fufficient  Tryal.  * 

Gome  here  Eulalia* take  now  thy  wonted  Seat  and 
keep  it  ever. 

Thy  povertie  and  patience  have  reftor'd  thee 
By  the  juft  Providentce  :  while  her  Excefte  and  Prid 
Cafts  her  before  thee,to  receive  that  Doom 
She  had  devis’d  ’gainft  thy  immortal  Goodnefs. 

Into  perpetual  Exile  ;  hence,  away  with  her. 

Allnd.  Remember  your  Oath,  my  Lord. 

King.  My  Oath  was  to  perform  what*  I  had  pr 
mis’d  unto  my  lawful  Queen:  that’s  my  Eulalia. 

And  let  good  Lodowlck l  and  Horatio  be  reftor’d. 

Exeunt  Kmo;  and,  Attendants  Alinda  eri- 

r  •  / 
tranjea  earned  out* 


Scoen.  V. 


Enter  Curate . 
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Eul.  More  explanations? wh at  dift ra&s  you  how  ? 
Cur.  Cor  am  Senate  res  alia  eft  :  fub  j  udice  lit  eft * 
)cnrva  in  Terris  anima  :  the  Rufticks 
•lave  tane  again  the  Law  into  their  hands, 

Vnd  will  you  tender  clemencie  non  inflame 
V  Courtiet  hang,his  fweec  Race  nec  invante . 

EnL  What  is  his  Name  ?  Cur.  His  Name  is  highc 
Alphonfo  .  r 

That  Treafon  brought  in  Pelt  ore  &  Skonfo  '} 
Sul.  Who  are  the  heads  of  the  Judicious  Fa6bion? 
Cnr.  AndreaiLollioiPoggio) the  Drudges 
lave  got  the  Peoples  voice  to  their  Judges. ,  (be* 
Lod.D are  they  do  this  ?  Cur. Yes  Judges  they  will 
nd  kilbthey  fay,  the  Srtalce  of  Treachery. 

EuL  I  hope  we  may  come  yet  to  Ray  their  Sen¬ 
tence. 

Eul.  Pray  bring  us  to  the  place  :  where  if  we  can, 
et  us  avert  their  judgement  from  this  man*  Sxsum* 


Sc cen.  VI, 


j  Enter  Andrew  Eoggioy  Lollio ,  a  Typftajf  before 

them. 


ArJr.  And  can  thefe  turmoiles  never  have  an  - 
end? 

I  nlefs  we  load  our  heads  and  flioulders  thus 
ur  bodies  eke  with  Juftice  Capa  Pc. 
pd  Pepper  all  our  brains  with  Policie. 

Tog*  sTwas  time  tohave  a  care  1  Land  a  piteous 
care. 

LoL  A  pious  care  you  mean.P^.Well  pious  then : 
|  ota?l  fhew  your  own  wit,  whole  clothes  foever  you 
wear 

to  do  the  wits  of  the  time)  but  l  fold, 

I  a  ' 
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*Tis  time  we  have  a  care?for  though  our  Queen? 

Our  School  Mifirefs  I  would  fay ?be mercifully jidleful  i 
It  is  fit  that  we  be  pre judicious  in  the  State. 

LoL  Ju-dicioas  Brother.  Fog.  Jew  in  your  face. 
Trip  me  again  ?  ^Andr.  Agree  upon’tjBrother  Sages 
of  the  Bench.  | 

My  Brother  Poggio  here  faid  very  well 
And  learnedly  and  as  I  would  have  faid  my  felf  ? 

(If  you  will  take  his  meaning)  to  wit  that  as 
Our  Shool  Mifiris  doats  upon  | 

Clemencie?  it  is  fit  that  we  run  mad  upon  crueltie 
So  meeting  her  in  the  midfbwe  fhall  jump  into  the 
Sadie  of  Jufiice. 

fpog.  I  do  fay  fo, without  all  peradventure 
For  if  the  Candle  of  her  mercy  be  not  put  out? 

VVe  fhall  fhortly/ee  more  honefimen  then  Knaves 


among  us. 


Lol.  More  Knaves  you  mean  Brother. 

Fog.  I  mean  no  more  Knaves  then  your  felf?Bro- 1 


thi 


:r. 


^Ar.dr.  Agree  again?Sage  brothers  of  the  Bench :  1 
and  let  no  private 

Itch  grow  to  a  pu  like  Scab.  LoL  Then- the  point :  i 
Do  not  Funderfiand  the  purpoie  of  our  meeting 
Here  in  our  pettie  Parliament,  if  I  may  fo  call  it  ?  1 
Is  it  nor  for  a  Reformation>to  pull  down 
The  Queens  mercy?  and  fet  up  our  Jullice  ? 

For  the  prevention  of  a  fuperabundance  of  Treafon 
Dayly  pra&iced  againfi  her  ? 

Aadr.  Mod  true.  And  is  it  fit  therefore  that  you^, 
brabble  among  your  feives?and  leave  a  if  worfe  then 
you  found  it  ? 

Lol.  Noj  we  will  make  fuch'a  Reformation  ?  that 
Treafon  ilia  11  not  dare  to  peep  over  the  Hedge  o||r 
her  Dominion?  but  we  will  take  it  by  the  nofe  and 
punifh  it  indignely  :  moil  indgncly  will  we  punifh  $ 
it  ? 


m 
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fog.  All  this  I  grant :  but  before  vve  fit  and  buffle 
ion  the  Bench*  becaufe  it  is, and  that  without  all  per- 
.dventure*  the  ftrft  time  that  ever  we  play’d  fo  wife 
.  part*  is  it  nop  fit  to  take  advice  among  our  felves, 
tow  to  deform  our  felves  in  our  office. 

Lol.  De  did  you  fay  ?  in  in  you  fhould  fay.  Bog.  In 
virh  your  Horns :  how  now  ?  Andr.  Nay  Brothers 
l>’th  Bench. 

Pog-.  Does  he  think  to  control  me  ?  becaufe  he  has 
een  a  Sexton*and  a  little  more  book  learned  then  a 
uay  man  with  an  Amen  forfooth  ?  Andr.  Nay  Bro- 
hers  :  this  will  control  the  buffnefs. 

Pog.  Or  becaufe  he  has  been  in  many  a  mans  grave 
jefbre  him*  does  he  think  no  man  fo  deep  in  grave 
aatters  as  himfelf  ?  Lol.  Well*I  forbear. 

<L>og.  Shall  he  bid  me  In*  In  ?  as  if  I  were  not  his 
iferior  ?  Lol.  I  forbear  Bill. 

*Pog.  I  will  fhew  my  felf  his  inferior  I*  and  a 
reater  man  then  he ;  and  to  prove  my  felf  a  great'/ 
lian*  let  him  hang  one  *  I  will  fave  two.  Lol.  Still, 
orbear. 

AndrdBivj  Brothets  yet  agree  :  and  remember  we 
ufe  no  mercy 

i  Pog.  Let  him  that  ufes  any  mercy  lack  mercy*for 
my  part. 

I  Lol .  Then  let  us  fit,and  fall  to  the  Buffnefs.; 

Bog.  Sit  and  fall :  was  that  fo  wifely  fpoken  of  a 
book-learned  man  now  ?  :  , 

Lol.  Still  I  forbear  Paffion  becomes  not  Judges* 
owbring.in  the  offender,the  new  and  hit  offender. 
And.  Pray  thinke  on  yourfpeeches. 

[Exit  Typftaff.] 

i  Lol.  I  have  made  fpeeches  ’that  I  hope  {hall  make 
ray  tors.  And.  How  ?  Lol.  Afham’d.  to  wear  their 
vn  heads  on  their  fhoulders.  Andr.  A  Traytors 
[ad  is- not  his  own  head:  5us  forfeited  by  Law  to 
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the  King ;  9tis  the  Kings  head.  ■ 

Tog. \  fay  a  Traytors  head  is  his  own  Head  :  and  a 
good  Subjeffs  head  is  the  Kings  Head.  - 

LoL  1  fay  that’s  Treafon  :  and  the  head  thou 
weareft  is  not  thine  own  then,  if  thou  beeft  a  good* 
Subject.  M 

i 1  Pog,  Wilt  thou  tell  me  that  ?  Jf 

A ndr,  Pafiion  becomes  not  Judges,Brothers  o’th 
the  Bench. 

The  offender  comes,  *  | 

I  Now  they  are  hot,he  fhall  be  fure  to  fmoak  for  it.  || 

I  ^  Scoen.  VII. 

■I?  V* 

Hr  f 

JLnttr  Alph  on fo  And  GttArd, 

Alph.  Whither  do  you  hale  me  ?  you  Peafe-por-| 
ridge  Teafants :  1 

Is  this  a  place  for  me  to  come  to  Tryal  in  ? 

If  I  had  broke  the  Law,  as  I  have  not  $ 

1  am  aPeer,  and  do  appeal  unto 
The  Kings  high  Seat  of  Jutiice,publikely*  '• 

LoL  And  will  not  our  low  ftool  of  Jullice, privily 
Serve  for  a  Tray  tor  ?  ha.  Alph,  Your  felves  are 
Traytors, 

In  fuccouring  ’gainft  the  Law,  a  diffolute  woman 
r  Whom  I  command  yo«,in  the  Kings  high  name. 

To  yield  into  my  hands.  LoL  q>og,  Andr ,  You  fhall 
be  hang’d  firft. 

Alph,  By^vhofe  Authority  ?  LoL  By  the  faid  wo¬ 
mans  Sir. 

She  is  our  Queen  and  her  Authority  is  in  our  hands, 
i  '  ^  Alph,  That  fpeaks  you  Traytors :  and  the  King  has 

Law  again!!  you  and  her.  I 

LoL  When  you  are  hang’d  he  has  :to  the  next- able 
T ree  with  him,and  hang  him  prefently. 

*/dlph,  Villains :  you  dare  not  fo fay.  Omit* 

t-V  ■  ■  <*-  1  » _ * 
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Own*  We  do  all  fay  Hang  him  with  one  accord : 

(jita.  If  on  cord  will  not  do’t  another  fhall : 

So  come  away  Sir.  Lol.  Seay  :  hear  a'fpeech  fird. 

Alph.  You  dare  not  ufe  me  thus  :  dare  you  take 
Jufticeone  ye? 

Lol.  Yes  Sir?  we  can  fpie 
Great  faults  in  Noble  Coats,  with  half  an  eye. 

What  though  we  nod  ?  does  Treafon  therefore  think 
Judiceis  adle  brain’d  ?  or  chough  (lie  wink 
In  us  (as  thus)  that  {lie’s  a  fleep  ?  or  fay 
She  take  a  n,ip3  d*  ye  think  lliee’l  deep  for  ay  ? 

No,  fhe  but  dreams  a  whiles  to  circumvent  , 

Your  vains  hopesjwith  (harper  punidiment. 

For  if  fhe  be  but  jogg’d,  no  Maliiie  takes 
Swifter  or  furer  vengeance  when  die  wakes. 

q>og.  I,  hang  him 3  hang  him.  zsfndr.  Is  he 
not  hang’d  yet  ? 

<T'°g •  Without  all  peradventure  the  Hangman 
means  to  hang  for  him. 

tjuard .  Come  Sir  along,  never  hang  backward;  for 
up  you  mud. 

Lol.  Stay  him>  my  fpeeches  will  be  loft  elfe. 

Yog.  Your  long  fpeeches  will  loofe  our  purpofe 
again,  without  all  peradventure. 

Alph .  Mud  I  be  mock’d  out  of  my  life  ?  and  have 
My  death  by  hanging  made  a  fport  to  Peafints, 

In  this  blind  hole  oth*  Kingdom  ? 

Andr.  -Why  thou  choplogicall  Fellow dod  thou 
not  think,  there  are  as  good  men  hang’d,  and  as 
good  fport  made  of  it  too ,  in  the  blind  holes  of 
rhe  Kingdom,  as  in  the  very  eye  or  open  mouth  of 
it  ?  ha  ! 

Pog.  Away  with  him  without  peradventure  ' 

Aiph.  I  am  a  Courtier,  and  fervant  to  the  King. 

Lor,  Come  all  the  Court  in  all  your  collly 

Braveries. 
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And  T  reafon  in  your  Breech ,we ’ll  hang  you  for  your 
Knaveries* ; 

On  tree  in  Hempen  twine  nay  if  you  come 
In  open  Arms*np  fhall  you  all  ana  fome. 

For  though  for  Tournament  your  Fames  do  flie 
Run  all  at  Tilt  on  us,  vvee’l  draw  you  dry. 

oAndr,  Tell  us  you  are  a  Courtier  ?  vve  find  here  T  ^ 
Faults  to  correit*  which  you  perceive  not  there.  y 
So*now  away  with  him  *1  have  fpoke  my  belt. 

•  Tog,  And  without  all  peradventure  well  faid  Judge 

Andrea : 

How  long  mult  we  fay  away  with  him  ?  ha  ! 
r  oAfoh,  You  hobnayl’d  Rafcals :  can  you  think  that 

^  ■-  you  '  ! 

Are  fit  to  fpie  or  corredts  faults  at  Court  ? 

IjoL  Stay*a  fhort  ipeech  for  that*  and  turn  him  off.  ! 
Your  fhoes  at  Court  are  all  too  fine  and  thin : 

To  tread  out  fnufFes  and  fparks  of  kindling  Sin* 
Which  let  alone  the  Rufhes  may  take  fire. 

Then  flame*then  burn  up  higher  ftill*and  higher  : 

You  warm  you  "at  fuch  fire*  ’tis  vve  walk  through T 
The  hobnay I’d  Common  wealth  mult  tread  it  out. 

;  Andr% So*now  away  with  him.  Hang  him  firft*d’  ye 
•  — r  hear v  ‘ 

He  has  the  bait  clothes,that  will  encourage 
The  Hangman  the  better  to  rurn  the  reft  after  him. 

Enter  Etilalia^Eodovlco', 

£nl.  Whither  away  with  him  ? 
fog.  So*  now  you  fee  what’s  become  of  your  fine  - 
fpeeches. 

Will  ye*  ’gainft  all  my  Counfels  and  requelts 
Perfift  to  pull  deltrudtion  by  taking  others  lives  upon 

•  •  your  own? 

And  feem  to  carry  it  as  in  care  for  me  ? 
r  P^.No/tis  in  care  of  our  felves*becaufe  we  know 
Not  to  breed  our  Children  honeftly  without  you. 

• . •  FA.  ■ 
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Eul,  Have  I  not  often  councelfd  and  entreated 
You  would  forbear?  Loi.Yom  councels  and  entreats 
We  are  bound  to  difobey  by  Proclamation.: 

For  vve  muft  grant  you  nothing.  Andr,  Well  found 
out. 

!  Tog .  And  therefore  if  you  fay, Hang  not  this  man 
We  are  bound  to  hang  him  ;  we  will  (hew  our  felves 
the  Kings  Subjedts  not  yours. 

Lod.  If  you  can  anfwert  to  the  King,  ’tis  well ; 
His  Ma  jelly  is  here  at  hand.;,  Eul.  Go  leave  him  unto 
rre. 

Andr. The  King  at  hand?  ’tis  time  for  us  to  look 
about  us. 

hoi .  Mull  not  we  be  hahg’d  now  ? 

Tog,  It  will  be  fo, without  all  peradventure. 

Eul.  Releafe-  your  Prifoner,  fee  him  free, and  go 
fend  the  reft  of  the  confederars. 

Exeunt  Guard  Alphonfo  kneeles . 

Alph,  I  was  not  oouna  till  now 
jl  have  no  power  to  move  or  ftir  a  limb  : 

O  facred  Queen,  ufe  mercy ,in  adjudging  me, 

!To  prefent  death,to  quit  me  of  the  torment. 

That  ages  all  upon  me,all  within  me. 

The  light  of  you  has  (hot  more  paines  into  me 
Then  I  have  drops  of  blood :  O  let  me  die. 

EuL  I  cannot  give  thee  death  :  nor  will  my 
prayers 

:Be  prevalent  for  thy  cure  poor  {Inful  man  ! 
iTill  rhou  lay  ft  ope  the  caufe  of  thy  difeafe  ; 

(Thy  hainous  fin)  by  fair  and  free  confeifion. 

Alph.  I  hope  no  cure,and  therefore  ask  no  life. 

But  the  Kings  Juftice  to  afford  me  death. 

That  is  no  lefs  defer ved  then  defir’d  ; 

For  I  confefs.  This  my  Device  was  but 
To  make  my  way  to  you,  t’  have  murder’d  you. 

Enter  two  L  l  eaten  ant  s  3  Doctor  and  Midwife. 
Wrought  thereunto  by  ATm  das  Ittftigacion.  More 
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l  coiFifs  ;  Tna  B/ideace  aguaft  yon*  ’ 


Whereby  you  were  defpos’d*  was  falie. 

Atid  all  thefe  witneffes  which  now  do  bring 
Addition  to  my  to  my  torment*  did  I  hire 
Both  for  their  perjury  paft*and  for  their  late 
Attempt  upon  your  life*  with  the  Queens  money. 
EhI.  Do  you  confefs  it  ? 


Omn.  Heaven  Pardon  our  mifdeed :  it  is  moft  true*  1 


EhI.  Heaven  grant  you  all  your  cures. 

Omn.  All  blefiings  on  the  Queen. 

Eul.  All  was  confefs ’d  before  by  Fatio  and  Strode 
And  you  do  well  to  feem  fo  penitent : 

I  do  forgive  you :  and  will  plead  your  pardon  unto 

the  King.  I 

Alfh.  Your  facred  mercy  Madam*  (hall  fave  a  lif 
then*  to  be  fpent  in  Praifes  and  Prayers  for  *™ 
Grace. 

Eul.'GO)  and  pray  for  grace  to  mend  your  lives. 

[Exeunt  offenders.~\ 

So*  let’s  now  to  the  King. 

Led.  Now  look  you  about  you :  call  your  Coats* 
and  inftantly 

Haft  to  the  Curat*  hee’s  preparing  fports* 

In  fpeechand  Dance, to  entertain  the  King: 

Go  and  aflift  him :  that  mutt  be  the  way 
To  gain  your  Pardons.  Andr.  Come  then*lct’s  aw4y 
No  longer  Brothers  of  the  Bench  wee’I  b 
But  of  the  Revels  for  his  Majefty. 


>e* 


Sccen.  VIII. 


'  • 


[Recorders.'] 

Enter  King*  Horario)Sforz>a>Petrucc!o. 


Klrfg .  Thefe  troubles  over :  let  us*now 
Surveigh  this  part  of  my  Pofleffion. 


1  n  s  1 


andC  O  N  CU  B  I  NE  123 

never  fa w  before.  I  cQuld  contemplate 
'his  late  negle&ed  peece  of  my  Eftate? 

:o  be  the  happieft :  fure  it  is  no  lefs? 

'o  thofe  that  think  on  earth  there’s  happinefs? 

'he  Air  difperfeth  pleafure  and  the  Earth 
)f  frefla  delight  to  evejy  ftep  gives  birth, 
lere  plentie  grows?and  above  it  content?  ^ 

Dre  fpreads  the  Pace  of  all  the  Continent. 

ZuUlU?  thou  art  happyyanddidh  rife? 

^ot  fall  from  Court  into  this  Paradife. 

Slor  can  it  move  my  admiration  much? 

Thy  vertue  wrought  the  change?and  made  it  fuch. 
$for.  My  Lord?  the  King  is  fad? .  what  fl>all  we 
do?  '  * 

Hor.  I  am  as  fad  as  he?  and  fhould  be  dead? 

;f  he  were  dead :  and  therefore  no  fit  member 
fo  qfkc  Him  merry?I :  try  your  vein  with  him? 
fell  him  your  Daughters  dying  ;  that  may  cheer 
him. 

Sfor .  Are  you  fo  tart  Court  Blain-worm  ? 

King.  Yet  can  I  fmile  in  midft  of  grief  to  think 
How  the  Court  malice  hath  been  wav’d  and 
punifhed? 

By  Ruftical  fimplicitie.  Petr .  The  Sun 
Appears  again  in  the  Kings  fmiles :  obferve#. 

Hor .  I  thank  your  Majeftie?that  fweet  fmile  re¬ 
viv’d  me?  v- 

*  King.  Who  fmil’d  ?  Hor .  not  I?  I’m  fure  did  you  : 
or  you  ? 

There  could  be  no  fuch  thing  :  who  dares  be  mer¬ 
ry?  when  the  King’s  fad  ?  Sh  dimes 

Petr.  Yes  ?  here  are  fome  now  coming,  I  hear  ’m> 
that  are  merrv  in  hope  to  make  the  King  fo. 

.  Scoen. 

i  •  *  ,  I 
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|  Enter  Curat  richly  rob'd,  and  Crown'd  with  Bays, 
playing,  on  a  Fiddle ,  many  School  Boys  with 
Skjtrfes  and  ]\Fofegays?dr c.  then  follow  Gonz>ago , 
drefs'd  and  Crown'd  as  Queen  of  the  Girles, fol¬ 
lowing  her  :  at  lafl  Eulalia  fupported  by  Lodovico 
and  Andrea  :  Alphanfo ,  Stro&z,o,Fabio.  D.AFid-  \ 
wife,  'the  former  being  all  pa f s' d  over  the  Stage  :  '] 
they  kneel  to  the  King, 

Klug .  O  my  Eulalia  !  EuU  Still  the  moll  humble  ] 
Handmaid  | 

To  your  high  Majeftie.  King,  Thy  words  are  fweet :  ' 
Y et  to  my  guiltie  fenfe  they  are  no  lefs  .  j 

Then  thunder  bolts;fram*d  of  the  wrongs  I  fboc  •!  |' 
AgainR  the  Heavenly  Region  of  thy  mind.  | 

And  ’tis  but  Juftice  that  the  repercuffion  |  J 

Do  ftrike  me  dead.  Eul,  No  Patfion  mighty  Sir, 

Hor.  O  my  fweet  Queen  !  but  I  am  thunder  ftruck  t 
Andr .  Old  Lad*  art  there  ?  Pill  fick  otlV  Kings  1. 

difeafe.  [afide]  i 

Eul .  If  I  may  prefume  of  any  favour*  vouch&ie  a 
glance  on  thefe.  j 

Alphonfo  Stro,Fab,  TAottor  and  Mid,  Befech  your  i 
Highnefs. 

a  , 


Enter  Curat  Gonz.ago  in  his  hand  veil'd  three  or 

four  Lajfes . 


rf,  *  r  -j  .  -  V  ^ 

Or.Thus  have  you  feen  great  King  in  beft  array,  i 
JVofirl  Dlfcipull  have  made-  Holy-day,  # 

WhilP  I  their  Pedagogue  of  pettie  King  ”  1 

Prefent  in  hand  this  little  Royal  Thing* 


Yclep’d 
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rclep’d  their  Queen  or  Milirifs :  certe  fallor  , 
or  that’s  the  Royal  School  Milltefs  as  we  call  her* 

Vnd  this  her  under  Ufner :  vey’ldis  fhe, 
dreading  the  Power  of  thinning  Majefty. 
vlight  dazle  her  Dancing :  for  nunc  eft  faltandum* 

And  here  are  Lads  and  Laflfes  that  at  Random 
dave  left  their  works,  as  we  the  School  &  Temflum% 
To  follow  us  ;  ’tis  Regis  ad  Exemvlum. 

The  youth’s  are  muffled  for  their  better  graces. 
Though  you  may  like  their  feet,youl’d  blame  their 
Faces 

3ut  He  not  trouble  you  with  long  Oration, 

Becaufe  1  had  bur  fhort  precogitation.  \fJOance\ 
Hor.  His  Highnefs  thanks  you  :  and  hath  here  dif- 
An  hundred  Duccats  in  this  Purfe inclos’d  ;  (pos’d 
Drink  it  amongli  ye  to  the  Kings  well  faring. 

And  lee  there  be  no  falling  out  ith*  (haring 
50  make  your  Exit .  Cur.  rNon  ftmiu  ingrati 
ftex  &  Regina  femper ftnt  JBeati. 

Exeunt  far  at  and  Lajfes . 

Sul.  Stay  you  a  while.  b 

Manent  Fabio  Stroz,z>o  Alphonfo  Doclor  and  Mid¬ 
wife  ;  they  all  kneel. 

You  know  my  Story, Sir,and  who  have  been 
My  ftrongabufers,andbyme  converted. 

Therefore  let  me  Petition :  Royal  King 
You  have  by  thefe  difcovered  the  abufe 
That  led  you  into  error :  and  that  light. 

Which  makes  difcovery  of  their  black  mifdeeds, 
Wiiyhew  you  to  a  Throne  of  greater  merey 
Then  you  can  give.  King.  I  mult  confels  I  need  ir* 
Eke’t  as  thou  wilt  Eulalia . 

Eul.  Go  then,  and  thank  the  King. 

All.  Long  live  the  King  and  Queen. 

|  Exeunt  offenders."] 

\  Lid .  Here’s  goodnefs  now.  Her,  I  would  rhe  De~ 

ul 
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vii  had,*m  chat  thought  ill  of  her.  • 

An  dr.  And  good  King  Pardon  me,and  my  pure' 
brother  Judges, and  Sages  of  the  Dorpe  here,  that 
would  have  hang’d  thofe  Manufadlors. 

King.  #Tis  quickly  grauted. 

Andr.  And  lie  as  quickly  make  them  run  mad 
with  Joy. 

Tnl.  My  next  fuit  is,(for  now  I’m  fet  a  begging, 
You’l  Pardon  your  Allnda.  * 

King.  She  is  not  mine 

Should  (he  re  cover, as  Heavens  will  be  done. 

SuL  Recover  ?  fear  not, Sir, this  Traunfe  haft 
drown’d 

Her  Frenzie>and  fliee’l  live  a  fober  life." 


King.  I  Avail  forgive  her. 

But  fhe  rrmft  no  more, in  her  recovery : 

Be  confort  or  acquaintance  unto  me  : 

But  where’s  Pofteritie  now  >  O  my  Boy  ! 

Sul.  Sir  you  have  had  but  homely  entertainment 
Yet  in  my  humble  dwelling :  now  He  Ihew  you 
(Since  you  appear  fo  tender  and  fo  good 
A  Father)  the  fweet  comfort  of  a  Son  ; 

Pray  fetch  the  Prince,  King.  You  cannot  raife  from 
death.  Exit  Lodovlco. 

EhL  Can  you  forgive  Pttrttclo  that  deceiv’d  you 
In  his  faign’d  death, to  fave  a  real  life : 

King.  Forgive  ?  he  won  me  in  preferving  Sforz.a, 
Let  me  but  fee  my  Son,  lie  honour  him* 

'  Enter  Lodovlco  with  Gonz,rge, 
Hor .  See  the  mod  Princely  vertue  that  fut  vivcs* 
King,  lives  my  Gen^ago  ? 

G onz,.  If  you  my  Royal  Father  he  not  difpleas’d 
With  me,or  my  good  mother,  I  fhall  live. 

Hor.  And  long  live  my  fweet  Prince. 

K'ng.  Let  not  my  joy  confound  me  !  where’s 
Tetrtfffle  l 

Lod. 
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Led.  Sforza  and  he  are  bringing  the  encraunfd 
Alinda 

'Your  fair  Queen  to  your  prefence.) 

Kwg.  She  is  no  Qjueen  of  mine. 

Hor .  No,  hang  her,  hang  her.  This,  this  is  tke 
Queen. 

A  very  Queen  of  harts  r  a  better  Title 
Crowns  not  the  beft  of  women  in  our  days. 

King.  Good  Lodovico ,  may  the  merited  Fame  of 
thy  fidelities 

While  there  are  Kings  on  Earth,  Shew  them  to  gra*  - 
tifie 

All  trufiie  fervants :  love  him  Gon&ago. 

Hor .  Love  him  ?  my  Loyaltie  preierv’d,' 

I  {ball  not  defire  the  Princes  love  my  felf 
If  he  not  giv’t  to  faithful  Lodovito, 

My  true  yoak  fellow  in  State  and  Commonwealth. 

L  K^corders^] 

Enter  Sforz^a  and  Ferruccio,  bringing  Alinda  in 
a  Chayre,vejfFd. 

King .  But  here’s  the  man  Gonzjavo,  whom  thou 
owed, 

A  love  of  equal  value  to  thy  life.- 

*petr.  I  cannot  Sir,in  dutie  neverthelefs 
But  fall  before  your  mercy, which  I  pray  for. 

That  durft  afiume  the  hardnefs  to  control : 

Your  Majeftie  Command. 

Hor .  There  is  a  Loyaltie  after  my  own  heart  now* 
-  Here  a  new  Song9  E alalia  nnvailes  Alinda . 

Eul.  Blefs’dHeauen  !  fhe  lives  and  wakes  lhope 
in  health. 

Sfor.  If  fhe  awake  tovertue,fbe  is  welcome, 

Into  the  the  world  again :  but  if  fhe  rife 
With  an  Ambitious  Throught  of  what  flie  was 
Dr  meet  the  light  with  a  prefumptuous  look :  * 

That  renders  her  in  thought  but  worthy  of  it :  ^ 
y  this  blefs’d  prefence  1  Will  yet  take  leave.  To 
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To  fink  her  under  earth  immediatly.  4j 

EvJ.  Patience  good  Sfor^a *  fee  what:  fihe  will  do. 
Aim.  Where  have  I  been  ?  or  fyovv  am  I  brought 
hither  ? 

Or  where  I  am  I  know  not :  but  thdt  (hall  not. 

:•  -jr*  ...  ceafed.  { 

Be  unto  me  a  wonder  :  for  I  know 
Were  it  reveiPd*  it  could  not  be  fo  ftrange  : 

A  flotie  as  my  felf  was  to  the  world. 

How  have  I  wandredin  the  way  of  Error  ! 

Till  S  was  worn  into  an  Airie  vapour. 

Then  wrap’d  into  a  cloud  :  and  thence dilHU’d* 

Into  the  earth  to  find  a  new  creation. 

’Tis  found  :  and  I  am  found  in  better  flare* 

T hen  I  was  in*before  I  lofl  my  Dutie. 

For  in  this  fecond  Birth :  I  find  a  knowledge* 

How  to  preferve  it :  Therefore  if  an  Heart  ; 

Diffolved  in  its  Tears  may  move  your  Pity 
My  nobleJFather*  (if  I  may  fay  Father, ) 

Whofe  bl effing  and  fjprgivenefs  I  entreat* 

Let  not  your  frown  deftroy  my  future  hopes. 

Sfor.  What  a  rich  found  were  this  now*  were  it 
real! ! 

Eul.  As  you  may  think  I  honour  vertue  Sforz,<t> 

I  do  believe  ’tis  really  unfaigned. 

Sfor .  It  is  Heavens  goodnefs  to  your  Grace  then 
Madam.  ♦ 

The  more  to  vindicate  your  injur’d  vertue. 

And  manifefl  ycur  merits  to  the  world* 

Thou  art  mine  own  again  Al'wda.  £al.  Note  her 
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furth; 
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Aim .  My  fuit  is  next  to  you  King*  Queen*  and 
Prince* 

Whbf?  love*  whole  Picric*  whofe  Innocence* 

I  have  too  much  abus'd  .-  that  to  appeal* 
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My  trefpaffes  at  large  by  due  condition. 

1  ihould  appear  but  more  impertinent  to  each  eye 
and  ear. 

My  fult  is  therefore  (though  you  not  forget 
[  ever  vvasj  you  will  be  pleas’d  to  thinks 
There  is  not  an  Allndam  the  world. 

50  give  me  leave  to  leave  it :  and  in  this* 

[  beg  my  Fathers  Aid^to  be  remov’d 
Back  to  my  countrey  Naples  ;  and  in  that* 
fnto  the  Magdalene  Nunnerie  at  Lucera> 

To  fpend  this  life  in  Tears  for  my  a  mils' > 

,\nd  holy  Prayets  for  eternal  Blifs.  1 

[velles  her  felf  ] 

Sfor .  So  thou  art  mine  for  ever. 

K'wg.  She  has  anticipated  my  great  purpofe> 

"or  on  the  reconcilement  of  this  difference, 

’  vow’d  my  after  life  unto  the  Monaftetic 
3f  holy  Auguftinlans  at  Sola  no. 

Omn.  O  mighty  Sir  1  King.  ’Tis  not  to  be  gain- 
faid.  , 

o  haft  we  to  Nlco(ia> where  (my  Son) 
n  lieu  of  former  wrongs  Jle  yield  thee  up  my  Crown 
and  Kingdom. 

our  vertuous  mother  (whom  may  you  for  ever 
iononr  for  her  pierie)  with  thefe  true 
tatefmen>will  enable  you  to  govern  well.  . 

Nor.  Who  makes  a  doubt  of  that  ? 

King.  And  let  your  ftudiejSir^be  ever  watchful 
cherifh  vertue5as  to  punifh  vice, 
nd  fee  that  you  confide  rati  ve  be 
)f  SforzaAn  the  wrongs  he  felt  by  me. 
is  was  the  greateft  Ioffe. 

Sfor.  Sir 5 1  have  won  :  *  * 

ly  wrongs  are  drown’d  in  her  converfton. 

King.  Good  Sforzj#) fee  her  plac’d  as  (lie  defires3 
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In  chat  Religious  order,  I  have  now 
Plighted  my  Troth  to  Heavemand  fo  has  fhe. 

Omn .  Omay  (Sir)  fuch  Wedlock  ne’er  broken  be. 
King.  Now  with  fuch  melting  lilence  as  fweet 
Souls 

From  Bodies  part  to  Immortalities 
May  we  for  better  life  divided  be. 

ExcHttt  Omnes • 
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Vfdit  Dstts  his  quoq ;  fixem. 
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The  Epilogue . 


X^JHrough  much  diflrefs^and  many  perilous 


way  es 


Our  Queen  at  laH  with  more  then  conquering  Bays 
Is  Crown’d  with  hearts :  but  now  fhe  rals  again* 
And  we*except  her  glory  you  maintain. 

Our  good  depends  on  you  then*  ttjgs  it  Hands  ; 

She  chears  our  Hearts*  if  fhe  but  gain  your  Hands, 
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